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wileviating the pain and The sorrow of the warld fr sorrow anel the misery which possesaes 11, From your serene grace, Tove & hom and

froan your gan, 1 spreads crass the wordd.










Many yecrs pas until he remembers you, in your sar crafted out of mirth and hoppiness, And these reflection cause him o stop, 1o
ponder, to reflect and ulimotely ta rejoice. Your sarl ls magic, It is pertection, It opens the Hoodgates of memarles walting to envelon him
i ubiolute gles, And al the same tine he despairs, because the desire 1o aee you i endisss and boundliess.




et the siory of an fsland s




These creal e ot just 0 worwty to perfection. & tickel ta o
eibout you open mouthed, at your beauty. This 15 Heaven, and ‘you sif uy




On Eternal Shores

Al you il by the eoast ol the Ever Sca, the walers begii fo
toucly your beig. And in daing 16, & process of magic be
shrive you and guide you 1o 1o @ reoln where all is immorial,
i cis the waves circle you wilh inmonalily, you discaver that
wour sari s beyond foshicn.

“ Your beaury will be foreve
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wely your bel
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wour sar s beyone
Your beaury
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