
NOTHING TO DO WITH ME

You shouldn’t try to upset the apple cart if all that you want is an apple.
When we learned 
WHO HE REALLY WAS
it suddenly became extremely important
what he had eaten for breakfast
when it really meant
nothing at all
have you seen her before
seen that face
make the face how the face has been
don’t cut that dress
that is my favorite
we need to get to you
you are very sick
injured
you aren’t making a sound
accident
you took a nasty spill
made a nasty spill
you will be OK
this has nothing to do with me
you can’t just take my words and make something that has
nothing to do with me
I don’t remember a thing.
You have no idea what happened.
None whatsoever.
Something happened to me.
I have no idea what it was
and now
I am trying to sort it out
all the mes that I was when I was you to you
none of it makes sense
this is what you have to do if you want to save yourself
I am already saved somewhere
I am only trying to recover that someone who I am.
You scared me.
That makes two of us.
You don’t even understand all the raw power that you exude.  Do you even know who you are?
This is what makes me who I am.  What I need all the time
before I stop needing what I am.
What are you really afraid of?
That I will need you
more than you know



I already need myself way too much!
ALL THE LIGHTS ARE OUT!
Reach in and pull it out!
What if I 
let this be my one and only life
traded in my nine
or my one hundred and nine
for only one
this would be it
and he would come to hate me for it
try to get out from under me for it
try to get over me for it
you have to love him
even if he is not the love 
that you loved 
what are you saying
what if I do not know him
has he changed that much
what if I have never known him
what did you know
nothing
literally
this guy living here
is someone who I have never met in my life
and now you give him to me as part of my life
and you say
LOVE HIM
I don’t even know this person
that you want me to life
I think that I am noticing a very disturbing trend in your writing.  Or it may be in all writing, but
it is a trend that I notice.
I need something to help me keep going.  Something to help me get going.
I noticed this guy in my house.
Who let him in?
What if I told him that I paid him to do some work.
What work?  The place is the same.  The faucet still leaks.
I just want you to take this off my hands.
I have no idea what you want me to be.  Much less who I am.
If only she knew who I am,
then I would know.
Who were you?
You had a bad time.  But now
that time is better.
We need to test your reaction time.
I am not reacting.  I have thought about what I want to say.



These are all considered choices.
WHAT DID YOU DO AFTER YOU CAUGHT HER IN THE HOUSE
AFTER YOU CAUGHT HER WITH YOUR 
MAN
I can’t stay mad at someone
but you were mad enough 
for a while
I could do it
in my sleep
if I could do it
you did it for yourself
you did it for me
just do it
come to for yourself
we can’t save her
what can we do
give her body to someone else
let that person start from the beginning
you had a party here
what are you talking about
I thought that I heard a noise
the music must have been up loud
everything looks in its place
even the trash
did someone say that we had a party here?
That is what I heard
Does it look like there was a party?
Look around.  Tell me what you see.
You didn’t come for the party.
This is pretty complex.  This is what I remember.
I wish that someone could come to my house and fix it.
We are going to have to talk.
Talk with whom.  Who are you?  Why are you bothering me?  Or why aren’t you bothering me?
I feel as if I am slipping down.
I have a plan that is going to make it all right.
This is what I heard.
This is enough to take me for a little while.
I need a more gracious hello.
It’s all your story
like the sun in the center
and we are all revolving around 
you 
so much of your story
and you take other people’s stories
and they become your story



HOW DID YOU FIND OUT?
I thought that this had nothing to do with you.
It did.
So why are you all defensive
if this has nothing to do with you.
BECAUSE
it has nothing to do with any of us
least of all 
me
HOW DID YOU FIND OUT?
I could say detective work
or tell you that I’ve been snooping
if that is it
but it isn’t it
let us know
what is your story
I had a life 
a place 
friends 
and a lover
friends and lovers
nothing stuck
everything slid off me
I can give you time
or not give you time
HOW DID YOU FIND OUT?
I threw a bunch of things out there,
and some of them just stuck.
Nothing sticks to me!
That isn’t how I heard it.
I need some private time to put things in order.
Am I getting too close?
Not at all.
This has nothing to do with me.
Why do you seem shaken up?  What is bothering you?
Nothing at all.
I only want to be alone.
I could help you feel better.
I’m not looking for that kind of feeling better.
What do you want?  What do you want from me?
You’re not going to try and clean me out.
I am trying to hold on to this body.
For now
I am not in my body
not anywhere



just floating in the out there.
That is what this is all about.  Getting deeper and deeper out there.  
And in that out there, it all ties together.
Or it just unties.  Is that what you are really afraid of?  That it will only come apart when you get
that far out?
I thought that I was good at this.
Good how?
Gaging how far out I had to go to hold on to things.
You are holding on to things.
You need to let go.
You need to let go of your body.
I can do all that very quickly.
I can put an end to all of this 
wonder.
Put everything on a firm footing.
You never realized
that all of this
look around
see how I am waving my hand
all of this is gone
that is why
none of this 
has anything to do with you
because there is no anything to have 
anything to do with you
LIKE
I can’t have anything to do with you anymore.
I like to be with you.
I like your touch, your taste,
your smell,
you presence,
to know that you are in the room.
It’s just that I can’t have anything to do with you anymore?
Why?
It’s not because of you.
Or anything that you do.
I really think that I am allergic to you.
This can’t have anything to do with me.
Is there a nice way to put this?
This had nothing to do with me.
You just have to figure it out.  And when you do,
you can get in touch with me.
I am in as much touch as I can be
as I can be you
I need to touch you



when I am in touch with you
I can no longer reach you
this has nothing to do with me
what would I have to do
take your words
Let’s just say that you have stolen my words.  And we will need to take action.
I am ready for the unknown.
The unknown beating.  Someone is going to slap me around.
I need to be untouched in order to be touched.
Give me something
to deal with all of this
to make it go away
so I can bring it back at another time.
This has nothing to do with you.
But I may need to bring you back at another time.
Am I a suspect?
What are you talking about?
I always hear that.  I can hear that.  It might make sense of everything that is happening to me.
I can hear that.
This is where we end.
Don’t call me anymore!
Am I a suspect?
Not at this time.
This movie will help sort it out.
Will I be a suspect?
We are still investigating.  We have no idea what happened.  There are just some irregularities. 
Nothing to worry about.
What if I was a suspect?
Let’s not talk about that now.
Have I done suspicious things?
Have I done anything of notice?
I hate it when the world looks back and says 
there is nothing here
nothing to notice
what if they come back
in exactly the same way
what if there is nothing to notice in how they come back
are you coming back
I close my eyes for a second
and everything is gone
I thought that I had already made sense of it all
it’s about starting over every day
do you want to
I wouldn’t even want to
would you



want to
go back to the beginning
or to some beginning
I am sorry
I made so many mistakes
I went back to the beginning
they have been talking about me
so many of them 
have been talking about me
I went back to the beginning
and they are still talking 
about me
what have they been saying
what have so many of them been saying
they could wrap me up
and put me in their trunk
give me a warm embrace
and take me somewhere
I am no longer a passenger
I have 
NOTHING 
to say to the other passengers
trying to catch my breath
I keep having to start over again
what is the big picture here
does anyone see me
as I see me
does anyone see you
how you see you
trying to perfect my look
to look
like a magazine
these magazine that you gave me
I thought that you wanted me to look
like someone in these magazines
then you’d look at me
they’d look at me
I could reach out and touch 
myself
I would be here
but also all the way out there
does any of this make sense
my sphere of influence
has become my sphere of affluence
I feel crushed



by this affluence
if I could just make it all happen a little faster
what would it take for you to say yes
how much yes do you have
I just need it to happen a little faster
how long do we have
I 
don’t have much left
to give
how long do we have
not much time
is left
I feel as if 
I should be mad at you
how long do I have
to feel as if
I am stretching out my arms
and it all going away
I am saving it for when I need it
all that anyone has to say
to help it along is
give it a little push
I don’t feel that push
I feel time coming to a halt
and behind the veil
is this other time
which cannot be observed
until
and I have reached that until
how long
do we have 
until
this other time
can be observed
it is felt
in the stress of the universe
sailing past itself
the bouncing back
to make everything look
right
someone told me that you had a party here
but you must have cleaned up
or the maid cleaned up
the maid
who said that you had a maid



I am not going to clean up this mess
that is your job
I don’t want anyone to know
this is way beyond what I signed up for
there are loads of other people who will do this
you keep mumbling things at me
some moments 
I can’t leave the house
you can’t leave the house 
because you’re coming down
from last night
you know nothing about me
I AM COMING DOWN FROM THE NIGHT
this dream says it all
“Did you have people in the house last night?”
What do you think?
Why do you always answer a question with a question?
I am not going to get involved.
I am not going to get involved in your question.
We have nothing to do with each other.
We have nothing to do.
I found out who you really are.
This has nothing to do with me.
I want nothing to do with you.
I am coming down.
Can you help me?
What do you mean?
Do you have something to help me?
There are people who can help.
It seems that he can always get what he wants.
He knows what to ask for.  He asks for the same thing every time.
He doesn’t know.
No one knows what has to be asked for.
FOR A GOOD TIME
everyone wants a 
GOOD TIME
this has nothing to do with me
LAST NIGHT?
Last night was last night.  Last night was good.  Now,
this has nothing to do with me.
This has nothing to do with anyone in the room.
How can I make you want me?
How can I make me want you?
Do you want it that way?
I could want it



want it like you for a little while
but it would all be
wanting to want you for a little while
and then it would be
I want it how it was
or
how it was last night
I have been always 
getting away
and not I need to find something to get back to
I need to spend less.
I need to eat less.
I need to cut back.
I need to stop being myself when I am myself.
Let you be her.
Let she be you.
Which is correct?
CORRECT
never say right
say correct
is this a quiz
I didn’t come here for a quiz
this is my crisis
I am coming down
really down
were you before
I was way out there
I needed someone to be out there with me
so they would know what it was like in the outer reaches of the universe
how clear do I have to make it
correct
correct the problem
I need to eat
I need to eat less
I need to cut back
OOPS
I cut too close
are you trying to tell me something
SOMETHING?
SOME THING, SOME ONE THING?
one thing always leads to another
This has nothing to do with me!
Take your poems and your words and your people
we have all made ourselves
untouched



take all this
can I slow you down
what are you in the middle of
I am in the middle of my life.
It could,
You could.
This has nothing to do with me.
It could!
You could!
WITH ME!
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