Dragons are dangerous things
Cats are soft things

Happiness is a contagious thing

London is a derelict rollercoaster

Love is a warm blanket

The hungry want food and

Lovers need their silence

Dangerous things are dragons

soft things are cats

contagious things are happy

Derelict roller coasters are London

Warm blankets are love

the food wants the hungry and 

Silence needs our lovers

My teachers are my students are my parents are our leaders are our children not yet born

Are the lights in the sky

As the day is the night so 

The heat is the cold so

the rat is the trap

And the trap is the rat

The boundaries are melting away

The living all sleep in their graves

And the dead are walking the streets

The mind is a spider’s web

A spider’s web is the mind

The healing hands of Hasan-i-Sabah

Have withdrawn  themselves from my head

A cocoon of warm unknowing has settled once again

I wrote  a symmetrical poem

To awaken the dragons again

Dragons are magical things

Magical things are dragons

