Sunrise, Nightfall

It is always sunny above the clouds.
Sunrise and nightfall do not limit the sun.

Even at night the sun, by its reflection off the moon,
reminds us that it is still there and will be back tomorrow.

Our being, too, must be considered from a perspective outside

of the limiting parentheses of birth and death.

The difficulty lies in finding an intellectual perch from
which to do that.

People ask, “Where do I go after I die?”

The notion behind that question may be better appreciated
by contemplating a different question:

“Where was I before I was born?”

Do I not exist forever, if in no other place than in the
essence of my creator?

And if T exist there,
in my God,
is not my eternity an indisputable fact?



