
I'm chasing an image 
          in your shuddering
body, eyes frantic to pin down
          a hip      a breast
          the sway
          of a cock.

When I looked
          in the mirror I was suddenly
                    too many
                       lines
                     to be any-
                                   thing desired—myriad skins
                                      lingering amidst one another weaving
                                   in and out.
 
                                              Myriad is from
                                                          myrios
                            meaning innumerable, infinite, boundless, 
                                                                                               but also
                                                                               exactly ten thousand

                                    in a sheer train, a tangle
                                                  I cannot shed

innumerable ten thousands, legs fanning out
                                         a fluttering     behind flesh
                                                                                descendant fractaling
                                                                                             your too manys
 
                                                                                your incomprehensible.
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