There Comes a Time...

There comes a time…

When things need to be aired

When there isn’t enough time

When nothing makes sense

Just before the rain

Just after a storm

When you lose your heart

When you lose your mind

When you lose everything

When you build from the ground up

When being lowest isn’t low enough

When nothing matters

When you feel everything

When you want to feel nothing

When you wrap yourself in emptiness

When emptiness means everything

When everything means nothing

When the three are one

That blessed trinity of everything, nothing, and emptiness. Not by any means Christian, but pure and unpure.  What is left out with this trilogy?  It encompasses all, leaves out none, and is true.  Without the nothing, there would not be everything.  Emptiness and everything are borne of nothing.  Ask someone what they are afraid of.  If they answer nothing, then they are absolutely correct.  The nothing is everything, it is the beginning.  Everything is made of nothing, and nothing makes everything.  Make sense yet?  Probably not.

There comes a time…

When everything is back to nothing.

Dream Stealer  5/14/02  ©

