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​Dervish – Nietzsche  
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Yields

[[[Epiphanous

Pleasures]]]]
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The music

comes

from within
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No one

hears

it
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​Cortex with Coriander Intelligence
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Cortex submerged with thoughts of serenading cricket-shift patio-shine
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Dancing neophytes plague stages of life, while bending to iron sanctimony
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Dismal feelings replaced by court-fizzle discographies which listen and make no sound
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Choreography tilted on its side to expose dancers who light brittle hallway of dust
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Coriander grimace perforates wind

while swimming in rivers of epiphany confusion
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Doll-house perforation creates sequence ignited by cortisone

––––––––
[image: ]


Deliverance offered reeked

of boiled cobweb death.
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Respite offers new hope while birches lurk behind eyes of innocence
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Treason of body leads to broken spirit and heart filled with germination
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Hope is a 4 letter word whose meaning has rejuvenated in the fires of ice-driven kilns
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​Cycles
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Collective consciousness 
that doesn't exist
in the brain but truly exists
throughout the cosmos that may
never end and conglomerates
as a whole
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with unspeakable ignorance
in the face of untraceable amounts
of time; floating in the universe 
(Multiverse?) 
as a whole
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as invisible energetic spiderwebs
which are entwined with everything
as a whole
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Cosmos
of never ending cycles,
from planetary orbit
to Our Earth's cycles,
functioning
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as a whole 
within a whole,
within a whole, 
Ad Infinitum
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​Trees Speak to me in Hushed Tones
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The Buddhist asks,

"The tree searches its

own branches for epiphanies







While snails 

sit among the leaves

simply to be there







Who is wiser?"







The western man replies,







"The tree has found meaning

just by applying himself"







The Buddhist replies,







"The galactic

forces shift and sway

constantly.







To simply be

is to let go

of all false delusions

and trust in the everything."







The western man replies,







But Socrates demands

meaning found 

within the action

to navigate oneself,

to find oneself."









The Buddhist and the western man

sit silently for about 5 minutes.

Until a stranger emerges 

from the branches and says,
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"All wisdom lies within,

divinity lies within,

though we need others

for feedback

and cannot live in isolation

for too long."







The Buddhist ponders,

as the Western man quickly replies,

"Yes, isolation brings fear and panic"









The Buddhist then replies,

" Action is necessary, of course,

but we still need time to meditate









The stranger says,

"Good, it looks like

we've come to a consensus,

now let the tree search 

for itself, we've found

our epiphany 

for the day."
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​Breath to Dust

[image: ]





and dust to breath







Open the Sun

and spill its molten nucleus 

of evanescence into

pores stained with grief







Pyre of eclipsing depression,

throw to me your broken rose

of trepidation







Pyre of Radiant mischief,

Throw to me your needles

of Ricin







Pyre of blazing creation,

sweep the fields of thought

and let depression hold

hands with mischief







And let them ride themselves

into the shadow-riled abyss 

by the claws of epiphany







surrendering 

to light and awe 
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​Prayer to Marduk
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Harbinger of silent dawn;

martyr of beasts and 

broken galaxies







Bring me Boethius

in handmade stars,

swept among 

the dirt of past lives







Bring me the Titans 

encapsulated 

within supernova truth







Bring me Alexandria 

cradled in the silk

of mortality







Bring me destiny

wrapped in double

helix tapestry







Do not bring

me saints,

for my eyes bleed

like Chrysanthemums 

who sit staring at lightning







Do not bring me your broken halo,

for I have my own, resting

upon the gates of an inescapable 

dream



Do not bring me carnality,

for bodies are vessels

hiding behind the Maya 

in circles of Niagara emptiness







Let us sit

within time,

grasping

for cosmos

with fingers

of clay







Let us sit inside

the Trinity, praying

for cracked Thunder







Let us stay,

Let us stay

for one more

fractured raindrop,







tasted for the finite

and swallowed



for creation's


final whimper
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​Gauntlet of the Tulip 
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Bones resting 
upon the crest
of a dried Tulip
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whose ikon
whispers in sky
with tongues of gray
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Shifts of graveyard
stab at reality, blades dulled
to suffer the loss
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Breath rasping 
within confines
of iron gilded trenches
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Skeleton suffocates wind in marrow

clasps, anchoring weighted

marble to stone roses
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graveling neon into paved
wonder, ripped
from the gauntlet's chambers
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​Fate
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Premonitions
of false noon
submerge
into embryonic
void
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Screams of silent
rapture silence
the soliloquy 
of Seraphim
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Dancing
on needles
with pins thrown
to explode 
ego in depths
of Madness
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Seeking source
in Magenta fall
to find where time
sabotages spirit
and spirit evolves
into Halcyon dusk
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Highland calling 
depression 
to dust the edges
of purgatory,
with cobwebs
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silhouetting
breaths of ash
while sipping
the divine
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Separating shadow
from myth, lost 
in mortuary life
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