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The universe, a vast expanse,


A cosmic dance of time and chance,


A canvas painted with cosmic light,


A wonderland beyond our sight.


From the tiniest particle to the largest star,


The universe stretches near and far,


A tapestry woven with cosmic threads,


A cosmic mystery that lies ahead.


The galaxies spin in endless dance,


A cosmic waltz with elegance,


Each star a spark of cosmic fire,


A beacon in the cosmic choir.


And in this cosmic symphony,


We find ourselves a part of the harmony,


A small speck in a vast expanse,


A cosmic miracle of chance.


For in the universe we find,


A beauty that astounds the mind,


A universe of endless grace,


A cosmic wonderland to embrace.


Our galaxy, a spiral of light,


A cosmic beacon in the night,


A swirling mass of stars and dust,


A cosmic wonder that we trust.


From the center, a bright light shines,


A supermassive black hole that confines,


The mysteries of our galactic core,


A cosmic riddle to explore.


The arms of our galaxy stretch wide,


A cosmic dance with grace and pride,


Each star a spark of cosmic fire,


A beacon in the galactic choir.


And in this cosmic symphony,


We find ourselves a part of the harmony,


A small speck in a vast expanse,


A cosmic miracle of chance.


For in our galaxy we find,


A beauty that astounds the mind,


A universe of endless grace,


A cosmic wonderland to embrace.


So let us marvel at the stars,


And ponder what lies beyond afar,


For in our galaxy we see,


A glimpse of the divine mystery.
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