Dissipative systems display

The emergent order of the day

That form celestial harmony

And the evolving symphony

Of non-linear bifurcation

Beyond all automation

And information

To show the intestines of the gods

And bear witness to the ruling rods

That ring the fortresses of space

And undermine the cosmic place

To set creation free

For endless mystery

Of birth and rebirth

To show the worth

Of all this mathematical emergence

And join the measure of convergence

Across all centuries of praise

Of the flow of nights and days

Through the clock of all time

To count the unending rime

In the language of the universe

Or the tongue of hell, of all the worse

Should Satan talk back to God?

And hell take arms on the odd

Projections of high Heaven?

Ten times or eleven

In the arithmetic that counts

The final accounts

What number rules?

Who are the fools?

What judge triumphs over fate?

Or are these sums too late?

My mind is dizzy on the dream

Of this mathematical scheme

And reason does a dance

That subjects the world to chance

So out of endless flux

Comes a bill for twenty bucks

Till infinite desire

Makes the probable expire

And the improbable display

Will carry all away

Beauty emerges queen

To rule an endless scene

To make the mathematical

More than practical

As a way

To pay

As a path

To the bath

That washes the truth

And cleans the tooth

In the jaw of the all

And bounces the ball

That is the one egg

And forms the best leg

Of that final tree

That makes us free

In the endless flood

The fertile mud

That nurtures all births

Supports all worths

Is the soul of the good

And all that should

Be and command

Blessed and dammed

To the last fight

Conquest of night

By light and right

Or am I wrong

Did I take the long

Road and miss

The celestial abyss

The metabolism boils

And the molecule toils

To favor the form

That’s gentle and warm

Variable and true

Species with blue

Feathers take flight

Filling the night

With fluttering wings

And muttering things

This model of life

Makes much out of strife

And completes a degree

By setting it free

So the demand

Establish command

Activator expands

Through strange lands

Transplanted decay

Carries away

The old and the new

Architecture made true

Analysis takes

Synthesis shakes

Classification remakes

The environment bakes

In heat of the brain

The right of the plain

To be simple and free

In their wild destiny

Cycle and wheel

Duel and deal

Turn and return

Dance and learn

Talk and explain

Till none remain

But thoughts of the new

That all things undo

Reverse on reverse

The beginnings nurse

And nurture the change

Through out all the range

Synaptic affairs

Hide in the lairs

Of neural states

That replay the fates

Of mind and the heart

That set all apart

And lost its true lease

And ended the feast

Of love in the brain

Filled up with pain

Lost in its heart

Set up apart

Jails and hells

Hammers and bells

Made of iron without life

Electrical strife

Fear on its edge

Knife on the ledge

So I despair

Of this dark air

Running away

I wait for the day

To dawn with a hope

That sends me a rope

To climb from this hole

Dug like a mole

Through the dark ground

Black and unsound

Depressed, I would climb

Back to sublime

Heights where the breeze

Blows off of trees

Green with the light

The burns so bright

Burst from the sun

Where the stars run

And the galaxy twists

Out of the milky mists

From the bottom of time

And the silence sublime

The heart beat of space

 Sounds the music of grace

That saves all to bliss

From the endless abyss

Of chaotic despair

And its dark air

The final degree

Of the one mystery

The binds us to be

And sets us free

Who knows the name

Of this terrible game

But there is no play

Can its hand stay?

There is no desire

Beyond this fire

No solution

No institution

That play

Against that judgment day

Or weight the measure of that mind

That all known measures bind

And yet sets all measures free

Against that endless mystery

Do I repeat the word?

Absurd

Absurd

Absurd

Yet what word could be

That mystery

That mystery

Undone

The one

Wheel around

The ground

The egg

We beg

Born

And torn

Shine

And dine

Sun

Begun

Light

So bright

Leaf is green

Tooth is mean

Mouth will chew

Life renew

That fire

We desire

That lust

We must

Take 

Remake

And begin

To sin

Let it in

Release

And cease

To resist

The mist

Across the face

Of grace

Make

Retake

The bliss

Kiss

The lips of fate

Refine

Divine

Rapture

Capture

Ah

Why despair?

When the air

Is so fair?

Just fill

With the chill

Atmosphere

Cheer

The heart

Don’t part

Fill the lungs

Hold the rungs

Of this ladder to a higher place

Grasp this momentary grace

So shall I try to flee the moon?

To break from my cocoon

And fly free through the bright air

Ascend with wings to tower tip

And wring the wind dry of it

The moisture and the wild love

Running down drawn from above

The sky wrought mad in bright demand

Calling out the colors on heavens command

The sun builds up the light through all the break

Bursting wordless in its take

Struggling free from all the dark

Crow, eagle, gull, and lark

Assault the air with fighting wings

Feathers beating, fluttering

Soar through the highest places true

Spread out through mist and deepest blue

That all the majesty of space

Might welcome them in their joyous race

That from the depth to win the sky

And from blood read life to die

In circles burning with the sun

Till all this glory is undone

By changes ever coming true

Through all the overtures we do

To bring the coming and do the end

Recycle beginnings

Never end

In all the infinity of space

This grace

We run this dance

Our heart in trance

The holy goal

That makes all whole

In brightest taste

Take all the waste

And spin it free

The symphony

Of God’s true bliss

The Holy kiss

We take

We make

And run our finger across the lyre

Of that true and fabulous desire

So what do you think of all this music

Its regularity is too thick

I want to rest from rime

I want to rest from regularity

It is chaos

Against order

And I fight

The regular order of the words

Putting my head down

I feel the holy fields from

The British train that rolls

Across the fields of Wales

Thousands of year spread

Across the green

And swords rise

On the distant hills

Blood and the scent of hay

The graveyards of the times

Rolling back till the start

When Romans raised the standard

The eagles of victory

Against the toiling world

Farmer and farmer

The fields unfold

Wheat ripples in

Folds of time

Gone back

Gone back

To find the nipple

That provided that thick milk

That was churned

When India gave birth

To all of this

And mother Kali

Was the source

Or was in Gaia

Nameless is the mother of all things

So said the Daoists

In ancient times

So down this way

This Shinto of the heart

Softly down the path

The warriors and holy men
Naked in the cold

In the fog and rain

Walk

Walk

Walking

Walking

I am walking

As I beat the drum

Drum

Drum

Drum

I am walking

As I beat the drum

Drum beats

Heart beats

Throb

Push

Grow

Go

Get

Seeds sprout

Thrust out

Turn up

Sunlight

Is bright

We fight

For right

Delight

Insight

Photosynthesis

Begins

The beat

Provides

The sugar

For the meat

Producer

Herbivore
Carnivore
Obtain

The energy

That will drain

Off into silent space

Till endless flux

Restarts the race

To built a universe of form

With bursts of starlight

Bright and warm

With life

To lift

To love

To look

Sugar cookies

Cakes that hook

The eye to see

The fingers touch

Lips and tongue
Teeth will crunch

And chew

And swallow

Children give

The impulse

That they need to live

To eat

To drink

To dance

To make

To sleep

To dream

To wake

To see the sun

To breathe the air

The elements

Of splendor tear
Through the curtain

Of dead word

And open 

Ears to sounds

Unheard

Except in Eden

By the sea

That washed the garden

Of the tree

The knowledge of the evil

In the wilderness

That gave us sin.

The sunlight falls crackling

On the stiff fingers of the trees

It shatters into lines of broken

Strings of energy and fire

That spin in electrical desire

The hunger that runs all things
Entropy to flow the violence

Of the love that flips

With little sweet slips

The lips bend

The teeth clench

Tigers roar

The cosmic floor falls open

And breaks in atomic pools

Shimmering in the light

With the ancient night

Burns with stars

In relativity jars

For quantum magic

Sung tragic

Or blown comic

Out of subatomic

Catastophes in all the dust scattered

Flattered and pandered stars.

Astronomers comflort

Little Brown Dwarfs

And sing lullabies

To the baby universe

They have discovered

In the mathematics of their dreams

