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Call Me 'EXODUS'




What power in those spheres of light, streaming the reflections of their lost histories to us from their  long-ago, with relaxed splendor, giants reigning in the deep black. Was it a bang that brought forth their number or perhaps a whisper from the lips of a universal god? 

Was it science or that deity’s pallet that painted Polaris? Was it matter and energy that have always been or Might and Enigma in the One who could never cease to be that created the comets of Haley, the gravity of Newton, and the stars of Galileo?

Out here it matters not to the bubbling cauldrons of nuclear birth, galaxies unto themselves for within their heat a million dances of sunspot darkness and white-heat light ripple their surface, molten pots of creation flashing forth bold tentacles into the expanse to grab at the emptiness, curling back to lick the face of their Star-mother before returning to the void or, failing to survive, blending in with the new-forming children on the surface below.
















