Like everybody living out there,
I am the end product of the universe,

The final print after countless proofs, 

Successor to all that ever was,

Albeit , my long journey through countless generation has been  

entirely unintended and unplanned.

I passed through sieve after sieve,

A trillion times

Perhaps more!

Without ever give a choice or a say

and never asked to choose from this or that.

I am just the chosen one. 

