Ouyang Yu, “Untitled for now”

Ouyang Yu
UNTITLED FOR NOW

everything so computerised

that each time i exit

i save my life unto my backup disk
becoming duplicated

i wonder if there is a scanner

that can return me to screen

from my written copy ,

when my disk happened to be virus-ridden or simply damaged

i wonder if i can die many times to taste the life of death
by simply keeping a backup disk
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