
Holy Ghost

I.   On its most intimate level
        agape may become the structure of a sound.
        From the aqueous dew which issues from the lips of Orpheus
        to the rhythmic pulse of night which revels in the veins of Bacchus,
        there is meaning.

II.     The intangible is that which exists between the coffin and the grave.

III.     Leaning against the wall, a window.
         See how the glass is divided, forming an open quarto.
         Look through the lower left glass. There, Mecca waits patiently
         for silence, which is the sleep of its sentinel.
         Move your vision to the right and see the Bhagavad Gita
         Etched in miniature on the left eye of Vishnu.
         The sanskrit glows illuminating the Tipikata, Zen to life.
         Above and to the left Israel gives premature birth to the paradox,
         the altruistic innocence of the holy war.
         And in the final quadrant, the eternal muse reposes
         with a garland of crocus and daffodil about her head.
         Not daring to move lest her consummation begin.

IV.     Abstract from that window the vicissitudes of spirit
         and the worm becomes intangible:
         The intrinsic manifestation of the paradox of symmetry,
         A metaphor that plays cadence to the ethereal.
         
                     


