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First Law of Silence

Silence can neither be created or destroyed
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The total amount of silence in an isolated system remains
constant over time; is conserved over time. This bird flies
overhead; it is heading due west. | stop talking. You stop

talking. You touch my cheek for the first time, lips slightly
parted, blonde hair held still by the breeze. That bird starts
to head east. Its wings beat a smooth path across a shiny
sky. My hand slips into yours. The sky bends to the weight
of the horizon. Your breath becomes mine. The horizon is

a grey wire. The filament that separates disbelief from faith;
sound from silence.



