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i am a marvelous gestalt
of cells –
totally alive –
totally unique –

a magical cohesiveness –
creating the vitality
with which i laugh –
(but no cell is my laugh)
creating speech
(but no cell is my speech)
creating thought
(but no cell is my thought) –

yet cells maintain my breath –
my tongue – my brain –
my beingness
through which i express
this life –
this consciousnes
no science can explain.
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