
If you don't know the kind of person I am and I don't know  the kind of person you are, a pattern that others made may prevail in the world and following the wrong god home we may miss our star. For there is many a small betrayal in the mind, a shrug that lets the fragile sequen

ce break sending with shouts the horrible errors of childhood sto
rm
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olding each elephant's tail, but if one wanders the circus won't find the park, I call it cruel and m
aybe the root of all cruelty to know what occurs but not recognize the fact. S

o I appeal to a voice, to something 
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A Ritual to Read to Each Other

If you don't know the kind of person I am

and I don't know the kind of person you are

a pattern that others made may prevail in the world

and following the wrong god home we may miss our star.

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/58264/a-ritual-to-read-to-each-other


