


ABHISHEK KARNA
My name is Abhishek,  and th is is  my

phi losophy.  My bel ief  systems through the eyes
of  fungi ;  fungi  through my eyes.  What makes

' l i fe '  noteworthy? Is human super ior i ty  just i f ied?
Are fungi  bet ter  than us? Why bother th inking?

Act ion is  meaningless;  so is  l i fe .

Kronos



This poet ic  creat ion aims to inf luence
proselyt ic  act ion among col lege
students and beyond regarding
cl imate change and how fungi  might
reduce i t .  This work should be
exper ienced in a quiet  p lace,  in a
ruminat ive mood. The thoughts
invoked may be a r i tual  in  i tsel f ,
meaning that  th ink ing in such a
manner might  turn into a semi-regular
th ing to do for  re juvenated act ionable
feel ings.   I  urge readers to be ready
to th ink out  loud and beware of  s t rong
elements that  are unnerv ing,
unpopular ,  and unset t l ing.  

Despi te the col lect ion being radical
and provocat ive,  I  hope you wi l l
understand i ts  themat ic ef fect  that
demands urgent  ef for t  and presents a
natural  e lement to solve a natural
cr is is . Hy
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I  serve no law, yet  adhere
 To the choice of  t ruth
Is law t ruth?
 A discord f lays my soul
I  need retr ibut ion for  not  knowing

Tel l  me why I  scorn
 At  the shamefulness of  the wor ld,
Impercept ib le narrowness seeps 
 into my neurons
Light ing up as i t  chooses i ts  path 
 through the webs of  synapses
Why can' t  I?

Gr ief  and pandemonium won' t  
 cease to be
But,  is  nature saddened?
 Networks of  energies pass-through
Pierces,  shreds,  and ravages
 unt i l  i t 's  weak
The creat ion st i l l  s tands,  i t  is  inane

Ver i ty  h ides f rom me, or  I  don' t  deserve
 to see i t?
My depths,  in insani ty ,  yearn for  the
 answers in the shal lows
Cosmos screams, " Interconnectedness!"
 I  bel ieve i t  because i t  is  absurd.

ABSURDITATEM



The vain human need l ived through the night ,
 And i ts  unending ghost ,  industr ies,  went  by;
The set t lements starve in thei r  confused s ight ,
 And blackish shoot  swir l  in  the sky

So, in the distance,  nature cr ies,
 Wai l ing and despair  to unleash;
And,  the rot ,  not  you,  comes and t r ies,
 For the pain and the dawn of  peace.  

SALVATOR



The wor ld around me is  per ishing
And, a l though my rat ions increase,  

I  c la im ut ter  d issent  to th is  death
Water,  f i re,  ear th,  a i r ,  and sky,  a l l  is  changing

I  am not ;  come wi th me.

CAELI MUTATIO

Death



POSSIBILITATES

FUNGAL CAPACITANCE

Making bat ter ies out  of
fungi

BIOLUMINISCENCE
Making l ight  sources

out  of  fungi

MYCO-ENGINEERING
Making houses,

machinery,  etc.  out  of
fungi

BIO-MINING
Extract ing metals out

of  ores using fungi



 FUNGUS
EFFINGENS

∞

Pu
zz

le
O morta l !  O fa l l ib le!
 My form is l ike water
Beneath the scratchy f ibers
 There l ies your emancipat ion
But do not  seek i t ;  i t 's  worth less
For you and I ,  both embrace obl iv ion.



To perplex environment,  whose legs have
 never rested,
And jo in the jagged sereni ty ,  f rom l i fe to
 nature,
Connected & inter twined as how i t  must
 But  humans break the chains,
Alas!  f reedom.. . f reedom from l i fe

The fungi  can protect ;  even secur i ty  can
 sustain
For the chains are important ,
 Look,  move,  act ,  and wai t ;  embrace the chains 
Foster  the connect ion,
 For the connect ion is  your l i fe
But  what  is  your purpose?
 I r rat ional !

SUSTINERE
ET NATURALIS



∞
Two strands converged in a hyphal  mess,
 And sad they couldn' t  be one
And when made one,  as humans could
 The cul tured mass was in an impregnable
mood
To where i t  s tood,  st ra ight  in the brushwood

Then took the metals,  as brawny as the
 strands
And having perhaps the bet ter  st rength
 But  nature needs warmth not  thew
The hyphal  mess te l ls  th is  wi th a s igh
 "Oh, I  kept  the mother c lose;
As I  am not  you,
 Can you ever be me?"

MYCO
INGENIUM



The fungus reads i tsel f ,
 By looking at  i ts  f lora l  face
The fungi ,  solemnly contemplat ing sacr i f ice,
 Because i t  wants to serve,
By t ransforming into sol id br icks
 Paradoxical ly ,  they are st i l l  a l ive,
in space,  in funct ion

Fungi  has a real i ty  and a c lar i ty  of  purpose,
 Your int rospect ion only terr i f ies you
St i l l  s i lence is  your answer.

EST OMNIA 
CIRCA ENUMERO



∞
Entropy increases wi th no ambi t ions,
 Meaninglessly yet  t i re lessly
You, unconscious in your comfort ,
 Stay put
Don' t !  Your myco-brothers are by your s ide,
 In your purposelessness,  move
For your movement wi l l  le t  you contemplate again
 And i f  you don' t  now, 
How wi l l  you understand chaos?
 Is the absurdi ty  real?

URGENS



Dread,  confusion,  anxiety,
 d isor ientat ion,  and angst
Al l  in  the face of  th is  absurd realm
 A rat ional  ex istence in an i r rat ional
wor ld
 The soi l  d ies as you seek mater ia l ism
And in your epistemic inabi l i ty  of
 reason,  the gr ip on real i ty  is  lost
The loss is  meaningless,  so is  your
 search
But the environment,  i t  is  not
 For the foundat ion of  both absurdi ty
and reason is  the earth
 Do the magic wi th the fungal  b loom,
i t 's  r ight  there,
Just  there
Maybe your only shot  at  reason.

RELIQUIAE



POETICAMYCO



Ab
su
rd

My simple ambi t ion was to create a p iece that  moves in and out  f rom me to fungi  and v ice
versa.  I  chose absurdism as my lens because the conf l ic t  between subject ive assessment and
object ive worth is  t ime and again resurfaced in d iscussions about  ways to mi t igate c l imate
change. Here,  my intent  is  not  to g ive d i rect ions on what ’s  and how’s but  rather invoke cr i t ica l
thought  in readers,  so they decide for  themselves i f  they need to act .  The hard part  was to
connect  the phi losophical  pathway I  have in mind to the element I  chose Fungi .  I  was confused
i f  to make a cohesive story/narrat ive or  bui ld upon ideas based on re levant  themes. I  decided
to do the lat ter  because I  bel ieve not  st ick ing to a story l ine wi l l  reduce the parameters to
consider whi le craf t ing each successive poem. This wi l l  make my workf low bet ter  and I  can
complete i t  before the deadl ine.  I  a lso decided to t i t le  the col lect ion and al l  the contents in
Lat in for  the poet ic  feel ing,  connect ion to roots,  and real izat ion that  not  everyth ing has to have
a modern,  advanced,  super-machin i f ied solut ion.

Star t ing wi th my f i rs t  poem, I  thought  i f  I  wanted to star t  wi th my own mind to create a st ruggle
of  mental  inquiry,  a d ichotomy of  choices,  meanings,  and act ions.  I  th ink th is wi l l  generate a
personal  re levance among readers because I ,  as a human, st ruggle wi th these thoughts and
they become my partners in the adventure.  That ’s  why I  s tar ted wi th a poem themed at  the
psychological  level  of  absurdism, in context  to the environment,  wi thout  expl ic i t ly  int roducing
fungi  (but  ta lk ing about  the networks and webs that  wi l l  connect  to the ideas of  fungi  in  the
lat ter  poems).  The second poem was a short ,  uncanny,  weird- ish int roduct ion to my element
fungi ,  who is  a lso,  metaphor ical ly ,  our  savior  f rom cl imate change.  I  wanted the phrases to
have a f low of  a cer ta in process.  The f i rs t  s tanza descr ibes the mess of  a wor ld we have;  the
second stanza infers that  there’s a messiah,  which is  fungi .  I  a lso wanted a radical /provocat ive
component so,  I  in t roduced fungi  as “ rot”  and hinted at  how absurd i t  is  that  death can save
l ives (h int ing at  the saprophyt ic  nature of  fungi) .  Third,  I  wanted to d ive into the idea of  c l imate
change. So,  in a smal l  s tanza,  I  showcase c l imate change f rom fungi ’s  eyes.  This stanza can
have mul t ip le interpretat ions and I  want  i t  to be that  way.  The fourth p iece is  just  an indicat ion
of  the some among many possib i l i t ies that  fungi  br ing in toward mit igat ing c l imate change.  The
possib i l i t ies ment ioned are overwhelming and are st i l l  under the phase of  sc ient i f ic  work but ,
thei r  ex istence has been proven,  and hence,  the future might  expand through th is in i t ia l
ver i f icat ion of  p lans in myco-engineer ing.  In the f i f th p iece,  I  wanted to re inforce the idea of  the
mal leabi l i ty  and moldable-ness of  fungi .  I  t r ied to personi fy  fungi  and made i t  an absurdist  l ike
me. So,  i t  ta lks about  how meaningless i ts  purpose is ,  throwing sat i re at  humans for  not  seeing
what ’s  in f ront  of  them and looking for  new solut ions.  

In the s ixth p iece,  I  in t roduced an element of  surpr ise:  susta inabi l i ty .  I  a lso re-ment ion the idea
of  interconnectedness in nature.  I t  is  less absurdist  and more opt imist ic  in a way.  But ,  for  the
sake of  cohesion,  I  end wi th an absurdist ’s  remark.  In the 7th p iece,  I  sole ly focused on the
intr icacies of  myco-engineer ing.  My idea was to convey a pract ical  & r igorously sc ient i f ic
engineer ing process f rom a phi losophical  point  of  v iew that  feels re levant  not  because of  the
doable techniques but  because of  i ts  accessib i l i ty .  The 8th p iece t ranslates to,  “ I t ’s  a l l  about
the detai ls”  and,  I ’m intending to convey the detai ls  we over look.  Fungi  doesn’ t  necessar i ly  d ie
out  af ter  becoming br icks for  engineer ing purpose;  i t  l ives i ts  purpose,  even in death.  Do we?
In the ninth p iece,  I  in tended to br ing about  the feel ing of  urgency of  act ion regarding c l imate
change but ,  wi th a myco-centr ic  approach.  By taking fungi  as the subject ,  I  br ing the essence
of  absolute object iv i ty ,  unhindered by emot ions,  contro l led by nature and only nature i tsel f .  Al l
th is  to invoke the quest ion,  aren’ t  we part  of  nature? And,  i f  we are,  we must  act .  The f inal
p iece summarizes the ent i re idea of  absurdism, fungi ,  c l imate change,  and act iv ism into one
poem. I t  was a spontaneous outpour ing of  emot ions.  Now.,  as I  ref lect ,  I  am the happiest .  I
hope readers wi l l  enjoy reading the col lect ion.  
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