Wallpaper Universe
As if this world
were a thin skin

you need only pick at
with your fingernail,

and then peel back

like old wallpaper

yellowed with the smoke and grease

of living

to find another world
endless vistas of colour,
open spaces,
a kaleidoscope of swirling stars,
everything flowing towards the light 
with a force as certain
as gravity

and as it pulls you towards it

you can’t believe

you never knew

all this time

such fullness hiding behind

the twigs and dirt and concrete

all this time

what you thought was real

was merely the backdrop.
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