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SINES OF THE TIMES

Serpentine
For Tzu-Ku-Shen, flowin’ again.

(note: all the winds are wined, not won.)

SINE WAVE SAVE WINEY WINE - WINDING ROUND, IN AND OUT 
OF RELATIVE DIMENSION

SCALED SCALECTRIX-SCURVING ROUND THE BEND AT THE 
END - NO ENDS TO A SIGN. BENIGN, SERPENTINE CRAWLING 
THROUGH TERPENTINE, OUT IN THE NICK OF TIME, THE SNAKE 
WINDS ON, SKIN SCORCHED SCRATCHED + SCRITCHED + 
DITCHED, CRISS-CROSS CRIST. AND HE RISES AGAIN.

ROUND ONE, DING-DING, AND ROUND ANOTHER, IN ANOTHER 
BROTHER, BORN IN ANOTHER MOTHER. SNAKE SNAKES 
IMMORTAL, ALWAYS A PORTAL FOR SLITHERING SHIFTERS, 
PARADIGM SHIFTERS, ETURNAL TUNNEL TURNING BODIES 
BURNING, BUT A SOUL STILL YEARNING IS A SOUL UNSPENT, 
UNWRENT, HESITENT + MORI-BENT. SOUL SHIFTS, SHEDDING 
SCALES UP AN OCTIVE WHENCE HE HAILS, SKIN STAYS BUT 
ESSENCE PREVAILS. THE INVINCIBLE ESSENCE OF GOD.

WORDS APPROACH BUT WORDS FAIL, SCALES FALL + DROP + 
FAIL, HISTORY A FAIRY TALE, PUNCTURED AND PEOPLED BY THE 
SNAKES. EACH A SPIN, HER OR HIM, FAT OR THIN, OUT OR IN.

BELLY BUTTON BORN BLEEDING, NEW CHUNK OF FLESH 
LEADING THE GAME FORWARD, ROUND + UP + THE FLESH IS 
FRUSTRATED AND FERMENTING IN HER FERTILITY. UTILITY. 
ALL WE THE SAME TO THEM. SPACE FOR TWISTING. DEAD OR 
ALIVE OR NEITHER, ANOTHER STEP ON THE SPIRAL, CLIMBER 
AND DIVER THIS TIME, DIMER AND CLIVER.

THEY KNOW WHERE THEY GOING, KNOW WHAT THEY 
KNOWING.

SINE WAVES WAVING GOODBYE AS SHE LEAVES AND HE 
ARRIVES, CLIVE’S STRIDES AND THROUGH THE LIVES, IN AND 
OUT, ONE EXTREME TO THE NEXT


