
Metaphysical Speculation

A quark, the smallest clump of matter
leaving traces we can hope to see;
the universe provides a larger view, I know.
Is this the sum of what might be?
I’ve often heard it said, although 
the thought seems arrogant to me.
So neatly near the middle on our scale of size 
we humans rest—a fact which ought to cause surprise—
so I suggest (why not) the same be true
for lowly quarks and mighty universes too.
Beyond the realm of things which we can touch, or view, 
or even sense, a range of size that’s so immense
the only way for us to comprehend
is thinking of infinity at either end. 
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