OMNI-DIMENSIONAL INTERSECTION

The universe began as energy that had yet to matter,

And it was a matter of timing before its substance 

was thus spaced out in form.

The whole s/hebang has since evolved its particulars

in ever more complex configurations

until right here in now my own complexities

are configuring themselves out within and as my being.

The local memorandum of this outing known as “me”

is a compendium of all that has gone before,

an image in the likeness of the cosmos overall.

I am a whole-universe catalog

of the 92 elemental ways that energy matters,

and which, taken altogether,

 now matter all, together, 

 wherever I may go,

as they congeal and trace 

within me, as me,

a pattern they have never known before,

nor shall they ever know again hereafter.

Whenever I am feeling insignificant, therefore,

I remember that I am universal energy

wholly mattering to itself as who I am.

Just how much do I matter?

Since energy can be neither created nor destroyed

while being transformed ad infinitum
from one expression to another,

without my energy

the universe would be

less than complete.

And what choice do I have in this matter?

Should I decide to matter little,

the universe would still be just as whole.

Never the less,

only when I decide to matter much

is the universe I fill

full filled.
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