Unwound

There she stands

Right before my eyes

The day has come

At last we are one

Time has ceased to move

Even breathing has stopped

Nothing else matters

This moment has created its own reality

Not in it, not without it

We are here, we are nowhere

Wrapped in each others arms

Nothing comes, nothing goes

Everything is here, and nothing

Colors, ranges of them

Shades of blacks and whites merged

The multitude of the rainbow,

Within two colors

The light and the dark

An unknown quest,

Has ended at last.

I have come home to my queen

She comforts me,

Loves and protects me

Is in me,

As well as outside

Knows without knowing,

Feels without feeling

Is without being

She is the enigma,

That centuries have yet to unwind.

Time has come and passed,

But finally it is still.

No movement, nothing,

Save the merging of two into one.

The time is up,

The hourglass has run out.

As the rest look in wonder,

Asking, "what now?"

We look into the others eyes,

And say "Now, everything".

Creation and destruction

Beginning and end

Alpha and Omega

We, together, are the all

And the nothing.

We cease to be,

Yet still exist.

Cold as ice,

Hot as an inferno.

Nothing and everything,

This is what we are, together.
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