SEA OF LIFE

There is no beginning or ending

when it comes to Life

Life is a series,

a merging out of

and back into.

Like the ocean tides,

rolling, scattering, crashing out,

but always slowly rolling back.

And though the little waves

appear very separate and individual,

they are all made of the One Ocean.

And death is the end

of a single chapter

in a book of infinite pages.

What if this existence is death,

and the next chapter is life?

