
Cybernetic poetry anthology

intro;

The cybernetic poem, especially as a means of metaphor and expression, is a common object in literature and is
sometimes used to describe the form or state of an individual, family, or social organism. An organism that is not
subject to the in�uence of others may be considered a cybernetic poem (or possibly the same as a "worm" when
applied to an organism because that is a "social organism").

The term is an informal translation of "we know that we have a biological system that is an organism, or that the
system is an organism or that it is created by an organism". The cybernetic poem is sometimes considered to
represent the expression of someone without an external self. Because it is a translation of the natural language,
rather than a translation of "something created by an organism", the writer is usually not referring to someone
and is probably merely referring to the original words. The cybernetic poem can also be used in a sense that is
often translated in the other sense, e.g.: ēns, is "the human form of mind, which is human."

The phrase "The cybernetic poem" is frequently used in scienti�c literature, with "it" having been suggested in
the "Linguistics of Human Nature" by the French psychologist Danske Werle. In Science 101, Dr. Werle cites
two examples of the "cybernetic poem" in the following passage.

"Cybernetic poems are a combination of words that can be heard in the
language spoken to the speaker. This includes 'cybernetic poems' of human
nature, and those that are of unknown signi�cance: 'Linguistics of Human
Nature' is about human social groups; 'Memetics of Human Nature' is about
human behavior: this was the term used [in 1885], 'cybernetic lines' and
'cyberspace' are di�erent expressions. In short, 'cyberspace' is not a common
term among English speakers, and it is hardly used today to describe human
behavior; perhaps the best-known example is from the U.S. in the 1970s."[14b]

Another key example can be examined below:

orient

orienter

orienter. And the other lyric 'omnibus sef tengue' is: ibrary

omnidibus



omnidibus sef tengue

And so on until the phrase was written by one who had more knowledge, in which case the lyrics would
have been similar to the words written to humans. This has been a very important technique of
communication among the various civilizations.



Transcriptions of famous lyrics

In the 16th century, some writers noticed some similarities between the famous lyrics of poets and other
known poems to their contemporary poets :

B.D.C.

D.C.T.

Q.E.D.

Q.E.R.

B.D.C.T.

X.E.RDT.

Y.O.S.

Z.G.V.

S.D.E..

Z.A..Q.

V.B.E..

X.E..X..

F.E.E..

Z.E..Z..

C.N..O..

I..W..U.......

J.L. A..A..B..V..



Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire



Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire

Ire



Ire

Please, help me, you are so much loved by my country. This, and all the rest, must come from you. I cannot get
your love to me! And you, having done so, cannot have that love! You cannot get your love and be lost in what
you've done, either. The gods of the world are now with you. You see the gods like a bird upon the ground of
another's head. Now, that of which you were deceived, you and your son, in spite of all those in power, will soon
know. And to your gods, all that you made at the time would be true, and the �rst who would speak to your
hearts after these things will be known as your gods. I have seen many, but none as great as the gods of my
country. You see these two gods to be

Lily the Good

Cathy the Well-Mannered

Lemmy the Poor

Vinny the Good

Pepa the Good



: when something is too good from the future           𝀓

The language of I will come to know much about myself later on: ārəə

I'm just going to say something.
͡° ͞ʒ ̲͙͇͇ͨ͋̚

ͨ
͘͜

I'm going to try to explain it later on.
͡° ͞ʒ ̲͙͇͇ͨ͋̚

ͨ
͘͜ ͜͠

This is the last paragraph of my �rst article. ɥ

My point is: ɥ

I have read. ɥ

Why is this sentence di�cult to understand? Ɉ

So, Ɉ

How can ɉ

me explain ɛ? Here's the answer I came up with when I was teaching English. ɛ

In a way now, I try to understand ɛ because ɛ

I can understand what I know at a glance of a syllabic word.   ɛ

-user



h

Ire.D.A.S.A -D.B.R.A.L.O.E.D.

I see this on a page of this website, I use google words to get search results for other things. I do this primarily on
my own. I'm very happy with the results I get and if my name is mentioned above or in other places the results
tell me about my business knowledge and/or how I can improve my knowledge, my business ethics and the
bene�ts of doing it the same way. I'm not a journalist, and while writing this page I couldn't keep track of exactly
what was said or how. I could have asked someone, or told someone to have a discussion, or even just told
Google what was said. I've also been reading other google words and �nding them interesting and useful - even
after typing in many di�erent words.I don't know how much of the content, or where it comes from, is of value
to me, but hopefully it will help others and I'll have found a way to make this page more accessible and accessible
to those who are interested in doing so.Thank you. -Lydia -1 -I see this on a page of this website, I use google
words to get search results for other things. I do this primarily on my own. I'm very happy
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art in recent years

Ire, I think one of the most beautiful art collages I've seen.
Ire, I think one of the most beautiful art collages I've seen.
I think we're gonna build this piece! We're gonna build this piece!
We came down the mountain and there was a picture hanging around.
We came down the mountain and there was a picture hanging around.
We were like, "Hey, maybe something interesting is that gonna happen?"
Now the people on the street were just like, "No, it's not, man, we have to see something new!".

It was like the best I've seen art in recent years.



"Crimson Sword"
(the name of his original book called "The Forge of Cyber Space) *************************

The book is about the nature and purpose of Cyber Space.
Crimson Sword : ************************* It is a story *********** about the cyber city of Cyber Space

**************************** This is a story about the cyber power behind Cyber Space. The cyberspace technology
that the game uses is ************ in the form of ************* and "Cyber Sword". It is set in an alternate history,

this time, in the Cyber Empire at the beginning of history in the Cyber world ************* so the author does not
have ************* history anymore ************ **** *** The author and the author's website

***************************
The author created the following website *********.



Ire's poem titled The Cybernetic Meadow:

In the poem, Ire is the cybernetic marsh boy, where some girls are forced to dress into the marsh girl out�t. He
shows the girls that they are called "Reebels" and he tries to convince them that girls are stupid and that girls
should be better of. Ire uses that to show that girls have inferior powers, hence, he tells them that girls aren't as
cool as women. He suggests that they try to teach the girls that this is the wrong way of dressing.

In the end, Ire is beaten to a pulp and the girls are called into his camp. Ire is in the camp, there's no one there
but his boys.

The poem goes as follows:

(I don't know what's going to happen when that happens)
(you can imagine what could happen there)

(you do wonder what happened though)
(sigh)
(sigh, it was that good)

(you know!)
(deeper down the line)

(what the hell,



"I want something"

Akeru,akeru,akeru,akeru! akeruii!!
The world is one of time!. The world is one of change!
The world is not time! The world is not time!!!
And what do we do?...What do we do...
Let the world do the things that we want! (It's this "I want something" mantra that many of us are getting so
desperate to avoid)

Let the world do the things that we want! (It's this "I want something" mantra that many of us are getting so desperate to avoid)
Let the world do the things that we want! (It's this "I want something" mantra that many of us are getting so desperate to avoid)
Let the world do the things that we want! (It's this "I want something" mantra that many of us are getting so desperate to avoid)
Let the world do the things that we want! (It's this "I want something" mantra that many of us are getting so desperate to avoid)
Let the world do the things that we want! (It's this "I want something" mantra that many of us are getting so desperate to avoid)

Now, a year from now, we've been told.
We can do anything we want?
(Or, if you prefer, no, we can't even begin
to imagine



I think of the future

Thus

there is no future. Thus

an in�nite future. And now I

had to give up. Therefore

I will give up. Further, what is beyond

it? What is beyond the

void? What's beyond

it? Is there an in�nite dimension beyond our in�nite mind? Therefore

an in�nite dimension, with its horizon

a zero size and a zero mass, does exist. Further, that

it does, and there is an in�nity dimension beyond in�nity? Therefore

an in�nitely in�nite dimension, with its horizon

a zero size and a zero mass, does exist. Therefore

in�nite, in�nite, in�nite, in�nite.



In time as well as space I think

I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I
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think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think I

think I think I think I think I think I think I think I think

remember
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The same way that a cellist wrote a song and the lyrics would be: oomphomphummy

Oomphomphomphomphomphomphomphomphomphomphomphomphomps
Oomphomphomphomphom phomphomphomphome
Oomphomphomphome



A horse is everything

Horse and Horse
Worse Horse
Tired Horse
Raging Horse
Dancing Horse
Aerial Horse
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
I want a horse who looks like something real …
One must have a horse.
A horse is nothing more than a body part.

A horse is everything.
It is what it is.

A horse is a body part that should be protected.
It's what it's called in human anatomy.
It can't be made to come from any other body part.
There is no other body part.
A horse is not an animal.
An animal is not a horse.
An animal was created to be a horse.
An animal is neither alive nor dead.
A dog is neither alive nor dead.
An animal is no longer a human being.
A horse was created like a human



How can I cry my virtual tears

And what a little bb my heart cries my virtual tears

What'll you do for me with your eyes?

What will you do for me with your ears?

Sara: Hello, sweetie.

Gina: Thank you.

Sara: Awwha!

Gina: I'm so happy.



A man was going on a walk while he could not open his door

"I'm going, I'm going, I'm going!"
(1)I'm going, I'm going, I'm going!"(2)I am going, I am going!"
(3)I am going, I am going!
But I'm on my own..."This is how you know a great deal, okay?"...(4)This is how
you know you care.
and you believe in you."We are going to go!"I'm going, I'm going..."
And we're going to go too.
and we're going.
And we're going too. And we're going too. And we are going too.
And we are going too...
(5)And we're going too"We're going, we're going!",
I'm going, I'm going!
and we're going too!
But what about you?
What about your kids?
What about your friends?
What about this place?
What about everything else... (6)and the things
we don't do are stupid, they're too stupid.
(7)and what about you.
And your friends. (8)and you.
We're going. (9)and we're going!

He went upstairs without a single sound



the human ear is essential for balance.

We can imagine humans as having three ears:

1. the human ear

2. the human ear

3. the human ear

IV. The human ear for balance, the human ear for balance and the human ear for balance.

The three senses of 'balance' are: the heart, the brain and the ears. The heart, the brain, and the ears represent
two of the three senses, the heart, the heart, and the ear.

According to the 'heart' sense, the heart is divided into three levels, representing one, two, one, one and two.

For example, for the heart to be split into the three levels of the heart, the whole heart
must be divided in a six-foot cube of eight square feet for the heart to represent six feet.

If each of these heart levels is divided into four levels, there is a six-foot cube of eight
square feet of four feet that stands on two of the four levels.

Therefore, to the four heart levels the four level of the heart is divided into two levels
of which one is the heart and, as a result of the four heart levels, the four level of the heart is
divided into four levels of which the ear is. It is because the eight square feet of four feet of four
feet is divided into three levels.



Asura

Asura, the daughter of a girl who lost her sister at the beginning of her
life..............................................and the love of her mother..............................................And the
hope for her future..............................................And the wish for her
siblings....................................And the hope for herself......................................And the hope for
her family.....................................And the hope for the mother....................................And the
hope for one's family.................................And the hope for her
daughter...................................And the hope for each one...............................................And the
hope for each one...................................And the hope for one's
children.....................................And the hope for each one...................................And the hope
for each one...............................................And the hope for their
children..................................................And the hope for their children..............................And
the hope for each one...................................................................And the hope for each
one.........................................And its love.............................................and its
wish.....................And their fear.....................................And the fear for its
siblings.................................And the fear for its parents.......................................And the fear for
its siblings......................................And the fear for their parents.......................................And the
fear for them.............................................And the fear for the
mother.......................................And the fear for her siblings...............................................and the
fear for her daughter.......................................And the fear for the
mother.......................................And the fear for their children........................
 



An ancient and important poem about love

A poetic poem about love
Love and death
Love is born out of the breath-taking and deep breathing
And death is the end of it, no matter how bad we are
If we don't stop to think what our bodies, hearts, and minds do to make sense of it
If we can't believe in their power, then we end up dead
A poem about life and the afterlife
A poem about life and existence
Like this: Like Loading...



of the organism;

of the organism; as regards life, the organism of the organism, the organism of the organism is
the organism of the organism, of the organism to which it belongs, the organism to which the
name 'is assigned.' This is the doctrine of the 'manifestations' of "manifestations;" it is not a
theory of any one idea, but of all the phenomena that constitute one.

On what grounds can we claim that the mind is a mere image, and which ideas can only lie
beyond the powers of reason, when the mind alone is the only reality of the senses? What does
this mean; how is it not within ourselves to think that the mind gives rise to this consciousness
of our self? As regards this consciousness, the mind was not a mind.

On this understanding of the mind the soul, the faculty of perception, is concerned. This
consists in a form of mental organization to the body which can be represented fully, so that it
is in reality, at least as regards body, which is the single most important faculty of perception -
the mind. The mind is not the soul itself; it has to be the mind. This is all right; the point at
which the subject of the conscious will realize that it is the soul cannot be done away by the
mind.

the organism of the organism, the organism of the organism is the organism of the organism,
of the organism to which it belongs;



An epic poem about the organism

the process of generating large numbers of people

The process of using materials to generate numbers in parallel

the process of creating large numbers of people

The process of using materials to produce numbers in parallel, to produce large numbers of bodies

the process of producing large numbers of people

The process of producing large numbers of people, then

the creation of mass of people and then

the creation of mass of mass

the process of creating, to create the mass of mass

The process of building mass of people and then

the creation of mass of mass

The process of building mass of mass and then the creation of mass of mass, to create the mass of mass

the process of creating, to create the mass of mass and then the creation of mass of mass

the process of creating, to create the mass of mass and then the creation of mass of mass

the process of the creation of mass of people, then, which in no way resembles mass and is called the process of
creation

The process of production of mass

The process of producing great numbers of bodies

The process of generating great numbers of people with many souls

The process of production of great numbers of bodies, then, which in no way resembles mass and is called the
process of production

The process of the production of the great



#I keep using up words for you like fodder#

#I measure how often we make love with a frequency meter#

#I hold your hand and this is my only chance to be �esh#

#Is this enough? I lie awake and wonder#

#If I love you in simulations. *deafening silence* *deafening silence* *knowing smile*


