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Life- a Wonderous Play to visit.

Have you ever been there?

Where?

Anywhere!

Oh Yes! Of course, | was startled by the sight of it, the smell
and taste and touch of it, all the little surprises and pitfalls,
dust moths and movements

it was there | once met my love, we cherished each other
like nothing else, it was meant to be, we agreed, and hence
we still remember that day, in all its youth

and shining warmth...

Shall we play?

Come what may?

Of course!

To make a start of sortsis nothing to brood about,

in eternity, it will not matter at all

what shall we do?

Make a move.



Y ou move so sudden, and gracefully...
Have you learned your steps somewhere?

Learned?

Yes

What is that?

Ohit.. it.. it iswhen you.. hm...

"Likethis?'

* dances*

Move ... you just move so...
wonderfully

and there is love and movement - closeness - in aroom

and Intimacy isborn

they embrace the song - Togetherness
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