
 

Father and son . . . 

As one generation prepares to leave this world of 

mortality, the next is bound by a burden to reach 

even further, a blaze, a firestorm of the sun's core 

and stellar flare towards the constellation of Orion's 

belt, and through this door, the Greek God and 

hunter guides us towards the celestial north pole.  

Thus, immersing one into a sea of a distant galaxy 

of pixels to a resting place and tomb of the night; 

forever reaching out for life and capturing our souls 

in eternity's quest to forgive us all our sins, as it is 

written on the walls of the pyramids designed to 

ensure that pharaoh lives after death.  

But for the mere mortal to even imagine gazing into 

the constellations and beauty of our galactic ocean, 

that Artemis and Leto asked Zeus to put their fellow 

hunter in the skies and turned Orion into a 

constellation as well as the scorpion that killed him, 

we must first embrace this world here on earth and 

peer through the window of our own mortality.  So 

to the struggle for life continues where we must all 

leave a better place than that from which we once 

first came. 
  


