The beauty of mathematical language

They say a whole page of ideas

Can be captured in a symbol

And a large chunk of life

Can be explained in an equation

With powerful and elegant notations
People can picture in their minds
Through a few simple strokes or curves,

Whole chapters of imagination
And days and nights, countless explorations of intrigue,

Sustained

A little Pi, is not so simple,

For books have been written, and still more will write

A small lemniscus, is not so naïve

For it never ends and never starts
A tiny epsilon-delta, is not so petite
For it takes tremendous insight and intuition

To see it beyond the small printed space

In a little Greek or Latin

The language of the dead and bygones

A process, and

A concept

Are in love, deep and profound

Tall’s mathematical duality

Like the wave-particle

The beauty of mathematical language

To those who see, they saw beyond,

Far beyond

To those who do not, the little Greek or Latin are

Discretely lifeless and collectively soulless

Like a wonderful poem left idle on paper.
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