
SO, YOU WANT TO MAKE THE EARTH SING 

 

Poem and Artwork by Tezozomoc 

 

 
You may have heard  

the old ones  

chatter on the notion 

that the earth sings. 

 

Yes, it sounds ludicrous. 

You may ask yourself, 

“How does the earth sing?” 

What meter does it use? 

 

Does the earth engage  

in prosodic rhythms? 

 

Does the earth murmur 

in anapestic, trochaic,  

dactylic stressors 

or more complicated 

spondaic and pyrrhic feet? 

 

You may be wondering 

if you can hear 

the expansive mono, di-, tri-,  

tetra-, penta-, hexa- hepta-,  

and octameter? 

  

Have you been wondering 

if you too can make 

the earth sing? 

 

If you can make the earth 

emit Tercets,  

Quatrains, 

 

Sestet, 

and Octaves? 
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Hear the expansive earthly 

chemotropic couplets. 

 

You too  

can make the earth sing. 

 

This poem will teach you 

to master the Villanelle and villancico 

of the pastoral prairie. 

 

The penta tercets of 

pastoral peasantry 

and its concluding  

quatrain of nostalgic neo-natality. 

 

This poem promises to deliver 

a set of conditions 

where you too 

can make the earth sing. 

 

Don't go for that silty soil 

which is more fertile than sandy. 

The hardening and crustiness from this soil 

will dampen out the song. 

 

Don’t go for the loamy lamenting soil,  

while a combo of sandy, clay, and silt,  

it tends to never form solid structures, 

like cloddy crystals that are 

required for the earth to sing. 

While it may be the best fertile soil 

it rarely dries up 

and not a good lyricist. 

 

The straining sandy soil 

is the blandest of them all 

the boring monometer soil. 
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Like the desert 

quickly gives away all the water 

and dissolves into a thump. 

 

No, go for the Buttonwillow 

inyokern black clay. 

The one that retains 

humidity for a long time. 

 

The one that cracks when it dries 

like bad makeup. 

Cloddy, shattered 

and crystalized from sodic chemistry. 

 

When you let loose 

the water on the rows, 

you too will make the earth sing 

the crystal blocks of dirt, calcium carbonate, 

sodium, sulfur, iron, and heavy metals 

will dissolve and in their expanse; 

hold your breath, 

calm your heartbeat, 

slow your breath, 

remain still, 

and you will hear 

the murmuric melodies  

and sweet prosody of the earth. 

 

You are on your way  

to becoming an earth whisperer. 
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