Poetry Before Language

ROBERT DUNCAN

AT SOME TIME before words, these words upon which any
hungry brain will feed its circuits, avid for swelling excitements,
there were all the sounds that the mouth, the lips, the tongue, the
glottis, the tooth delited in, which were later hidden in all the

alphabets. This was the dance of the would-be phonemes, and they
were as irritating to the brain as

clicks or gurgles, still are. The
of the body which gave for

pure phones, meaningless sputters,
y were sounds like the other sounds

trickle-trickle-trickle sang
thump the heart beat at n
moved in space to make a counterpoint to the sound.

The brain in those days was of ordinary S€rvice, a mere
clearing house for parts of the body. “‘Scratch me, right hand,” the
buttocks would say—and what had brain to do with that? In those
days fhany communications as brief as this and as Personal cleard
quite unknown to the brain. But you see how difficult j¢ ;g for my
intellect to keep up with the story! For the point js Just that (he

rain “knows” little of these vital inner orders today; meg; BL-
Scratchings—and we suddenly find ourselves Scratching;ﬂ)r

the stomach. Thump thump thump
ight and the ear listend or the hand
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ad we are embarrassed to hear thae Otia
red by parts of the brain that dg g tomach speyk
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Up/af |ld thruout the sacred literatures ‘f;OW and hence
s orders:

gre v ey

hes€ ° pe “knowing brain that claims .
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[:; intellect that has to do with the things we mind is call:crld:
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But in the story this divinity of the mindjn

o and in the happy concourse and democrac

un; of wh
ng mind, hand, arm, leg, foot, finger, stomacy s

: : h, bowels, I
earts lungs, brain, skin and bone made their way togetherj Tl;::;é

as N0 SENSE of anything, not even common sense; all sense was in
che senses- What was there? Certainly there was inner communica.
fions. «Scratch me, right hand,” the buttock said, remember? But
these are nOt words, or symbols of anything. Today, when the brain
is monitoring the works, even such ‘communications appear as
«words” within us; all the parts of the body have become parts of
the mind’s vocabulary. We begin to mind what we eat, go into,
fuck, excrete. We say we are consciously scratching our buttocks.
When there are no words, we say we scratcht wnconsciously.
Consciously means that the monitor is checking out the communi-
cations circuits to feed his own admonitions. With psychoanalysis
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the moni '

- ogltor Fakes over even the genital operations to check them
, and, going on to the earliest systems, begins to command 2

conscience of mouthing, stomaching, digesting and shitting. You

will see that I find this minding the store presumptive. In the
communications are sent out that

height of this presumption word-
he parties concerned. The brain

have no origin at all between t
£ feedback messages orders ‘‘from the hand”
rlier these officious

contrives a confusion O
or “from the cock™ are counterfeited. Ea
«Scratch mé, right hand. Yours, buttock.”, but
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: ing”; and so the “meaning” of the word Ay |
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but all the organs made things. The act was @Cing’md:%

. In one kind of danes
he act was the dance, poetry ‘ e i
:rfc; t;c eye danced together. Thus the hand ‘Saw"” thef the hatu

, to
sticks, and the eye “felt” them. The foot danced With the sines ang

the feel which measured the ground and made Space. andgt::and
heard accurately the measures on the ground as the aCcene: eye
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Wk d there were poetries,

V ;:'i;x:ler communications, an ncords of a music.
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thing and finding fulfillment of self in ;vel')l')t There were dumb
mind or before any words. When all was dumb.
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tain happen (there were no word
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€Ws of a mountaip to be confused wi when Poetry
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n the great dance was not on. The m .
v/orld :; efrolics w.ith mugh nqise. Th.e ear could g(a):l::r :;?i? l(little
, set dancing against its §ensntive equilibriums. Th nds of
onsei] blood continually sgpplymg its dance to the ﬁ;ll Be heart
braif could not dwell in upon itself: everythin had ut the
poof/orders, orders, orders. Then, just as withi gh S
hrd ot of blood pulsing, and the pulsing b A Lo
eg8 2 12 d then the h nE ccomes an organ of
i pulsmg———an . eart an'd the circulations of the blood
hose full ‘ﬁower 1s. the body—so, in the most intense pulsation o’f
che brain, 111 tbe i A Of: the.dan,ce, tbere “emerged from the first
Jarkness a point .of scintillation.” It is in this that the intellect
honors light as deity and creator. This “light” was a node of the full
maze of the dance of the organs which in the seizure had entered
the brain, a pressure point of pulsing which became an organ of
pulsation of all communications which appeared as a circuit system
of excitements, as the fountain of ideas and visions. The brain that
carrying the message of hand must have thought itself to have
a grasp of things, and carrying the message of foot must have
thought itself to run or to stand on firm ground, out of the total
body seizure-message of the genitals thought itself to “come” and

came to have like power, whose full flower was the mind! an
intellect.

internal world of the brain’s self-orgasm that is calld :
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. he final enclosures of the circuits of the [
It ;V : lgds were enclosed and the sounds along the
became alp
cohered 1n sense.

f.ht. thay Sep
Clive o ki
habet since groups of sounds made words__ . Cuig,
There were few enclosures at firg; and . hae N
: _ 2
s of sound and sense becan?e z; single word-lmage, t egnlom‘
te
i ait could be used by the brain, f‘fecfi)er and deeper engray the
'Clrfglded in courses of memory or readie remembermg_ Someri
in

brain workt rapidly adding circuits so faq, that,
thednevlgarely consequent, all effort was lost and Sense del;o
g;me;ound. Consequence means, as does meaning, or Signiﬁcaatrrxtceed
that a circuit is made or in making that leads to sel.f aSsurance ;°
the intellect. Inconsequence means, as qoe§ Mmeaninglesspeg, o
insignificance, that there is no room, or vitality, or appetite, f,, .
new circuit. The intellect allows itself amusement parks of non.
sense, which here means witty skip-circuits, in imiration of Circyjgs
the intellect cannot create. This “nonsense”’ entertains, since the
intellect creates within itself a VICtOry over an inconsequence of its
own; but serious nonsense, that which js meaningless or Insignjf.
cant, is that which the senses perceive and communicate in 5 code

inaccessible to the alphabet that leads to language. Where 1.
MONItor cannot rand haa—_ - 5
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