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when jesus christ slept,
did he dream?
or did his bran hum 
quietly

in holy pulses,
rhythmically,
the tempo of
of redemption?

did his eyes flicker 
in the deep stage?

i’ll bet the apostles sat 
crouched around the campfire, 
jaw-dropped,
wishing they could see
through god’s
kaleidoscope.

i’ll bet when he woke up, 
he never remembered.




