Before We Had Faces


Ocean and oceans in bodies before us
Before birth, before time, before space

Preternatural scream from the Big Bang
Carried into our mouths to here and now
Scream thy first scream from womb to tomb

Embryonic ocean, uterine sea
Pushed forth as germinated seed
Wound back to earth and mother’s first breath

From grandmother’s screaming womb
And her continuous screaming laughter
In the sheer delight of creation

And from our mouths hysterical screams
Born deep in stomach, heart and throat
Echo backwards yet again
From infinite sunset to sunrise

Without belief or notion
How the cycle of time in mother’s womb
Can pass without awareness
In the universe of her body



The shape of our faces
Created in long lost generations
Each screaming life that rides the Dharma Wheel

Not held in body, or time, or space
Disembodied screams race beyond sky
Beyond earth in fervent exclamations
Of our existence, our presence beyond the womb

Where stars reflect past screaming birth
Faceless roaring heat and howl
From their first scream to our ears and eyes
Blinded by light born in the center primal scream

One continuous scream
	birthed and bellowed from the first voluminous breath
	formed in the mouth of the face not yet created
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