
The Story of A Body 
 

A body. A river which grew feet. The river  
has not forgotten. A body is a river  

that fell in love with an ocean  
which grew feet. A body is a river 
of rivers. A body is a lake. A body 

is a river. The river has not forgotten.  
Water covers nearly all. Water knows  
water. Bodies forget. Bodies believe  
they are people with power. Bodies,  

rivers which grew feet. Rivers 
that were not satisfied, rivers understand  

they were once the ocean.  Before the ocean,  
time. Bodies believe. They are people.  

A river? Time. An ocean? Eternity.  
A body? A river with no memory.  

 
 

If you have a body you 
have a river 

that journeys beyond 
the farther farther, a body 

a river, a body 
a river, if you have  bodies  

you have an ocean swelling, 
carrying whatever  

it will love to where love 
will go, if the bodies don’t love 

there is no crossing; 
bodies, an ocean 

 
 
 
 

A body, a river grew feet, fell  
in love with an ocean  

which grew feet of rivers. A body  
is a lake that has forgotten.  

water covers all. Rivers  
understand they were the sky.  Before  



the ocean, no memory. Skies,  
skies, sky. 

 
 

A body. A river which grew feet. The river has not forgotten. A body is a river that fell in love with an 
ocean which grew feet. A body is a river of rivers. A body is a lake. A body is a river. The river has not 
forgotten. Water covers nearly all. Water knows water. Bodies forget. Bodies believe they are people 
with power. Bodies, rivers which grew feet. Rivers that were not satisfied, rivers understand they were 
once the ocean.  Before the ocean, time. Bodies believe. They are people. A river? Time. An ocean? 
Eternity. A body? A river with no memory.  

 
If you have a body you 

have a river 
that journeys beyond 

the farther farther, a body 
a river, a body 

a river, if you have  bodies  
you have an ocean swelling, 

carrying whatever  
it will love to where love 

will go, if the bodies don’t love 
there is no crossing; 

bodies, an ocean 
 

 
 
A body  

is body  
of water going  

where the ocean  
once walked, 

where rivers  
forgot  

the time,  
a body. 
 

Beyond the farther farther, a body, a river, that journeys where love 
will go, a crossing, a body, a river,  

 
you have an ocean swelling, if you have  bodies carrying whatever  
it will love to where love will go, 



there is no crossing an ocean; if you don’t have bodies. 
A body makes up a name.  
 
 


