I sing the brain that has the mind
That brings the meaning that I find

That unites the heart and the desire

Through which the many neurons fire

The chemistry that leads the charge

Of neurology that’s written large

Expands the thinking cross a world

The many flags of urge unfurled
To flutter in the breeze of thought

And sensations in the nerve net caught

The light and touch that wind the deep

Canyons of the dreams and sleep

And knit all pieces of protoplasmic foam

Into the net of a neurologic dome

In triumph over form and act

In hate and love in rage and tact

To build and make and talk and sigh

To live and age and fail and die

In all periods and places to rise above

The terror and taste, the wish and love

I sing the universal brain

Extending out in space

Across the centuries

To travel beyond time

In words that are fancy

In words plain

In rime

Or without rhythm
All the same

I sing
I croak

I cry

I scream

I sleep

I dance

I meditate

I dream

I sing the universal brain

And consider the response of fate

Perhaps I meditate too late

Too late to stop

Too late to come

Beyond the beating of the drum

Of laughter

And the world

Of circumstance.

So shall I trip

Shall I dance through my cerebrum

Shall I trip across the motor cortex

Each nerve is firing on the line

Bullets of message fly

Across the gaps of cells

Beating in the march

Of sodium in electric fire

True desire

Cytoplasmic wire

Synapse will define

The neurologic twine

That runs and runs

Through every burning thought

