I am > HERE, not there

HERE is the field of the living,
and there the dumping ground of the mortal.

Here is the light, there is the darkness.
Here is the sacred creation, there is the toxic world.
Here is truth, there is illusion.
Here is BEING, there is the self.
Here is the sweetest honey, there the foulest cesspool.
Here life grazes, there death dwells.
Here love dwells, there hate rages.
Here the spirit rejoices, there the evil spirit feverishes.
Here silence soothes, there noise quells.
Here finding sustains, there failure slays.

Here bliss unfolds, there misery is concentrated.
Here sobriety reigns, there drunkenness rages.
Here responsibility guards, there arbitrariness rages.
Here character blooms, there broods perversion.
Here certainty rests, there madness marches.
Here awakening rejoices, there Stupidity triumphs.
Here harmony germinates, there cabal ferments.
Here maturity occurs, there decay pursues.
Here maturity occurs, there decay pursues.
Here arrival invites, there liquidates the accident.
Here insight walks, there dependence roars.
Here the answer delights, there the question masturbates.

Here instinct illuminates, there false the play darkens.
Here transformation smiles, there brutality terrorizes.
Here healing touches, there suffering penetrates.

Here knowledge acts, there mockery reacts.
Here peace orders, there war tyrannizes.
Here wisdom proclaims, there deformation publishes.
Here the nightingale sings, there the politician snots.
Here vermin swarm, there the vermin settles.
Here the essence dwells, there the idol enthrons.
Here unity pacifies, there the narcissist divides.
Here the sovereign builds, there the bastard bombs.
Here the spring gushes, there the coin clogs.
Here meaning encompasses, there nonsense terrifies.
Here clarity shines, there education obscures.
Here seriousness guides, there corruption dictates.
Here providence instructs, there transfiguration stigmatizes.
Here purest water refreshes, there manure suffocates.
Here the wordless speaks, there the Bible trumpets.
Here wholeness takes root, there duality uproots.
Here glory refreshes, there the hellish ghetto torments.
Here the unborn fills, there the born tortures.
Here insight, repentance, salvation, healing, relief, prosperity, joy, and bliss are cultivated;
there breeding, defilement, deviance, perversion, sodomy, incest, corruption, and destruction plague.
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