Here I sit,�on the verge of everything�A sculpted figure�perched on the pinnacle of structure,�amidst a great apocalyptic void�that screams of maddening dimensions.\�At last,�my eyes fixate properly and measure comfortably,�the depth of their vision,�the vastness of their imagery.�I am able to comprehend the details�without pause or hesitation�My mind�is equivalent to its surroundings.�





