S the quietneso of my mind

@hnd wondered afoud at aff the happenings of may life
G asked myaelf, 3id 3 create all theae,

@2 onfy oiflence echood in mey ear and in muy heart

S raised my voice high and blurted out - who am S

@nd the rofe in the drama 8 wao in

@yein, only sl grscd e and, iy fuolsalion,

G jumped up and looked around

Out came a butterfly which flapped il wings and danced around me
S stood in sifence qazing at thia maroel

@n2 then the wind whispered genlly

ook around for there ia ife off around

S sas the swaying of the feaves and § heard the singing of the Birds
Ihe gentle sounds of the waler

S asked - am § part of thia and the wind whispered - you are it
QU efoe in your life are You and io You

My mind strelched Lo grasp ifs meaning



@nd in this otretching, the walls of my heart gently opened
G underotood me, and G realized me, and then S remembered me,

S wepk in glowy of who 8 was
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