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Do you play a musical instrument?
Oh, yes!
Which one?
The Heart.
Really? You play the Heart!
Everybody plays it.
It’s not that hard,
but at times it’s not that easy.
The beauty is, it's in your hands
all the time. With practice, it can
literally play by itself.
So it’s truly up to you,
how lovely a melody you wish to play
for those around you lucky enough to hear.

One tip... be gentle,
and try not to break any strings.
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loves first ﬂight

Just as a bivd takes it's first flight
[from the nest out into the infinite spaces,
we too, come to that inevitable day...

And a force inherent in us all,

lifts us up and for the first tisne we soar

with an open heart, for all to see.

And when we 've caught our breath,

we are overcome with loves all consuming power-

that exhilavating feeling of being.

Anxious for the dawn... to fly into a new day.

kit Merke!





















