
Center Of Infinity 
 

One end to another seemingly without an end 
It crosses in the middle like a message that you send 

Looping like a figure eight or just a grand design 
A question mark within a quest, an answer left to find 

 
Round and round and round we go, meet somewhere in between 

Could it be our reality or is it just a dream? 
Are we supposed to understand the meaning of the curve? 
Or does the pattern represent the nature of our nerve? 

 
The center of infinity is quite a special place 

The faster that you travel, the slower is the pace 
Head out into the farther realm and you can pick the way 

You'll find yourself back at the start and in the loop you'll stay 
 

But there are things to see and with the mind that brought you here 
Behold the gentle nature of the passing of each year 
A new and bold horizon lies beyond each step away 
Infinity is changing with the passing of each day 

 
It's funny how we don't get tired when going round and round 

Seems like we should though, sometimes up and then we must go down 
The crossing point is just free space. It pauses me to think 

I'll stay right here for a short while and pour a nice long drink 
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