Infinite Cycle

I gaze into the night sky

And realize that by looking
With my mind’s eye

I can see beyond what I perceive
Is the horizon.

What I see, be it ever so hazy

Is the beginning of my life

And if I reach out and look farther

I can even see the end of the last one.

And in both visions I see that

You are there

Thus as I gaze in the other direction
And see the end of my life

And the beginning of the next one
You are there.

Come to think of it...

The next life and the last

Are much the same

Whatever the scenery and

Twists and turns of my decisions.

It is an infinite cycle.
And you are there.
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