Balance

Here we are, you and me,

The opposite poles of this tilted globe,
Separated by some great, unknowable distance.
Yet we remain joined through the middle,
Drawn by some invisible thread.

And all the curving lines meet,
Perpendicular and perfect,

Creating a map, to help us navigate
Anywhere on this sphere.

So long as we stay connected,

All will be right with our world.



