
All Things 
 
All things 
are too small  
to hold me, 
I am so vast 
 
In the Infinite 
I reach 
For the Uncreated 
 
I have 
Touched it, 
It undoes me 
Wider than wide 
 
Everything else 
Is too narrow 
 
You know this well, 
You who are also there 
 
Hadewijch of Antwerp 

 


