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And, as the Bells tolled, those who stood before
The Mosque shouted out—“Open up the Door.
You know how little while we have to pray,
And, once in Heaven, may worship no more.”

Eden’s Garden is gone with all its Rose,
And Heaven’s Magic Tree where no one knows;
But still the Myth the ancient vision yields,
And still the patron in the Temple shows.

A Book of Psalms unveiling the How,
The Blood of Him, His Body of Bread—and Thou
Beside me hymning in the Sanctuary—
Oh, the Worship House’s Paradise enow!

The Worldly Hope men set their Hearts aplod
Turns Ashes—or it prospers, if well trod;
Like Snow upon the Desert’s dusty Sod
It lights one little Hour or two for God.
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Beware! for Dogma from the Dark of Night
Has Carved in Stone what puts Reason to Flight:
And Lo! the lasso of Blind Faith has caught
The human beings in its Noose of Fright.
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from their ﬁhu&)his &ubhﬁ%

The literary scenes unfold before us,
Such as music often approaches and surrounds,
And then builds on the vibrance which in one is—
To fill with beautiful visions and sounds. 3

Our quick thoughts rise, being mist from the dew,

As living dreams unveil more than we knew.
From poetry’s light this garden grew, . . |

Revealing mysterious wonders new. -
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All possibilities must exist,
Because nonexistence cannot be so.
Existence is inevitable. What does exist?
Whatever is possible to exist does exist.

‘Possibility’ is what’s fundamental,
For all that can be must first be possible.
This ‘Potential’ for All is the default,
Since a Not can’t be, nor even be meant.

The necessity of no One and no None
Makes for no absolutes, which means
That time, space, matter, and motion
Have no intrinsic, indivisible qualities.
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3 ,a,lways, new attachments form, with hopg,‘

~ For the seasonal cycle mirrors all: ) a_
' Life is a generous kaleidoscope!
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The ancients found themselves here and not there,
Yet to fathom earth, fire, water, and air,
Asking why life was not square, as unfair,

So invented the Bad Role Model’s care.

They looked unto their calamities,
Their powerful rulers and enemies,
Toward their olden family structure’s way,
Of strict father, and mother with no say.

The Father Notion they based on themselves,
As the best answer that was ever delved:
The demanding Male Mind who was called ‘God’,
An idea for some to this day, as trod.

Answers were needed for them to persist;
They extended the Notion with more myths
And legends into lore layered upon,
Inventing all the scrolls of scripture on.
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A wasteland of superstition plod,
Instantiating a meaning for ‘God’.
- Emotion e’er sets up a firm blockade
When thoughts fired more build a stockade.

_ There were various modifications,
\-Jet the Creator concept remained one;
\,"But-natural understandings progressed,
Leaping ahead of the dogmatical rest....

s
- Thousands of years came to pass, in stories,
But then we solved much of the mystery,

Irrefutable now, as gone beyond,
tte rly-fnotv"any maglca.l wand.







Claims of Revelation in Genesis
Of all of Nature’s species made, as is,
Have been demolished, obliterated,
By evolution and data liberated.

Nature finds no requirement for a ‘God’,
Growth naturally forming from the sod.
The organic ‘comes of the mud and slime,
Formed within billions of years of sweet time.

A trillion lights shine through, of depths of the deepF
Stars afire, with us the souls from their keep.
Man oft spouts the ‘truth’ of a Creator,
As did proto-men near the equator.

Scrolled into scripture, ‘God’ brought rapture,
Enough for sad hearts to wholly capture;

Yet, there can’t be First Complexity’s shove,

| And there wasn’t ; u’ca.h' to make anything of.

|

‘ ARy
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Needs must the vintage-drinker bathe in wine,
For none can make a discolored name to shine;
Go! bring vino, for none can now restore
The spotless sheen to this soiled gown of mine.

In the Afterlife, they tell, Houris dwell,
And fountains run with wine and oxymel:
If these be lawful in the world to come,
Surely ’tis right to love them here as well.

From life we draw our wine, till dregs to drink,
Once flaunt our silk, and then in tatters shrink;
Such changes ledgers hold of slight account
To those who stand on death’s appalling brink!

The rich, who wheel the deal, this world defy
With shameless empires, while the scroungers die;
Place in my ruby pipe the emerald hemp,
'Twill do as well to blind Care’s serpent eye.

When the Great Allah molded me of old,

- He mixed much baser metal with His gold;

Better or fairer I can never be
Than first I arose from His Heavenly Mold.
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I flew here, as a bird from the waste, in aim
Up to a lofty perch my life to frame;
But, finding here no sage who knows the way,
Fly out by the same door where through I came.

He binds us in resistless Nature’s chain,

And yet bids us our natures to restrain;
Between these opposed rules we stand puzzl
“Hold the jar slant, but all the wine retai

The sun the candlestick, the Earth the
And we the quiverings thereon po:




|;. a "
'.: J'} 12'1':';

167




ng of old friends! listen to what I say, e
1ot Heaven’s deceitful wheel your heart disma’yi;i;
. _ But rest fulfilled in your peaceful nook, [
nd watch the games that wheel is wont to play 1

e drop wept for his departure from the se&,

uFt the sea laughed, for “I am all,” said -\
The Eterne is all, nothing exists beside, b

one point circling apes plurahty »
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High-leaping fish and iridescent birds
In chorus serenade the sacred vine.
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One protégé, numerically wise,
Mistrusts such vague oracular replies,

| And,‘ craves more detail; but the Master now
~ Heeds only his exotic lover’s eyes.
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S0] es; but when Belief is strict,
elled by holy interdict.

rth unless we gladly grasp
that Religion would evict.

id human life evolve by senseless course,
ring from naught, by Heaven’s tour de force?
questers scour the land for hidden clues;
preachers quote a more dogmatic source.
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. The wise engage in civilized debate,
In which diverse opinions circulate. =~

‘Rli§h fling their facile fancies fqtgl
ause loud insults to reverberate, P

14

A
g

 While anger, to a limited degree,

‘. Can whet the senses and dispel ennui,
- 'Tis an unworthy and inconstant friend,
G T e 2 o ; b . 43 3 &
~ Inducing madness and infirmity.
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The teeming galaxies have not a care

\ For human exultation or despair;
- We must exploit the gifts that Chance bestowed,
And lead our lives without recourse to prayer.

We may not comprehend how Will is free

| While subject to the Laws of Energy;
mut let us not conclude that Choice is vain—
ﬂ v We cannot cede Responsibility.
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~What manner of phenomenon is Sin?

An independent entity, akin
To noxious fumes, which God resolved to clear
- By proxy, through his Son in human skin?

fproves of no avail
the Sinner’s breast.
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Some passing peasants in an ox-drawn cart
Sing rustic ditties with unpolished art;
The fiddles interpose some rhythmic chords,
With strange cadenzas in the highest part.

The moonlit mermaids by the waterfall,
The sentries on the distant city wall,
The barrel-bearers and the servant boys—
A graceful aura lingers round them all.
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s IKhavydin’s gravestone blows the simoom.
Carrying forth Omar's Persia~fumie.
Redressed it e translators costumie, il |
72 romade into Victorian perfinmg,
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