
monk music 
 
 
Music functions in a pattern. 

Patterns. 
Patterns function in a whiz; the 
worse for patternistry which is not 
there. The gems of few lines. Then 
- music functions whole, patterns 
into system patterns. Thus do 
patterns become history and 
music - forms. Yes, do pages of 
phrases write motion, still things - 
that move, that have lines in 
mystery, because the best music 
then forms 
benign of misery. 

 
Blues yes! The blues do. But 

there is the music -in the blues 
that do and mercuriate to fire 
straight lines, non-curve, in 
monohorizontal unperplexed – 
in placate history with story-flight 
that flies faster than 
the bumblebees, yet 
with a blue aura: 
 
time in history does 
form this semblance, 
gravity in norm as 
unquested and easy, 
easily drawn. 
 
Straight go: time as music alive 
between the heats -plus-non-plus 
quicker in deed than Hurricane 
Jackson the heavyweight, more 
Alice in Wonderland before the 
feet think twice 

is Monk's music is. 
 

Feeling driving non-driving diz. 


