Outside the room 15 non-
conscious mind; it is vast
and surrounds the room

like a walderness over which
T have little control, although
1 can venture there, which

15 refreshing,

TI've noticed that walking
takes me out of my own little
room. I've noticed, too, that
it's ensy to get stuck inside—
very stuck. Before |

know it, forgetting that poems
are something hike paths we make in walking,
I'll mustake again the dark
little closet where I've ludden
all the unpaid bills of the past
for the door which leads

.. outside.
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