
We are a discontinuity, 

No gap in the domain of our function 

No trembling violence of subduction, 

The silence of a vacuum, it’s suction, 

The jump’s seduction, 

Our eventual destruction. 

  

No limit exists where we stand 

But infinity laughs, 

Negative and positive, 

A meaningless appositive, 

Provocative, 

Evocative. 

You’re prohibitive, 

No time for a derivative, 

No rhyme for your infinitive, 

To whisper, 

To lie, 

To shiver, 

To sigh, 

To tell me you’re mine, 

Not a parallel line, 

Intersection’s not a crime 



For your smiles are sublime, 

My darling enzyme, 

Catalyst of my reaction, 

Atomic attraction, 

A symmetrical fraction, 

A discontinuity, 

We are a hole 

But yet, 

Somehow, 

We are whole. 


