That’s the Thing About Stardust
Lyndi Waters

Nobody knows where it’s been, where it’s going, or why. Even less about the little brain flash
that shows up on scans right before a thought, the spark that singes the eyelashes of free-will
warriors, but leaves me wondering if Nature laughed when she made us out of the same stuff as a
coffee table. I sit here by the fire with a sweet puppy snoring at my feet and lots of food in the
pantry. I can hear that the toilet handle needs rattled, but I’'m thinking about the atoms that have
sifted down through sailors and Irish land barons, farm wives, fishermen, and at least one homi-
cidal maniac, and I wonder if they, too, thought they had some place really important to be.
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