In An Instant

If for a bit,

Time ceased to exist.

Nothing was recorded,

Yet nothing was missed.

Just a momentary gap,

Tiny and absolute.

Although so small,

Proving the point is mute.

It happened so fast,

Just the blink of an eye.

The second was lost,

Enough time to say bye.

In that bit of time,

Which happened so quick.

You were asked a simple question,

What would you pick?

To never grow older,

Or die as you must.

Would you pick everlasting,

Would you return to dust?

It would only take,

This tiny space in time.

To be lost for good,

Or become divine.
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