
 

Backup 

As little as possible, 

   and only the real must: 

From the sea of information, accumulated for so long, 

   draw secret-coding shells, 

   poem pearls, 

   letter coins in heavy boxes, dripping with algae. 

Pack compactly, seal carefully, 

  and treasure, in other words 

  leave to chance, 

A time-capsule carried in the storm 

  to the next millennium. 
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