
																																																		THE	GRAND	PIANO	

As	I	sit	at	my	grand	piano,	memories	flood	my	mind	and	then	my	wife’s	ghost	sat	next	to	me.	She	
played	the	first	few	notes	and	then	she	kissed	me	on	the	cheek.	Suddenly,	she	disappeared	into	thin	
air.	I	glanced	forward	to	think	of	Emily	one	last	Hme	…	Then	I	remembered	Jim	and	me	in	the	war	I	
could	have	saved	him	but	I	did	not.		


