
Echoes of the Universe 

 

What if everything's relative? 

And what surrounds us isn't meant for us? 

The past, the present, the future unite, 

and the soul within runs to find paradise. 

 

These are the memories of my past— 

a history not forgotten, 

but one never allowed to truly live. 

My life, what is it? Just a glimpse 

of an invisible world, my true reality. 

 

I've come to realize 

I am the light of the unknown, the unseen. 

I don't want destiny to define me; 

I choose to be indefinite, 

like the universe I call home. 

 

My day is coming, I can sense it, 

the day that was always meant for me. 

The stars whisper my name, 

they've called me for years, 

through many lifetimes before. 

They will reveal my purpose, 

a purpose not mine to keep... 

but a life to live. 

 


