BACTERIA
 

What am I in truth?

What am I in reality?
When only one in ten of my cells
Is genetically humanity?
Nine-tenths of my cells
Bacteria through and through
One tenth of my weight
It's true of me and and true of you too
 

Every centimetre squared of my skin
Hosts a hundred thousand bacteria living in
Luxury as they snack away
On the hundred billion flakes of skin I shed each day

Trillions more are living tucked inside

If they left me I would die, could not survive

Synthesise sugars that I need

Go to war on alien microbes threatening me

In nuclear waste

In underground oil

In acid so strong it burns

In water so hot it boils

Miles under the ground

Miles high in the air

Miles deep in the deepest ocean

Bacteria are always there

Oldest form of life on this old globe

They got going more than four billion years ago

On Earth’s last day they will still be here

Where the sun engulfs the Earth in several billion years

We’re novices here

Newcomers at life’s long game

Bacteria are here to stay

Until Earth’s last day – last day

Bacteria are here ‘til Earth’s last, last day
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