
 

                               THE QUIVER G      ATE 

                              Ice cubes love to      mel   t. 
                             Redhots love to fr     eez   e. 
                             Stiffs love to wi     ggl   e. 
                            Freeze-drieds      lov   e 
                           To liquefy sh     ov   e. 
                           Self loves to      liv   e. 
                          Life Selfs to      lov   e.  
                                                    Life:  A   n energy       field. 
                                                   Self: A ce   ntral energy       field. 
                                                  Being: A co   llected energy       f ield. 
                                                 Presence: A co   llected realization       of Self. 
                                                Shiver: A sensati   on of fine energy       vibration. 
                                               Consciousness: A S   elf-aware collected       energy field. 

                                              Love: Life is the      Light. Self is       the shiver. 
                                             Breath shivers      Sel f to locate       Being. 
                                            Self shivers        Breath to reflect       Being.  
                                           Consciousness       is an    indiv     isible 
                                           Light mirror refle       cting    inv    isible 
                                                                     S h i         ver    of: 
                                      Self: Being: Li fe:  
            I am is actively   passive on the inside. 
           I am is passively    active on the outside.  
          I am is Present    to  L i  f  e. 
         Life is a Presence    to  S  e  l  f. 
        Sex is a Present    Life gives 
                                    to its Self. 
      Life shivers Self    to be Light. 
     Self shivers Life    to be Alive 
    L i f e  i s  L i g h t. 

   Consciousness    is Light. 

  Being bends light. 

Self          shivers          Light: 

 
   Light   on    Light. 
 
                                                                                                              Stars shine bright on shatter light: All right: Thee: The: The: 
                                                                                                                     That’s give it the old: Guard your Self against a fall chill: 
                                                                                                                              Not against a spring chill: My marrow is golden arrow: 
                                                                                                                                     My shoulders are river: I am human quiver, folks. 


