Empty Space

It is all empty space.
From your toe up to your face.
There is just one place,
It is infinite empty space.

Even when it's full,
Space is empty.

Though things in space have boundaries,
The space in which they exist does not.
Empty space is infinite.

It has no boundary or shape.

The math proves the Big Bang is real,
All known galaxies expand from just one point.
Though this be true,
It does not disprove the possible existence
Of innumerable "big bangs",
Just out of view.

Stephen, point your mind and scope
A few degrees off center
And beyond the outer boundary
Of known things and space.

Beyond the outer boundary being
Beyond the things observable
From our place in space.

It is not all of empty space.
Beyond the outer boundary

Is of course empty space.

All things also empty
Because things are also space.
They come and go
Like rain and snow,

But cannot go away.

Interaction changes things,
Nothing stays the same.
Dinosaurs are in our gas tanks
Now that they are tamed.



