STRING

What lies beyond?

What lies inside?

Dimensions we

May never see?

Everything may be made of string

Oscillating, strings vibrating

Everything, everything

Top, bottom, strange

Up, down & charmed

Six kinds of quark where

All matter starts

Add six leptons

Like electrons

Three neutrinos

Muons, tauons

Everything, everything

Could that strange quartet of fundamental forces be but one? 

Electromagnetic, gravitational and weak and strong?

Could every fundamental particle be a length or ring -

From quark to photon, even graviton - of oscillating string?

From quark to photon, even graviton - of oscillating string?

Oscillating string – oscillating [repeat line 7 times]

Oscillating…

Vibrates like some

Strange violin
In nine dimensions

Or maybe ten
Fundamental particles

Made of string
Differ only by vibrating
Everything, everything


Nothing can be

Smaller in size than
Planck distance at which

Space is quantised
Strings are so bizarre and eerie

We may never

Prove this Theory of

Everything, everything

Everything, everything

Waves roll, breeze blows, sand flows

Sun golden glows 

Seagulls drift in a cloud-racing sky

Calling loud in a language no human knows... no human knows

The sun in an azure sky golden glows, golden glows...

[NB This song is part of the Powers of Ten science oratorio and merges into a reprise of the song Beach at the end]

Additional lyrics by Robert & David Bass
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