‘space and time cannot exist without matter

not poets but science has trumped us

if we said the Virgin Mary

compared to the air we breathe

it would have been no more amazing

we have said it before these stupid constraints
now its in writing from our brothers in labs.
matter too is outreached through consciousness
that is the vital dimension

streaming like sunshine through the universe
look at our words! they are all new dimensions
stemming from the human gravity

no more paraliel lines

but Botticellis among the interstices



