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here is a place to bathe in honeysuckle memories


here is a place of continuous movement


here is a place for vertical self-reformation 


here is a place to rediscover a history 


here is a place for bright and clear independence 


here is a place of fragile attachments


here is a place of intimacy and comfort 


here is a place of unimagined, unpredicted difficulty 


here is a place of daily fluctuations


here is a place for quiet contemplation


here is a place for absolution



