A New Materialism

We have become the most 

rigorous materialists, you and I.

As we explore our altered

reality, we discover the forces 

that shape our unity of sighs.

As lovers, we make manifest

the chemistries of fate, 

and in those moments that

our shared passion creates,

give brief material form to 

rapture and ecstasy.

The intensity of our coupling 

belongs in the universe of fusing

and collision, to the physical

in all of its unknowing states.

This we acknowledge,

in spite of our doe-eyed gazing 

as we sink again into our 

natively separate conditions.

In the face of bliss, we have

become hard-boiled materialists.

We remember all we learn

about the gravity of our state. 
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