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The Trance
I enter a trance and set free my mind,

Then lose myself as I leave time behind.

I process on a higher level,

An almost ethereal state,

One of greater consciousness,

Where the mind’s power is great.

I think of life,

Picture it differently.

I set my mind loose,

I set it free.

I forget about my senses,

To feel, smell, and see,

And rely on my mind,

To show the world to me.

It shows me the universe,

But not how you see,

But as un-quantifiable atoms and molecules,

Interacting unseen.

I see galaxies, black holes, stars, and nebulas,

Cosmic anomalies and things hidden from us,

And then I think of philosophy,

And go to a place unbound by physical rules.

For what is life, but an absence of death?

For what is time, but an absence of eternity?

For who am I, but an absence of myself?

And may I never be dismissed from this eternal bliss.

A Lifetime
The greatest constraint for me is time,

And what I can do with this life that binds.

For with eternity I could accomplish all I desire.

With time I will burn out like a fire.

Because of time and my schedule,

My life, I cannot truly rule.

There’s so much to learn and so much to do,

But my years on this earth will be so few.

Time truly constrains us all,

Because eventually to death we all will fall.

And when we do, and when we die,

There will still be things left to do,

And we will simply ask “Why?”
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