From Paradox to Paradise

Between two truths that contradict
A greater truth is found.

Each Paradox might just depict
How logic’s laws confound.

Now pluralize this funny word
In manner quite concise,

And don't tell me it’s too absurd
To call it Paradise.

‘Cuz multiplied bewilderment
Can often be the key

To making us less adamant
In how we choose to see.

And when we seize things in new ways,
The sea it comes a part

Of helping clarify our gaze —
More gay becomes the heart.

And happy heart to heaven’s gate,
No clearer link exists;
Ecstasy is part of our fate —
Just heed this lesson’s gist:

Live now and let some fuses blow —
Your volt against the ohm.

The more you let the current flow,
The more you’ll be at home.



Yes, knowing all does have a cost —
Take that as my two cents;

For Paradox tamed is Paradise lost
[Note literary reference.]

And two cents can seem infinite,
Says |, para-hero.

Compared to nonsense found in it,
If you divide by zero!



