I am Infinity

I am Infinity
Inspecting
with undiscriminating stare of baby eyes
the crenellations of
my inner landscape.

I am a child
playing with a thermonuclear device
designed to implode
or melt down.

I am Simplicity
feeling,
examining
Myself.

Iam
before and after
time and space
infinitely free.
This is my story
I have made me
and all that is.

My child unseeing, sits
head hanging,
Cinderella in the ashes
of her story,
bound by nothing,
the tide of awareness
of her unboundedness

seeping softly into her cells.
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