
not the more	 the continuation of 
extension	 	 into expression 	 a 	
participation into the object of 
                             the subject/ the life, of 
the body of the human/ the world but not 
the force of 
the gestural work/ the expression of 
			        its own, 
		  of such conatus 
                                            of will & 
not for life or itself, 
but for the floral	 of that which allows for 
will of the differing gesture	 the hand                  
		  //
call, the craft in the call & the construction 
left of it to be near its operating, its 
			   //
calling crafting & the call again, louder again, 
fainter again, amidst the folding breeze //
// not the continuation of it, 

its extendedness 	 then the openness 		
the opaqueness of this 
asymmetrical activity, this not guessing but 
thinking towards, you 
                    the crease of the fold, 	
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we fall there,        the call reaches 	 we fall 
there again/ 
the call again, again, again,	     the duration 
of calling, the enduring of the duro, the 
valveless-breezless of this folding amidst us, 
the asymmetry of the activity-place, 
the synthesis-memory after so many foldings   			 
		     	 & unfoldings 

all the instances in itself, 
the appearance, 
the reflection
    the depth from the thinking through a 
direction towards 
the limit where the direction resists, 
that an instance, that a breeze & 
a folding, 
an amidstness, 
the resistance a resisting unfolding back

a breeze from there, no longer forward but a 
speaking-breath, 
a thinking in that breathing, 
a speaking in that exhale	
		  more than a breath-gesture, 
                                          less than a diagram
	 //	 //
		  //	 //
an essential duration of we are, of you are 
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                               the ground is a bent ring 

circularity is caesura

                  of no use to us hear it not 
be 
  eventing, but only the place for it, sensing 
  in the motions to us, & us, our 
motions to you, 
            are we reciprocal here 
can we exhaust what we’ve brought, here, 
what potential, what clamouring 
		  breaks constitute, 
what, if we be the form of the 
	 problem, 
we present 
	 the problems in the form of us, here 

may we be here, may we learn here 

this be an advent each time	  the moment of 
noumena 
wisply multiplicates in these gestures of ours, 
these dyanmi- 
                softer than that -c, dynamis is, the 
potential in the sustaining 
   the site, the pointing & the thinking 

but also such diaphora 
   written down, less continuation than 
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	 diagramming 
an actualization, yet
folds keep them, unfolding 
	 calls to them, to the craft 
in them, the hands 
behind such note-taking	
	 the folds accelerate their turning	
decelerate towards their reflecting, 	

our imagining		  my writing this towards 
the fondness		  the transforming of it 
the deeper of it		  the diaphora across 
what 	    where           can settle to
participate in		  learning/
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