
A Single Moment 

 

A drop of water.  

A glittering star. 

A single moment. 

The depth and expanse of the limitless unknown. 

Each cell a universe 

each universe merely one in an unfathomable multiverse.  

Infinity pressing in on all sides. 

 

One moment 

transience which echoes forever. 

One moment, a bridge and a destination. 

Caught between then and when, past and future, 

One moment, so real,  

yet no more real than the moment before 

nor the moment awaiting ahead.  

 

I throw myself into each with wild abandon and 

overwhelming hesitance. 

Fear mixed with awe 

of the possibilities 

to fly or to fall.  

As I grasp, it slips away. 

One promise lost. A new promise born. 
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