
The Big Kip 
 
 
Your entire life teeters 
on the event horizon 
of the grandest of black holes 
 
All your thoughts 
all your love 
all your dreams 
all your fears 
(even your fear of death) 
 
All your 
 
STUFF 
 
Every thing 
of your everything 
 
to slide one day 
without doubt 
into the spacetimeless gut 
of 
 
 
NOTHING 
 
 
to concern yourself about 
 
 
 
then. 
 
 
 
 
 


