
																																																		THE	PIANO		

As	I	sit	at	the	old	piano	memories	race	through	my	head	then	I	turn	around	and	
I	see	my	wife	in	ghost	form.	She	glides	over	to	me	and	sits	next	to	me	on	the	
piano.	Then	we	start	playing	her	favourite	song.


