

        
I HAVE A CHOICE


I do not know where I am going. I have finally arrived.

I have achieved a mission of which I have never strive.

I walked out the back door. They do not know I am gone.

What is this sense I am feeling? Is it fear? I’ll just walk on.

Have I been gone for hours? What is my destination?

What are these things I see? No walls ! No population !

I am scared. Where is my partner? He is usually by my side.

I need his comfortable shoulder. He would be my guide.

What are all these pictures? They move. Nothing is still.

There is movement all around me. I feel a nervous chill.

What are all these colors, the hugeness, the bright light.

I want to go back to my room. When I am there I feel just right.

This is just to much work for me. To see all that surrounds.

I am scared of what I have seen. I guess I will turn around.

I think I will talk to my partner. So much I would like to know.

What is all that I have seen?  Are there places I should go?

I saw my partner when I returned. He wanted to speak with me

He wanted to help me understand and make me feel at ease. 

I do not know the senses felt, the noises and the view.

‘My partner’ he said  ‘We can go see life,  the choice is up to you’

