


it’s you, 
and it’s me… 
it’s everything, 
and everywhere 
you look, 
and you see. 

how have you been? 
what’s on your mind? 

wanna hear a tale? 
the tale of all time? 

 

oh… hi there, dear friend! 
you’ve shown up so soon! 

come in, sit down, 
I’ll sing you a tune. 

 

The Story of Existence 
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have we met before? 
let me get this right… 
have you seen me in seashells, 
or the spirals at night? 

 

I do love to guide, 
to tell… and to show! 
I help things expand, 
I help them to grow! 

I’m always around, 
always keepin’ things moving, 

so the party goes on… 
so that nothing stops grooving! 

my name is Phi, 
I sing the song of existence. 
a tune for this tale, 
providing persistence! 
 



who are they? oh yes! 
just wait and see… 
I call them by nicknames— 
Stability, Complexity! 

I have a few friends, 
and they’re quite a pair! 
whenever one is here, 
the other is there! 

well, hello there, dear friend! 
I’m so glad you arrived! 

I love meeting new people… 
new things feel just right! 

I see visions of progress, 
dreaming of what will be— 

would you like to hear them… 
would you like to see? 



like apples growing, 
or a forest of trees— 
I help things to thrive, 
I help them to be! 
alas, I don’t work alone… 
oh no, it’s not just me! 
I’ve got a good friend, 
I call him Stability!  

Thank you for the welcome, 
my dear friends of mine. 

A match made in heaven… 
a match for all time!  

oh, don’t be so shy! 
no, don’t be a stranger, 
you’ve seen me before… 
they call me The Changer. 



They’re rowdy, they’re wild, 
always turning the tides. 

They’re brave, but not reckless, 
cause I make sure they’re fine.  

My moves? 
yeah, they’re smooth, 
as smooth as a dancer. 
The tale… how it goes… 
…call me The Balancer. 
The Balancer. 

My role is quite grand, 
it’s important, indeed. 

I keep my friends focused, 
I help them succeed! 

 

Like the smooth walk of stars, 
way up there in space— 
I keep things steady, 
I steady their pace. 



Complexity strikes a pose, 
Stability’s right behind  , 
my buddies help me exist, 
they help me define! 

 

we are all friends here, 
and so glad you could hang! 

let’s start at the beginning… 
it’s called The Big Bang! 

 
 

the three of us? 
oh, we’re quite the team! 

we help things exist 
just as they seem.  

 



just one empty space… 
then light followed suit— 

a spark of existence, 
the first thing in view.  

BOOM! Well… 
maybe not that fast. 
it was more of a spread, 
and Complexity did that!  

I remember it well, 
just like it was new… 
it’s fresh in my mind, 
t h a t  b r i g h t  g o l d e n  h u e …  
 

oh, how beautiful it was, 
just a moment in flight. 
I remember that dance, 
our first dance of light.  
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these two? 
oh yeah, they never stop! 

always on the move, 
always hitting their spot! 

 

wait… hold on! 
did I get this all right? 
oh yes—of course!  

and , 
we’re missing their might! 
 
 

hey! 
you two! 
say hi to our friend! 
they can’t wait to learn! 
can’t wait for the end!  



I like to keep things moving, 
one step at a time. 
no waiting, no stalling, 
not a moment behind! 
 
 

s o r r y  t o  i n t r u d e —  
R e c u r s i o n ’ s  m y  t w i n
w e  g o  h a n d  i n  h a n d ,  

l i k e  i t ’ s  a l w a y s  b e e n .  

ah yes, of course ! 
Propagation, my brother! 
It’s so nice to see you… 
have you spoken to Mother? 
 
 

nice to see you, dear friend! 
you showed up right on time. 
not a moment to spare— 
not even a dime. 
 

i f  h e ’ s  o v e r  t h e r e ,  
I ’ m  o v e r  h e r e .  

I f  h e ’ s  s u p e r  f a r ,  
I  b r i n g  h i m  n e a r .   



o h  y e s ,  w e  s h o u l d  n o t e ,  
C o m p l e x i t y  i s  o u r  m o t h e r  

s h e  w a t c h e s  u s  c l o s e l y ,  
w h i l e  w e  s e a r c h  a n d  d i s c o v e r !  

 

from the very start, 
to this moment we share , 

Propagation and I, 
we move ‘cause we care. 

 
 

y e s ,  e v e n  f r o m  t h e r e ,  
t o  a l l  t h e  w a y  h e r e , , 
w i t h  R e c u r s i o n  a n d  I ,  
y o u  h a v e  n o t h i n g  t o  f e a r .  

no matter the time, 
nor distance in space… 
Propagation… my brother ! 
I could never replace. 
 



R e c u r s i o n ,  m y  b r o t h e r ,  
y o u  m u s t n ’ t  f o r g e t —  

t h e  s t o r y ’ s  n o t  o v e r …  
n o t  c l o s e … n o t  y e t !  

right, of course! 
the story goes on… 
one moment to the next, 
one step… and it’s looooooooooooooooooooooooooooong. 

he knows all the steps, 
but I keep the rhythm! 
he leads the way, 
and I just move with ’em! 

h e  m o v e s  t o  t h e  b e a t ,  
a n d  I  m o v e  o n  t h e  f l o o r .  
w e  b o t h  h a v e  o u r  s h a r e ,  
a n d  n o t  e v e r  m o r e .  

w i t h  j u s t  o n e  f o o t   
i n  f r o n t  o f  t h e  o t h e r  

w e  f i n d  n e w  m o v e s  t h a t  
f i l l  u s  w i t h  w o n d e r .  



hi, my ! 
I do love my children. 

they always keep moving, 
they’re always in motion.  

hi, Mom! 
great timing! 
wanna see who we found, 
wanna see who we’re hiding? 

oh, you two… 
you bring out the mother in me. 
of course I wanna look, 
of course I wanna see. 



we found someone special , 
a new friend to see. 

they listened so closely… 
to our story… 

to me. 

then they have nothing to fear, 
no reason for fright. 
the Truth has no edges, 
no sharp sides in sight. 

they have a mind so open… 
yet no thought runs free. 

no one idea sacred… 
not one… 
…not me. 



my only advice, 
if I may provide some— 

even wrong ideas help, 
they get the job done!  

for every step forward, 
…it leads to the next. 
but if no step is possible… 
then failing’s what’s left.  

IDeaS are nOt perFect 
thEy don’t HaVe to bE 

some      things         won’t     fit                  neatly 
somethings… just like me J 

 



ideas can be silly, 
if you keep your mind open. 
they can make us feel special, 
even when broken.  

oh, don’t let me, 
hold you up all night 
I see Recursion is 
rushing,  
 

,

Stability

let me see here,  
let me see if it is true… 
The Story of Existence! 

…yes, that’s the whole crew!  



so our journey begins, 
on a marble so blu  e  , 

on a planet called Earth, 
our home… me and you.  

I can take it from here, 
no need for a fight. 
I know what I’m doing. 
I’ll get this just right.  

This blue ball, 
the place we call home, 
it started off scary… 
too dangerous… 
unknown… 
 

Oh, Complexity… 
you always go on, 

with so much to say, 
with visions so long. 



That’s when I arrived, 
all fresh on the scene— 

setting directions, 
for all that is seen.  

From oceans so deep, 
and skies that are blue, 

the magic of life… 
it sparked,  

and it grew!  

Complexity, 
dear friend… 

do you remember… 
 …it too? 

I do, in fact… 
I remember it well, 
watching all the life flourish… 
as we casted our spell.  



it was a beautiful parade, 
a dance throughout time. 

we learned we were special… 
each one of a kind. 

nothing could stop us, 
when we worked as a team. 
always helping the other, 
so easy… it seemed… 



that means you, too, 
are a piece of the puzzle. 
you’re a seeker, 
a dreamer, 
a curious rebel. 

and when you think about it all, 
think about it just right, 
we’ve always been here… 
just right out of sight. 

…oh yes, 
you, me, and I? 
we’re not meeting anew. 
I’ve always been here, 
been right next to you. 

I’ve watched how you’ve grown, 
always finding new moves, 
not a single thing static, 
and I’m so proud of you. 



and when you look at it all, 
you step back for the sight, 
it all seemed so simple… 
so easy… just right… 
 

It was quite a dance… 
a dance we did do. 

We built beyond wonder… 
we danced to new moves. 

not a piece out of place— 
all things one another. 
even life had a dance… 
a dance like no other. 



We found each other, 
built homes for our stay. 
sometimes we fought… 
but we found our way. 

 
Our minds…  

…grew so fast, 
we started getting it right! 
We dreamed of tomorrow, 
and slept safely at night. 

 

We loved, and we shared, 
we lived to connect. 

We traveled the world… 
and the stars… 
and the rest… 

 

It’s me, it’s you… 
and all to the beat. 
Phi sings the tune… 
and we follow lead. 



We learned very fast, 
between right and wrong. 

Complexity, please tell them, 
It won’t take you long. 

we learned we’re better off, 
when we help one another— 
when we all move forward… 
that we needed each other. 

but of course… we knew, 
that our choices did  matter. 
every one, every few… 
they shaped what came after. 

we teamed up together, 
formed a system so tight, 
no choices could matter, 
everything was just right. 



…when something was good, 
and, when it was bad 
they helped us remember, 
all the fun that we had! 

…and we learned it was hard, 
to know what was true, 
so we felt all our feelings, 
because they always knew… 

we make big deals out of nothing, 
we’re silly at times… 

but we think about it all— 
what it means in our minds. 

…and the answer is clear, 
if there ever was one… 

 



you’re safe you’re steady 
there’s no need to run 

 

and we learned we lived on… 
…and that’s just how it is. 

we do more than exist, 
we have something to give. 

you will always grow, 

that’s just what we do. 

through ups and through downs, 

always finding new moves. 

The Record, we called it… 
our legacy of light. 
not a moment too missed— 
yet, right out of sight. 



It’s always  
look forward  

and you’ll find 
your way 

We did find a way… 
isn’t that right,  
Complexity? 

…and if there’s one final thing, 
left for me to say, 

To places so far, 
beyond what we see... 



To places unreal… 
yet… real in our dreams. 

But you don’t need to worry, 
about places unknown. 

Our lives matter here, 
in this world we call home. 

That means that you matter! 
Yes, you matter—it’s true! 

You matter if you’re purple, 
and even if blue! 

Those worlds unimagined  — 
not a thing as it seems. 

 



Our story has meaning, 
for me and for you. 
We walk this together, 
it’s just what we do. 

…and yet, our time here is fleeting, 
our beautiful end. 
But, we’ll always remember, 
this time with our friend. 

…and our journey’s not bad, 
though not what we planned. 

But that makes it more special… 
more magical… more grand! 

 

no need for confusion, 
no mystery left behind. 
what’s next may surprise us? 
who knows what we’ll find?! 

why, thank you, dear friends! 
what a story—what a sight! 
to see alllllll of existence… 

to see it just right! 
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we have discoveries to make… 
…new knowledge to grow, 
opportunities to take… 
…and ideas that glow, 

yet, no matter our fate… 
…or the fear in our foes, 
the time, or the place… 

…or the speed of the flow, 
never make the mistake… 

…of letting this go… 

and so, we dance on… 
…we dance all the time, 
keeping this message… 
…our message in mind. 

the universe lives in us 
that much we do know 
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