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In the realm of the real and imagined, 

A creation of cosmic complexity

Is crafted from such simple rules—

A dumbfounding mystical vision!

Benoit, many math mavens, the Fractal eXtremers,

(Perhaps patron saints of a new religion):
A toast to your talent and teamwork!

Your collaboration offers a glimpse—
Kaleidoscopic endless variety;
Delicate network of fantastic forms,
Threadbare links and on so many levels—
“The devil’s gossamer” said Benoit.
Such marvels in the detail, a hidden structure
Revealed when extremely enlarged;
Deep zooming, magnified to such an extent

That the universe cannot begin to contain it.

Exploring ever more deeply, 

Surprising new wonders appear. 

An intricate web of singularities— 

Graceful, grotesque, mundane or profound. 

Spirals and sea horses, starfish and centipedes, 

Castles on impossible peaks;

Jester’s shoe and witches boot, 
Candelabras, chessmen;  the Buddha of course.
Nested layers ad infinitum 
Carve away what we thought was inside.

A gargantuan fib is the unfinished vision.
Can each Buddha within be fully revealed?
No.  No matter how deeply we delve,
Some secrets remain ineluctably hidden.
G-d’s artwork? The place where G-d resides?

An icon or metaphor for G-d Himself?
And the deeper we probe, the more we know

How very little we understand.  
So now we begin to understand 
How ever so little we know.

We can’t comprehend the how’s and why’s

But gratefully accept the gift—

From such rote innocuous origins,

A wonder past words, beyond mind.

