Occam's Edge



                       One day this hand will lie forever still.





  When these eyes close a final time,





  All previous things and those to come





  Will balance, Occam's razor-like,





  Upon that edge;





(Between one thing-event





and others, No Obstruction).





To speak this is perhaps to "know" it;





but understanding falters.

Robert Taylor

Durham, 5/93
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