
…march 29, 2022…

i stretch into
a vast unknown space 
spiralling between
a million-billion stars –

no words – no thoughts – 
letting each 
omnipresent breath
create out of itself –

i am a zillion-trillion i’s
linking dream to dream 
creating worlds of
dimensionality –

like atoms in a 
gestalt consciousness 
we spin passageways
toward divinity.

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com


