Under the Microscope

Arena
Maybe I can segregate, isolate and separate
Maybe I can incubate, duplicate, and transmigrate
Before it floats away from me
Before it slips away from me
I've had to be so patient all these years
Waiting for a footprint to keep me on the path
Ignoring just how hopeless things appeared
And finally, this anomaly now lies within my grasp
Through microscopic means I substitute - re-compute
To find the key to what I seek the vital clues - a cosmic truth

Before it floats away from me
Before it slips away from me

Can't you see it shining like the sun?
There within the stars since time begun
Imbued with such a purifying light
Hiding from the world in plain sight

Maybe I can pollinate, germinate, encapsulate
Maybe I can correlate, maybe I can impregnate!
Before it floats away from me

Before it slips away from me

This can be my legacy!

This can be my legacy!

Can't you see it shining like the sun?
There within the stars since time begun
Imbued with such a purifying light
Hiding from the world in plain sight

Shrouded from the gaze of human eyes
Integral to the fabric of our lives
Imbued with such a purifying light
Hiding from the world, world
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