It Can’t be but it is… Another Christmas Story --- by Graydon G. Goss

‘Twas the night before Christmas –millennium year

My wife was in heaven—(a phone to her ear).

My daughter, the driver, was off to the Mall

While I was content doing nothing at all.

So consciousness drifting I blissfully dozed,

My Particle Physics book dog-eared and closed.

I’d studied for hours—my mind lit with sparks

Reviewing new concepts of space-time and quarks.

Eileen is amazed that I relish such stuff

Her taste more urbane, (biographical fluff).

I try to explain but she typically panics

At even the mention of quantum mechanics.

So I dreamed of black holes and the channels they weave

All around space and time—(if you choose to believe),

And of virtual particles born free to roam

Through the fabric of vacuum—the true quantum foam.

So adrift in a cosmos created by mind

In realms of a multidimensional kind 

And perceiving that time, (but a human invention)

Links cause to effect—(a most useful convention)…

…I saw in totality future and past,

All memories clear from my first to my last.

With time’s arrow broken I saw them as one

Concluding, with pleasure, that life has been fun!

With billions of galaxies sparkling above,

A cosmos defined by our dreams and our love

I remembered my reading, then saw with a start

That the whole universe is but merely a part…

…Of a grand “multiverse” that must certainly be!

(It’s determined by Heisenberg uncertainty).

All possible worlds in an infinite dance,

Each parallel cosmos determined by chance.

I held all creation right there in my sight.

Infinite stars in unlimited night,

When what to my wonder-filled eyes should appear,

But my old friend in crimson, with all of his gear?

Yes, Santa, with all of his elves and his team

Approached through the long winter’s night of my dream.

It had been a whole year since he’d come in his sleigh-

When he wrote me the code that had beat Y2K.

And the year before that, well perhaps you recall

He’d appeared on my monitor, (two pixels tall)

Before tweaking my Gateway by waving his hand

And playing guitar sitting in with my band. 

Oh Yeah, Santa and I- we have been pretty tight

He has visited yearly on each Christmas night.

Each outing inspiring a poem or a psalm.

(They’re all posted for download on GGoss.com)

“This year”, Santa laughed in his jovial way,

“For the first time I’m driving my new Quantum Sleigh. 

I’ve got billions of children to visit, you know

And there’s limits to speed Using reindeer and snow.”

“The Quantum Sleigh lets me do fabulous stunts

Such as letting me go many places at once,

Drive faster than light speed, yet stop on a dime,

And if running behind to go backwards in time.”

Then he offered a demo ride—gave me a spin

In that beautiful Sleigh he was traveling in.

We drove to the limits of time and of space

Distributing joy to the whole human race!

I know that we traveled for millions of miles,

Ensuring the morn would bring Christmas Day smiles.

Then Santa, the elves and the reindeer and I

Bid each other farewell—and I woke—with a sigh…

…But then out through the window I know I caught sight

Of that wondrous sleigh streaking into the night.

And I heard Santa’s words whisper right in my ear…

“Merry Christmas to all!

And we’ll see you next year!”

Merry Christmas to all of our Family and Friends

Eileen, Graydon and Adeline

Holiday reminders:  Please check out our Web Site at http://ggoss.com for news and updated photos.  Eileen’s e-mail is Eileen@Ggoss.com.  Graydon is Graydon@GGoss.com

