Mindful Entropy

My thoughts arrange like stars
each one slowly burning out.
IT 1 ever chanced a closer look
1’d be blinded by the doubt

- Py
of every spark of - chaos

I ignite from day ta day.
Every tiny nagging flame
| alight along the way.

If the universe is -endless
then my mind has - met its - . match.
Black holes -spin on forever
always whispering in my ear.

but it - instead it
! starts " _ descending
into chaos and disarray
there’ll be 'no need to panic :
to have ‘a single drop of
fear :
the Jdisorder
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