
The Alphabet Song
A is for Adam and
E is for Eve
B is for bile, blood, and bones.
C is for conception, chromosomes,
    and clones.
D is for Devil.
F is for fertility and Venus’ fur.
G is for germs and growth and genius.
H is for hysteria.
I is for intercourse.
J is for Justine or the
  misfortunes of virtue.
K is for Kalium, or potassium,
  if you like.
L is for lust, and lightening, lightening…

The Schulz Song
A trembline and some laughter,
a squirt of pee, a spit,
whispers of the heart,
a smell,
the drift to sleep,
exposure of the bum,
mathematics,
leaving slowly,
sucking in cold air round a warm tongue,
ennui synchronized to the pulse,
reports from a coiled trachea,
It is only irregular clocks…

Vesalius Song
A phenomenon oiled by blood,
made of unequal parts like a Cellini
saltcellar.
A little gold and a little charcoal.
A little bone, a little wax.
A little alcohol, a little horror and a little gum.
A little ivory,
a little sulphur,
a little damp dust,
a sluice of fluids.
Twenty-four pulleys, one hundred
counterweights,
two lenses, dark shadows,
swivels, a syringe,
chords,
strings,
sins,
shit, teeth, nails
and various random involuntary motions.

The Eisenstein Song
A man bringing himself, melody, and
mathematics into perfect and enviable
proportions—
only more so,
much more so.


