
Only inches and feet lie within us you say - 

yet infinite expanse lies here in our clay. 

An external sojourn to the nearest star 

covers enormously less distance, by far - by far. 

Relativity is a mask to hide realities unseen, 

for infinite galaxies are around and between - 

Each microcosm of matter mirrors it all - 

leaving no meaning to the large and the small. 


