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[ background music: something for talking blues ]



It was,

well, a journey.



The local sun was dieing,

they decided to travel to another one.



A few scientists told them,

the Universe was failing,

the stars and galaxies,

were going out,

to shine no more.



Raw materials for stars,

was in short supply.



The galactic black hole,

had eaten much of what was left,

they had nothing to lose.



A generation ship,

had nothing on this one.



A father told one of his daughters,

"hush pretty baby, don't you cry,

there will be a Sunrise,

in the sweet by-and-by."



He would take her up,

to the observation deck,

every few years,

and ask her to look for,

a sunrise,

never saw one,

then they went back,

to their bunk room,

one such room among many.



The engines,

such as they were,

failed from time to time,

they coasted after each time,

until the engines ran no more.



The little girl grew up,

her father died,

but she kept it up,

telling her kids,

to watch for the sunrise,

it was going to happen,

by and by.



Some bright person,

came up with a new drive,

didn't look like much,

it was a scientific break through.



They were on the move,

once more.



They felt it jerk,

in increments of one light year,

then coast for two,

move for one,

coast for two,

the bright person explained,

it was to conserve fuel.



One light year,

coast for two light years,

going around the galaxy,

looking for a star,

with some life,

some pizazz left in it,

but it was dark,

and getting darker.



The stars were going out,

each and every one.



Then the drive failed,

the person who designed it,

gone long ago.



The ship coasted,

it was moving rather faster,

than the folks aboard appreciated.



Many instruments no longer worked,

but they were nicely polished.



The ship weighed enough now,

at that speed,

to shove the interstellar gas about,

and drag some with it.



Then,

another break through.

Science again.



A way to 'jump' the ship,

but the designers felt it was rather,

dangerous without a shield of some sort.



So they built a smaller craft,

out of some empty corridors,

and sent it out,

with some volunteers.



It vanished,

then a few years later,

they ran into a debris field,

of the metal,

made of that ship,

no people there, no more.



They kept on a going,

more small ships.



Then it got perfected,

that Drive.



They found the Fault,

forever more, it was named.



The outer skin,

ablated over time,

so, they went deep within,

the Ship,

and made a Home there,

they took what was left,

of the observatin deck,

deep down inside,

with them.



Drive on !



[ discontinuity ... ]



They did their best,

with the instruments they had,

time had passed,

but they weren't sure how much.



It was millions of years,

and they were still alive.



The gases left hanging around,

were still getting moved,

some of it started colliding,

with other areas of gasses.



It started heating up,

and infalling.



[ discontinuity ... ]



again and again,

they pushed the button,

that sent them into

the future,

and gained them more speed,

but the Ship ablated,

and did sort of slow them down,

not much,

but it let some of the gas coming on behind,

catch up with them.



A dark patch,

up ahead,

seemed to have something behind it,

they weren't sure what it might be.



They all gathered,

on what was left,

of the observation deck.



They had figured out,

how to use the Drive,

to slow down.



Which they did,

just a bit.



Then the instruments,

noticed something up ahead,

a sort of 'hill' of something.



It was warmer than the depths of space,

but not alot.



[ discontinuity ... ]



again and again,

then went...



[ discontinuity ... ]



sometimes slowing,

sometimes speeding up.



Draging a large chunk of interstellar gas,

around and around their orbit,

in the galaxy.



until one day...



Sunrise !



A new solar system was born.

it wasn't much,

but it held the remnants,

of all the beings,

in that part of the Universe,

to them,

it was Home.



[ exunt]



