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       ater color Autumn river Soul, 
       Alive with mysteries worlds untold, 
     What do you hear, what do you see —   
             Anything remind you of eternity?
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       onest, enchanted, formidable,     
      Cast of characters uncountable,   
            Faces filled with dramatic expression,   
           On stage it seems a perpetual procession. 
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      toryteller magic carpet mind,
  Heart full of secrets crimson kind —  
      Hero landed on linen shores, 
         In a dream, a drama, totally yours.  
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       he play it hangs by a delicate thread, 
        Audience spellbound, sensing dread —     
            Hoping someone might come through,  
               Earth and all her children, too.
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