It always starts with a question....................�then I say something wise ass.�conclusion, applause.....STOP.�curtain......lights.............�exit stage Left.�Once this happens, a hush falls�then an echo of a hush.��I crawl inside my box.�I collapse within its corner,,,,,,,,,,,,exhale----------------------------�lids shut,�drifting off into a dreamy mindscape.��No movement from this raggedy shell,,,�still brilliant tho dusted and tattered.......�awaiting the Show.�Hibernating�as a mere prop,�dreaming through portals,�breathing�and very much Alive.�





