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What is Sci Art Show?
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Science Art, or Sci Art for short, is a relatively modern form of art that focuses on presenting scientific methods and theories through visual or other artistic styles. Although this genre feels contemporary, its roots stretch back centuries—when scientists, often unable to visually express their ideas, enlisted artists and designers to create sketches of experiments or projects. These illustrations helped clarify complex concepts for readers of scientific books and publications.

Today, artists do more than just assist scientists in visualizing their work. They transform well-known scientific ideas into original, science-inspired artworks. This evolving practice is what we now call Science Art, or Sci Art.

Inspired by these fascinating creations—and fueled by my passion for writing both fiction and nonfiction—I decided to blend scientific and artistic fields to craft a story.

This short story, a type of narrative poem, Mysteries of Nature, is the fourth in my series titled Sci Art Show. It is the product of that creative fusion, and I hope you enjoy it.
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Threads of Infinity

***
[image: ]


I am the eternal traveler—

no beginning, no end—

a shadow woven through all things,

and all things tangled within me.

They whisper I am omnipotent,

a perfect divinity without bounds—

yet I come from lands unseen,

cursed to wander endless halls of silence.

My paths dissolve into the void,

leading nowhere but deeper mystery.

He who claims to know me

holds only a flicker of my shadow;

he who seeks me blindly

chases echoes in the dark—

but I am never found.

My realm lies beyond sight,

in the infinite breath of wonder.

Before your first light, I was—

and when shadows swallow all,

I remain—

the keeper of the last fading dream.
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The Eternal Flame
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In the vast cosmic sea, a ruler burns—

life’s perfect form, giver and taker,

measuring days and nights with silent decree.

A supreme deity, watching its children,

an eternal fire burning like a thousand candles,

each flame a beacon in the endless dark.

Yet even this mighty giant must bow—

for all flames are destined to fade,

to surrender to the shadowed fate that waits.

But until that final dusk descends,

a thousand centuries blaze in glory—

to protect, to create, to destroy,

treading the paths of those drawn

toward the dungeon of eternity,

where all must rest in peace at last.
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Tears of the Sky
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Unyielding force, unbroken and vast,

unshaken by the fiercest blaze—

it falls, drop by drop,

minute by minute,

swift and unstoppable.

From distant heights it journeys down,

a bearer of peace and silent power,

yet peace and war are woven close—

two faces of the same flowing coin.

It births all life,

and steals it away,

the quiet heartbeat beneath all meaning.

While it moves, we remain—

when it fades,

our own shadows dissolve into the void.
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Arc of Promise
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A miracle woven in spectral light,

adorning the eternal horizon—

she drives away the darkest storms,

bearing whispers of peace.

When heavy rains fall softly down,

like fragments of the world’s own glow,

she unveils distant, hidden paths.

To some, a fleeting shadow,

a tale whispered by the past;

to others, an unseen wonder,

a bridge between realms unseen—

messenger of new beginnings.

Sometimes veiled by drifting clouds,

sometimes revealed by their grace—

to reach her is a sacred quest,

yet every child knows well:

eternity dreams quietly within,

guarding secrets with gentle hands.
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The Ancient Cradle
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From her depths all life is born,

in her embrace all things must die.

Eternal change is but her whim—

within her, peace is found.

Many believe they know her face,

many think her easy to claim,

but daily struggles clash and roar,

seeking to dethrone her reign.

To battle her is no small feat,

yet without her, none survive.

Many tread upon her back,

many covet what she holds—

but she is patient, wise, and calm,

a silent power deep within.

The eternal beast beneath her skin

sleeps lightly, but when stirred,

our race
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