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Everything devours itself. 
The paste devours the water, 
the dispersion color devours the paste, 
the funnel devours the dispersion color.  

And yet it can not disappear 
Wriths itself out the dripping consumer, 
presses itself back into the world, 
from which it was devoured.  

And while the paint is flowing 
The air starts consuming water 
and the paste consumes itself.  

The human eats the emptiness 
and the eaten eats the earth 
and the earth empties 
and the human eats.
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