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Dancing Away

By Daniel Lance Wright

I can’t breathe!

Why can’t I inhale?

My face, I can’t feel my face!

I know my hands are there, just as they have been for seventy-six years. My senses tell me so. But where are they?

What’s happening?

I see light—abundant light, yet I turn my hands this way and that and see nothing. The light flows over me liked warmed satin. Neither shadows nor objects are visible as far as the light shines.

This…Light…striates and flexes; there is comfort in it. I’m becoming aware that I stand witness to the length and breadth of infinity and know, I just somehow know, when the light fades, I’ll see universal truths reserved until this moment. I’m entwined in the past, yet long to embrace the future. This awareness is simply instilled.

The draw is powerful. But another force of equal power tugs.

Again, it occurs to me that no breath enters my lungs.
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