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Space.
The vastness of it all, the great inky void, filled with stars, comets, planets, moons, and various other entities.
Gravity pulls and influences many of these celestial bodies. Some, however, must be enticed by the powers of powerful beings that reside upon the surface of planets. Why? The answers have yet to be known why. This marvelous phenomena is something we must not yet question, for its beauty and mysteriousness should entice us, and draw us ever closer to the grand mystery.
Many other unknowns hold sway in this magnificent reality of ours. For instance, who created this universe? What was the beginning, who was there, who or what was responsible?
We may never know. This may always stay a mystery to us. But there is one thing for certain.
In the beginning, there was darkness. A darkness that consumed everything, that blanketed the world, this one and ones far beyond, a choking vice, a deadening grip.
This darkness did not please her, so there must be light. The darkness belonged to somepony who was not her. But the place could be hers, with just a little bit of light; a light which she had, and must take to spread upon everything below her.
She once ruled over the night. The moon, the stars, the comets... but those were dark times. Times she wished to never return. She is much happier now, anyway. Two is stronger than one. When she ruled over the night, they were indeed dark times.
No pun intended.
The sun must be risen! It was the only true way! Glorious rays must be basked upon everypony! The light was crucial to survival! Light is a way of life! The darkness should not be ignored, but light is what gives meaning to the darkness, and darkness is what gives meaning to the light!
The light needed to reach plants, so that they could grow. Many of these plants were to be consumed by the precious subjects of this here kingdom, the pride and joy of her highnesses work. This fair and kind kingdom of little ponies who work so diligently with each other to strive for harmony and peace, awash in the light!
And even through the various hardships of the world, through everything they had to face, through the trials and pain and turmoil they had suffered through... the sun would rise again. Just like it always had, just like it always will, thanks to the efforts and works of her.
And every morning, the light of the sun shall grace the world. It shall fill all the little crack, consuming the world in its golden silver shine! It’s warmth, and love from the princess who rules benevolently over it’s populace! 
The weather pegasi will show up to do their work, the unicorns will go about their societal business, and the earth ponies will tend to the fields, and other various jobs they have filled over the years.
As the day goes on, the glorious sun will shine intensely over this fairest of lands! And we chant, and we chant!
‘The sun doth rise and glory gaze
It shines down its warming rays
It fills us up and makes us smile
It’s what makes our life worthwhile
Well, other things do that, indeed
But the sun allows plants to spring forth from the seed
And lets us see better then at night
And keeps us from feeling fright
And freezing in eternal cold
And festering in nocturnal mold
All in all, the sun is swell
And while it shines, all is well!’
The fillies and colts play out together in the sun while their parent’s work, and all is well. It helps them keep a balance in this world of ours. The sun is truly imperative to this world and all of its inhabitants!
But all good things must come to an end, and at the end of the day, the sun must set. It goes out in a brilliant plethora of exotic and mesmeric colors. From the deepest of blues to the most shocking of pinks, the spectrum up in the sky gives back one last gift to the ponies below, one last thing to make them happy. And that’s all that really matters in the end.
And so, the night begins. The night creatures resurface, and a new cycle begins. A new ruler comes, and with that shift in power, comes a shift in tone. The princess of the night governs the darkness, and all is well.
But the darkness is not here, not yet! It is the beginning of a new day! Plentiful for new experiences! Ripe for new fun! Ready for more learning! Primed for everything, and anything!
And so, with that, I say, nay, announce: LET THERE BE LIGHT!”
"SHUT UP, TIA!” A pillow flew at Princess Celestia’s head at high speeds. Catching her off guard, the royal head resting cushion became impaled on the sun princess’s large horn.
Celestia looked up at the damaged pillow, and sighed. “Was that really necessary, sister?”
Luna gave Celestia an annoyed and sleepy looked. “Some of us were up all night, watching over said night! We just ask for a bit of rest!”
Celestia shook the pillow from her head. It landed on the floor with a defeat flump, feathers dancing around in the air. An early morning breeze fluttered through the window, scattering the pillow stuffs.
“Now we’ll have to get one of the servants to fix this. Perhaps Threadbearer. It’s a shame, I liked this pillow. Why’d you go for this one, Luna?”
Luna levitated the covers over her head with the magic of her alicorn powers. “We are still half-asleep. We could not be bothered with the nuances of whom’s pillow this was. To enquire further, what was with all the things about ‘Sun Supremacy’ in thou speech? Thy are normally the humbler of us both, sister.”
Princess Celestia gave her sister a condescending look. “One can have her fun, Woona.”
“Don’t call us that.”
Princess Celestia smiled. Luna levitated a pillow from her sister’s bed, and put it under her cranium.
“Now let us sleep! Do try and be quiet, you’re making more din than an angry griffon at a hippogriff gathering!”
Celestia sighed, and rolled her pink irised eyes. “Some ponies have no appreciation for theatrics.”
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