
PAINT THE DESERT

An Endless Venture
Sand - Nothing But Sand





A desert
is a deserted place
Everything is missing
except the sand
and the traces
of the wind





But since everything
is missing
it is an open place
open for anything
which can stand
the heat and the wind





Can color stand the heat
can you stand the heat
the reptiles can





In the desert
time is out of order
nothing happens really
The sand is there
but time is not
Sometimes the sand
is moved by the wind
or the storms
which are forming
new figures
like the old ones
just in different places
within the same enclosure





Forms of a nice low
silent absent color
millions of small stones
covering huge areas
empty scenes
stages
open for differences
in short moments





The desert
is the last place
for fantasy
and imagination
The rest of the world
is being covered
by globalizing buildings
and tourists





So let us
paint the desert
the last place on earth
still empty
Very soon the desert
may be outside
our solar system
somewhere out there
Maybe it is already
out there
Maybe it is not sand
Maybe something else
of a very different
color and form
A place far from home
where you 
do not want to be
but would like to see 




