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M
om

ent by m
om

ent
A

ll springs forth into being.
From

 w
here does it com

e,
A

s it goes on and on;
Each single spot, and tinyness, and being, it's ow

n,
W

hile together m
akes the grand?

From
 the invisible w

ithin, 
W

here nothing is seen,
The ever font w

ells up
R

eaching beyond the furthest star,
Sparkling it's life light.

C
ould w

e but see this start
Even if w

e w
ere it.

W
e w

ish so m
uch to know

 it out there.
M

ight w
e instead look w

ithin 
To feel the ever springing light
 A

nd let forth - this w
hich m

ust out?

A
nd, perhaps it is alw

ays so, w
hether w

e
See, think, like, believe it or not!

W
e gather to celebrate the story

That tells us w
e are both -

Forever m
ore and yet a m

om
ent.
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