This morning’s dream twice dreamed, once remembered

Bits come out of nowhere
Cloud of no shape, no form

Yet a cloud of destiny

When life demands order

When mind makes muscle

Random origin and nowhere to go?

Not really so, because life did happen

Mind is reality

Creation makes a plan

The future draws near

When does the future start?

Easy, just now

How is the decision made?

That is for you and me to know

And also for the ants, and the whales

Purpose and goals make us free

The future tumbles and rushes in

No doubt, not even when we doubt

Happening is the only life

Now world moves on – it must

Think of nothing

That is where those bits arise

They were not, and they were

With no difference except that difference

Energy need not apply

Information, this or that

No, yes, up, down, one, zero

Before and after – what a difference
Life or none (not even death)

Nothing is impossible to imagine

And no thing became us

So we could rhyme without reason

Sing in the midst of song

Live a life, 

Belong

