Noosphere Wormride 
Among the special suitcases one has to buy for air travel, one should be made to carry the fear.
– Ramón Gomez de la Serna
Fear as form, measured out foot at a time not unlike the severed feet washing up on B.C. beaches, not the proportionlessness he sd more interested in shape and the light radiating out March crocuses the boy marvels at; light radiates from the blossoming cherry tree and its armada of hummingbirds dead serious about the hunt; light like the Buddha’s clear mirror reflecting images according to their forms from the field of blessings. Starparts. The poem less a recipe and more the salient of Crick’s edgeless biology and the light therefore shot off from. Form
            as fabrication. March sunlight made the heat rise up, the feet wash up, the daffodils stiffen the stellar jay crack a staccato Wednesday wake-up call not unlike the light from a bell ring brings this assembly to order. Starts the sacred shudder. Wakes from the warmth of the cat-lined bed. Wants nothing but boundlessness to imagine wormride outside the crimson joy of the skull on the waves of the silver rivers of the noosphere and toward maximum organized complexity be it Adrian the Chicago coyote ordering tunamelt at Quizno’s or that of the nerves taking over as the synapses engage in randomized neural activity when the warmth of divinity seeps in. These virtues and merits cannot be measured he said saying what the Buddhas of ten directions together could not fully expound.
                        Mente pura, as

            in the blue of a certain Seattle March

                sky

                         sometimes and the feint light still leaks out of Blake’s obsolete constellations, wormridden and memorable. Making their own form their own cometflight from fear into proportionlessness a systemless system he insists. Spaceship Earth as shared vehicle. Gnostic porthole as danced by the naked happy genius of the household. Householder as supreme achievement where woodchop and watercarry’s translated to freelance and dishwash. Dried carrot a trick turd in the catbox. Tending the fire and shimmer of every jewel in the net.
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Proportionlessness via McClure’s 
3.22.11 email and quotes from 
The Flower Ornament Scripture
