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IU's not so easy to get around this kind of thing

It's not that there’s any perspective on the world
It’s not that there’s any overview of the world
It's not that there’s any understanding of the world

It's that there’s not any understanding of the world
It's that the world is incomprehensible immaterial on the outside

while I'm alone

I critique myself

I deal with myself

as a disagreement between myself

and a world that’s incomprehensible immaterial on the outside
I myself am incomprehensible immaterial on the outside

but not on the inside

I'm not that way when I'm alone

just between us, I'm not that way here now
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