Word
Patience Agbabi

Give me a word

any word

let it roll across your tongue
like a dolly mixture.

Open your lips

say it loud

let each syllable vibrate

like a transistor

Say it again again again again again
tillit's a tongue twister

tillits meaning is in tatters

till its meaning equals sound
now write it down,

letter by letter

loop the loops

till you form a structure.

Do it again again again again again
till it's a word picture.

Does this inspire?

Is your consciousness on fire?
Then let me take you higher.

Give me a noun

give me a verb

and I'm in motion

cos I'm on a mission

to deliver information

so let me take you to the fifth dimension.

No fee, it's free,

you only gotta pay attention.

So sit back, relax,

let me take you back

to when you learnt to walk, talk,

learnt coordination

and communication,

mama

dada.

If you rub two words together you get friction
cut them in half, you get a fraction.

If you join two words you get multiplication.
My school of mathematics equals verbal acrobatics
so let's make conversation.

Give me a word
give me a big word
let me manifest
express in excess
the M I X

of my voice box.

Now I've eaten the apple

Give me a preposition

give me an interjection

give me inspiration.

In the beginning was creation

I'm not scared of revelations

cos I've done my calculations.

I've got high hopes

on the tightrope,

I just keep talking.

I got more skills

than I got melanin

I'm fired by adrenaline

if you wanna know what rhyme it is
it's feminine.

Cos I'm Eve on an Apple Mac

this is a rap attack so rich in onomatopoeia
Il take you higher than the ozone layer.
*So give me Word for Windows
“give me W'times three

cos I'm on a mission

to deliver information

that is gravity defying

and I'lL keep on trying

till you lose your fear of flying.

Give me a pronoun

give me a verb

and I'm living in syntax.

You only need two words to form a sentence.
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bicultural and sometimes clinical

my mother fed me rhymes through the umbilical,
I'was born waxing lyrical.

I was raised on Watch with Mother

The Rime of the Ancient Mariner

and Fight the Power.

Now | have the perfect tutor in my postmodern suitor,
I'm in love with me computer.

But let me shut down before | touch down.

I'm more subtle than a snake is.
I wanna do poetic things in poetic places

Give me poetry unplugged
so | can counter silence.

Give me my poetic license and I'll give you metaphors that top eclipses
I'll give megabytes and megamixes.

Give me a stage and I'll cut form on it
give me a page and I'll perform on it.

Give me a word
any word.

*These lines are omitted in the piece.



