
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
i am never sure about the fundamental  
                                               questions of existence. 
                                        
                     is it better to hear a soft voice calling you from the bed 
                                                         or the one that knows what it is doing 
                                                         or the one that knows what needs to be done. 
  
                                                         some choices tear us apart 
                                                         but when i hear all of them in one voice… 
                                                                                                                i understand the meaning of the rapture.  
 
 
                                                                                                               rising from the valley of the jehoshaphat. 
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