
Water Lillies 
© 2015 www.waterlillies-thebook.com 
Published real-time whilst scribing  

Day Thirty-Eight 
 

608 

Oh my god  

If you could hear Ella wax on about her experiences with Paolo . . . you might be 

smitten yourself! 

She has truly been bitten by his bug134  

And it’s a pretty exquisite bug !  
  !!! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 The ‘purpose of PEI’ was to allow her time to ‘rest’   

 Plus for she and Paolo . . . to ‘become acquainted’   

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 
 It was December  . . . 

 And she was . . . ‘alone’  . . . yet naught ! !!! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

                                                
134 This is ‘the line’  . . . that ‘Lancelot . . . spoke to her’  . . . when ‘they’ met  . . . in India 
. . . many . . . years ago  . . . “You’ve been bitten by a bug!”  . . . Meaning . . . you’ve been 
‘stung’  . . . by a ‘vision . . . of cosmic . . . proportions’  . . . and there is ‘nothing ! . . . 
you can dew about it !! . . . except . . . to agree’ !!!!   !!!!!!!! . . . !!  !! . . .  
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 It seemed every day that she ‘slept really late’  

 At first – she simply noticed this     ! 

Yet ‘on the day . . . when she awoke . . . from deep slumber . . . and it was dark outside’ 

 

 And she ‘wondered . . . if it was still . . . late in the ‘evening . . . of the previous 

day’ ??? 

 Then she ‘realized . . . in her mild stupor . . . for she was awakening . . . from a 

trance . . .  

 That it was . . . !!! . . . actually dusk . . . now  

 She had trance slept through . . . the entire day ! ::: 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 
 

 
 

This was when . . . she realized . . . that she was being ‘rested before . . . the next 

wave’   

Which was an absolutely new . . . albeit astonishing . . . concept  . . . ‘in her 

whirled’   

For she had always been . . . conditioned !!! . . . to ‘work . . . really hard’ : - ? 

And then to rest . . . ‘naught before’ ! !!! 
:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 

 

 
 

The tide . . . it would wash up  . . . right . . . to ‘her door’ !!! 

The place  . . . where she was staying ‘here’  . . . was right on . . . the ocean’s 

door! : - ) 

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 

 And the tall ceiling height . . . glass windows . . . looked out . . . ‘to the horizon’ : - 
) 
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 And ‘when the tide . . . was rolling in   . . . it would nearly touch . . . her 

balcony floor’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 Once  . . . she saw ‘the spew !!! . . . of a whale !!! . . . off in the distance’ : - ) 

 Oh  . . . what a joy this is! . . . to see nature !!! . . . so close up !   

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 

 
 She was naught to speak with anyone  – except to buy the Christmas 

tree!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

:  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 It was evident  . . . that ‘cloister’  . . . would be much longer . . . than eight 

weeks . . .  
: : :::::::::::::::::::::: 

 And so as her guides . . . gently ‘told her’ this   . . . she ‘settled in . . . to this 

reality’    

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 

 She was to ‘cycle . . . on a bicycle . . . along a simple road . . . along the seaside’ 
 
 To ‘where . . . there were Christmas trees . . . for sale . . . and she was to buy one’ 
 
 And ‘then . . . she was to tie it! . . . with a bungie cord . . . to her saddle !!! 

 ‘And cycle home . . . to her motel room  . . . walking her bicycle . . . standing 

beside it’  

 She was naught  . . . to ‘worry’ !!! . . . what ‘passers by . . . they might think’ !! : 
- ) 

 For ‘this . . . was an unusual . . . attraction ! . . . to say the least’!  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 
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 She arrived . . . at the motel ‘stairs’ . . . ready to ‘surreptitiously . . . sneak up 

them’! : - ) 

 With the ‘Christmas tree . . . somehow naught noticed’? !!!!!? . . . as she was 

naught sure . . . it was allowed? ! !!! 

 Needless to say . . . !!! 

 The motel manager . . . noticed  

 Naught only this !!!! 

 He offered . . . to help ! !!! 

 He asked Ella, so politely . . . plus eager, ‘to aid’ !!! 

 ‘Do you have . . . a tree stand for it? ??? 

 ‘I have an extra one . . . if you would like’  

 And this . . . is how !!! . . . Ella’s Christmas tree . . . was born   

 This . . . is ‘the story’ !!! 

 Of how her first Christmas ‘alone’  

 Was . . . ‘born’  
  
  
  

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 Here guides : - ) . . . with Shakey ‘in the lead’ : - ) . . . gently . . . oh so gently  

 Asked Ella . . . to ‘make decorations !!! . . . with’ them : - ) . . . ‘for this tree’ ! : - ) 

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 They walked together : - ) !!!!! . . . with Ella, of course  . . . ‘the only one ! . . . 

who is was visible’ !!!! 

 To the local . . . ‘hardware store’ . . . to ‘purchase . . . tiny white lights’    

 They guided her . . . how to ‘lace’ these : - ) . . . ‘around the tree . . . just so’ : - ) 

 And with colored paper . . . of gold and silver : - ) . . . they made decorations  . . . 

of ‘stars and doves’    
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:   :   :::::::   :   :::::::   :   :::::::::::: 

 Plus an angel ! 

 For ‘the top’ ! !!!!! 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 And then  

 ‘There were the gifts’   

: : : : : : : : : : : : : : ::::: : : : : : : : : : : : : : ::: 

 She was to . . . ‘with’ them, of course  . . .  

 ‘Walk through the village’  

 To ‘the shops . . . in which’  

 The ‘native art . . . was sold’  

 And then they ‘guided her . . . oh so tenderly’ : - ) 

 To ‘choose . . . specific items’ : - ) 

 To ‘wrap later . . . and place . . . under the Christmas tree . . . for them’    

 And ‘this’ : - ) 

 Was her Christmas !  

 Away from ‘home’  

 With her guides ! : - ) 

 The ‘first’ time . . . ‘ever’  

 That she was ‘naught’ with . . .  

 Her ‘bio family’    

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 For there was is . . . ‘so much more . . . to . . . this’   

 That was is ! . . . still to come !   

 And she would ‘need to be . . . in this cloister’ . . . oyster . . . shell   

 A ‘little . . . while longer’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 
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 ‘Typing the Poésie’ came next  . . . along with ‘the knitting’ !!!!!! 

 For ‘this’ time here ‘together’   

 Was for she and Paolo ! . . . to acquaint !  

 As ‘in the first . . . few months’  . . . of this ‘cloister . . . oyster shell’  . . . 

Paolo he was ‘present . . . though naught in the forefront’ : - ( . . . of what her ‘guides . . . 

were teaching her’  

 And so ‘this’ time  

 Here in ‘PEI’  

 It was ‘primarily . . . for them’   

 To begin  

 To ‘get to know’ . . . a . . . gain   

 Who  

 ‘Each other is’   

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: :  :  :::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::::  :  :::::::  

:  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::: :  :  ::::::::::::::::: it appears !!! that ‘this’ one IS !!!!!! ‘ad . . . infinitum’ : - ) !!! 
 

:  :  ::::::::::::::::::!!!!!!!!!!!!  ohhhh!!!!! 

 For ‘in the previous weeks  

 ‘Paolo wood bee  

 ‘Always there’  

 And yet ‘he . . . was naught in the centre . . . of her awareness . . . just . . . yet’ 

 

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  :::::::::::::: 

 And here . . . he ‘was is to be’    

:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 It was ‘as if ! . . . he came down !!! . . . from above !!!! . . . into the room’ : - ) 

 To ‘be with her . . . even closer . . . as close . . . as he could’  

 It was ‘as if . . . he was standing . . . in the room . . . right next to her’  

 Naught just !!! . . . ‘around’ her  
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 He was standing . . . there with her    

:  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 As Ella recalls   . . . ‘there were naught words . . . spoken just yet’  

 Though as she . . . ‘reflects back’ . . . now    

 She ‘realizes  . . . that this   

 ‘Was the beginning  . . . of the telepath . . . with Paolo . . . opening UP’    

 Just like the bud  . . . of a ‘flower’  

 Just like the centre  . . . of a ‘ring’    

:  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::!!!! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 
 Ah yes : - )  

 ‘The knitting’ ! !!! 

 She was to . . . ‘go out . . . and buy yarn’ !!! 

 To ‘knit him ! . . . a sweater’ ! : - )  
:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 

 Which she did  !! 

: : !!!!!!!!!!!! 

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 

 Plus too : - )  

 She was asked :-! 

 By her precious ‘guides . . . would she please?  

 ‘Type . . . her favorite poems’  

 For ‘Paolo . . . to read’  

::: 

 Which of course : - )  

 ‘She did’ !  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::::::: 



Water Lillies 
© 2015 www.waterlillies-thebook.com 
Published real-time whilst scribing  

Day Thirty-Eight 
 

615 

 It was ‘fun . . . reacquainting  . . . her self  . . . with the poems’ !!! 

 For it had ‘been . . . how many decades ??? . . . since they had been . . . scribed 

through her’   

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 And they were ‘beautiful’  

 They were ‘tender’  

 Sum were ‘ecstatic’ !!! 

 And sum were ‘somber’ : - ( 

 For ‘this’ is the ‘way’ of a ‘life . . . here on this play net’ :: 

 There is some ‘joy’ and sum ‘sorrow’ ::::: 

 In ‘every . . . one’s life’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

:  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 
 

 
 

 There are two more things . . . ‘of import’ . . . to share with you  . . . ‘in PEI’ . . 

!!! 
:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 ‘The Book’  

 Plus ‘her concerns’ : - ( !! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 Even though :- ! . . . this time with Paolo  !! . . . was utterly . . . precious 
 
 Plus this ‘play time . . . and this quasi rest’ !!! . . . it was oh so . . . ‘delicious’ : - ) 

 Ella . . . was chomping . . . ‘at the bit . . . to please soon finish’ !!! 

 The Book !  

 For she Knew   

 ‘Intuitively . . . it was naught yet . . . finished’    

:  :  :  ::::  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 
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:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 This is when  

 Her guides informed, her  

 That . . . “The Book . . . you we are ‘scribe ing  . . . it is the present . . . day 

version  . . . of  . . . the bible’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 And deep down  . . . ‘inside’ her  

 She ‘Knew  . . . that this was true’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 This . . . wasn’t ‘all’  

 They proceeded . . . to ‘tell’ her !!!!! 

 This      !! . . . 

 That . . . “Every question  

 “Ever asked  

 “By human minds  

 “Through all of Time  

 “Will  

“Be answered  

 “In   

“This Book”     !! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 You might . . . ‘imagine’ !!!! . . . Ella’s . . . ‘response’ !!! 

 It was naught . . . at all ‘startled’ : -  

 It was . . . ‘perplexed’ : - ) 

 Her brief ‘mo’ ment !! 

 Of ‘Who?  Me?’ : - ) !!!!!! 
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 Was ‘vacuumed out  instantly’  . . . this . . . ‘question . . . it . . . was . . . 

null’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 And so . . . she ‘Accepted’ : - ) 

 That she was is . . . its scribe ::  

 And they proceeded then  

 To ‘explain to’ her : - ) !!!  

 Just what . . . all of this ‘meant’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:  :  :::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::::  :  :::::::  :  ::::::: :  :::::::::::::::::: 

:  :  :::::::  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::: 

 Her ‘spontaneous . . . reply’ to them was  !!!!! 

 That . . . ‘This will take . . . thousands of pages’ !!!!!!!!! 

 To which  . . . ‘they’ replied  !! 

 “One ream . . . of paper  

 “And one . . . typewriter ribbon” !!! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 She was soon . . . to Know ‘why’  

!! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 But for now : - ( !!! 

 They ‘back and forthed !! . . . for a while’ ! !!! 

 Ella . . . in ‘sheer disbelief !!!!!! . . . that all could be answered . . . Just Like This’! 

 

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 And yes it was    !! 

 A few weeks . . . ‘later’  

 When she was in . . . ‘the next place’  

 Of this ‘cloister . . . they called an OYSTER’ !!!!!! 

 For ‘did you know ? . . . in an oyster shell’? ??? 
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 There ‘needs to be . . . a grain of sand’ : - ) 

 As an ‘irritant . . . around : - ) 

 ‘Which the oyster . . . it creates! !!! 

 ‘This precious thing   . . . we call a pearl’ : - ) 

:   :::::::: 

 And so ‘this Book . . . and these questions !!!! . . . that would all be answered !!! 

. . . within IT’ ! : - )  

 This had her . . . ‘perplexed’ . . . yes : - ( 

 And too  . . . it had her !!! . . . enthralled ! !! 
:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: :  :  :::::::  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 

 
   

 
 

 
  

 
 

 This wood bee a ‘good’ place  

 To tell you about the . . . ‘electrocution’ : - ( 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::: 

 Ella KNEW this  . . . ‘intuitively’  

 That . . . ‘no one . . . was ever  . . . to enter in . . . to this cloister’  

 As ‘the sheer energy . . . within it’  
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 Could be ‘enough . . . to fry their wires’  

 And ‘too’ ::: 

 She ‘suspected’ :::: 

 And ‘this . . . was proven true’ : - ( 

 That if ‘anyone . . . ever entered . . . her cloister . . . she wood bee fried’ : - ( 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 Which is . . . what ‘happened’ : - ( 

 Even though every time . . . she arrived  . . . at a ‘new’ place . . . in this sacred 

cloister  

 She would ‘spend . . . her few words’  . . . that she was ‘given . . . for this 

location’  

 And she would ‘express . . . to the owner’ . . . that ‘please . . . no one enter’ . . . 

that ‘she will do . . . her own laundry’  . . . plus ‘too . . . her own cleaning’  

 And they always . . . without a question : - ) . . . agreed . . . until now : - ( 

 And even ‘this’ was . . . ‘an anomaly’ . . . for the maid . . . missed the cue 
 : - ( 

:   ::::   :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 The cleaning lady . . . walked in . . . through the door . . . across the room . . . to 

the bathroom . . . to collect the towels . . . : - ( 

 And Ella . . . was ‘fried’ : - ( 

 As ‘the entire . . . space’  

 Of ‘cloister . . . is an oyster’ !!! 

 It is ‘an extension . . . of her body’  

 And so it was  . . . ‘as if’ : - ( 

 The maid . . . unintentionally . . . and too . . . completely unaware : - ( 

 Walked . . . right through : - ( 

 Ella’s . . . energy field    

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 This was the . . . ‘first’ time  
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 That Ella . . . ‘remembered’   !! 

 What it is like  

 To be  

 A  

 ‘Tibetan Oracle’   

:  :  :  ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 Which  . . . she has seen  . . . since . . . with her very ! own ! eyes  . . . to 

‘verify . . . this is how it is’   . . . with ‘those of us . . . who channel LIGHT’ !   

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 With . . . a ‘Tibetan Oracle’ : - ) . . . there is a ‘person . . . at their side’ : - ) . . . to 

‘ensure . . . that no one touches them’   . . . either ‘during . . . or aft’    

 As ‘when they . . . are in the trance state’    

 They are ‘connected . . . via unseen wires’  

 Of ‘etheric . . . potent energy’  

 And so if they are physically touched  . . . they get fried : - ( 

:   :   :   :   :   :   :   :   :   :   :   :   :   :   :::::: 

 Ella ‘and her guides’ : - ) 

 Now simply call this . . . ‘electrocution’ : - ::: 

 For ‘this . . . is what it feels . . . like’  

 If a ‘trance channel . . . is ever touched’  

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::::::::::::::: 

 When . . . they are ‘running energy’ . . . that . . . is   ! 

 As ‘this is when . . . their circuits are . . . most . . . hot’   

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  : 

 ‘Much more  

 ‘Can be said’ ! 

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::  
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 Ella Knew . . . he needed children  

 To feel ‘fulfilled . . . here in this life’   

 And so she recognized . . .  

 That ‘this’ meant . .  

 That ‘he wood need . 

 ‘Another wife’ : -  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 ‘Only yesterday . . .  

 ‘She was assisted . . .  

 ‘To relax back . . .  

 ‘To remember . . .  

 ‘Prior . . . 

 ‘To them incarnating   

 ‘And them making  

 ‘This agreement’  

 That ‘he’ . . . would have children    

 Before ‘they . . . would ever meet’  

 So that ‘he . . . would feel fulfilled’  

 By the time  

 They do . . .  
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 Meet    

::: 

 And so ‘she . . .  

 Breathed deeply’  

 And she ‘Accepted . . . what this meant’ : - ( 

 That ‘he’ would be ‘with’ some one . . .  

 Before . . . they ever ‘met’   

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :: 

 And ‘silently  

 ‘Ella thanked  

 ‘This woman  

 ‘Whoever she would be’   

 For ‘what  

 ‘She would give to him  

 ‘That Ella  

 ‘She could naught’   

 For ‘her’ script . . .  

 Said ‘no children’ . . .  

 At least naught . . .  

 ‘Until now’ : -  

 Which is a totally  

 Refreshing ‘chapter’ !!!! 

 In this ‘sacred story  

 ‘We have embarked up on’ : - ) 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 There was is one . . .  

 ‘Sacred boundary’  

 That her guides set ‘with’ her  

 Plus too ‘for’ her  
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 It was is that ‘she . . . would be suspended  . . . from seeing any . . . information 

of him’  

 In the ‘3D’ whirled . . . 

 So as  

 To naught . . . ‘how . . . do we express . . . this’ ?  ? 

 ‘Startle’ her . . .  

 With incongruence  

 For ‘until’ : - ) 

 All is ‘set’ : -  

 He would naught . . .  

 Fully awaken  

 To ‘protect him  

 ‘From his memory’ : - ( 

 Of what had ‘transpired :::: 

 ‘In the past’ : - ( 

:  :  :  :  :  :  ::::: 

 And so essentially . . . what this ‘meant’ was  

 That ‘Ella . . . she did Know’  

 That ‘he’ would be ‘pregnant !!! 

 ‘With another . . . woman’s child’ : -  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 And he was  

 ‘Several times’  

 To fulfill !!! 

 His SOUL’S NEED  

 For ‘this’ was his ‘boundary’ ::: 

 His ‘i must have this’! 

 In order to ‘agree’  

 To incarnate  
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 Again  
  
  

 On this . . . ‘unruly planet’ :::: 

 To ‘assist  

 ‘In the awakening’  

 And yet ‘this’ time  

 Feel FULFILLED! 
   

: :  :   :  :  :  :  : :  :  :  :  :  
 

 And Ella  

 Sweet young Ella : - ) 

 In ‘cloister . . . somewhat alone’  

 She was assisted . . . by her guides   

 To ‘gently . . . Accept this’ 
  
  

:   :   ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 

 She walked . . . into the grocery store   

 And ‘his voice . . . was singing . . . overhead’   

 She wood bee ‘haunted . . . by his presence . . .  

 ‘As if . . . he was dead’ . . . 
:  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :  :::::: 

 In ‘the original . . . script’  

 She has ‘remembered this . . . since’  

 It was only ‘meant to be . . . three or four years  . . . hence’  . . .  . . .  . . .  

 Before  

 These two ‘met’  
  
  

:: 
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 And ‘yet . . . it has been torment’ . . . at . . . times 

 For ‘this script . . . has been prolonged’ : - ( 

 As ‘so’ ma ny ‘pee’ pull : - ( 

 Have ‘buried their heads . . . as if in sand’ : - (((((( 

 And ‘now’  

 We are WAKING UP . . . THIS . . . WHIRLED!   

 Finally  

 We are  

 Waking 

 UP 
  
  
  

 And if Ella . . . can ‘sustain’ . . . this . . . ‘song’   

 And if Ella . . .  

 ‘Can’ 
  
  

:  :  :  :  :  :  :::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: 
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