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What about external objects? What can |
say of their existence?

The flavour of my morning earl grey, the
scent of bergamot, and its distinctive
vermillion colour...at what point do these
become external qualities, and from which
point do they become a part of my world?
The moment | use my senses to parse the
world, is the moment an object becomes
part of my internal world.

If that is the case, the only world | can ever
come to know is the world I'm looking at
right now.

My inner world is the world.
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Even though we stand beneath the same
sky, we see things differently.

The sky | see is different from the

sky you see.

Thought Tinnitus
@)

If I were to stand on the edge of the
world with you, wouldn’t the limits of your
world also be the limits of my world?

Our limits would converge with the
limits of the world itself.

If our worlds were to converge... would
the view | see be the same as the

view you see?

From the very edge of the world;

The furthest point.

Would we be able to see the same scene I am the Wogsd ltselJf
together? microcosm,
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