
	 The	piano

Memories	start	to	flood	me	as	I	play	the	piano.	I	suddenly	feel	a	hand	
above	my	hand	on	the	piano	and	the	hand	joins	me	in	playing	some	
of	the	notes.	It’s	like	my	wife	but	she	passed	away	two	years	ago	
maybe	it	was	a	ghost.	All	these	thoughts	going	through	my	mind	but	
at	that	second	I	feel	a	kiss	I	turn	to	kiss	her	back	but	she	fades.		


