Reality folds in upon itself,

Zero summing into something beautiful,
Something new,

An entire universe,

Made up of two.

Your radiant personage,

Lights this new world,

Warming everything it may touch,

| sew words into the very fabric,
You breathe life, and love, and luck.

This would be a perfect a place,
To spend eternity,

But alas we must come back,
And face modernity.



