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in the beginning all was not
till not was god and god was thought —
thought grew waves till waves grew sound

then sound grew light and light threw flames — * 23

flames sparked water — wind — and stone

till stones broke earth and earth grew green —
earth green stones grew life within

to seed the patterns in man —

man grew thought creating stone

till stone grew walls and walls grew tombs —
tombs grew dark in skin-blood-bones

to trap the thought in time undone —

then time undone wove the alone
to search the truths of thought unbound -
to tap the source of god unmanned

. till inside thought at last — found home.
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