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I bought an early morning train ticket to Hamburg. Not only were they less expensive, but if you were willing to board before the sun came up you’d get the most spectacular view of the sky, one of night and day blended as one, where wispy clouds danced with blinking stars and auroras painted the heavens all manner of hypnotizing hues. An added bonus was the absence of crowds. I’ve always been a fan of solitary trips.

The train station, lit by flickering electric lamps and populated by lazy moths, was quiet when I arrived. There were no workers at the ticket line, only a glowing kiosk that scanned my ticket and announced my time of departure. I walked around for a bit, enjoying nature’s caresses as cool winds stimulated my senses, before my legs grew tired and I needed to sit down. I chose a wooden bench by the tracks and admired the gentle elements. Surely, there was no better time to be alive than when a man could listen to the earth in peace.
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