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Dancing / 'mw mwiv

This morning | put on the song of Leonard Cohen Dance me to the end
of love. In the film "The Scent of a Woman", the acto Al puchino invites
a young beauty, with her pleasant fragrance scented over every screen,
directly into the viewer's nose. 'Dance me to the end of love,'it's the
most caressing and romantic dance in the world.

Like a storm washing me the melody and lyrics like abundant out of my

own heart.

To each cell penetrates the singer's warm, caressing voice. My whole
old, dormant body is shrouded in intense excitement - thrilling, which
creates a sea cascade of feelings of longing and love throughout my
being. And I'm across this room, across the here and now.

Caressing the part of my neck, remembering how white and smooth it
used to be and how much | loved it that way. Puts my palms around my
waist it feels narrow, seeing me in short, long dresses, skirts and
encrusted shirts. Feeling me in my man's long arms, he looks into my
eyes with great love and he whispers to me: 'You are so beautiful'.

Suddenly, as | was procreating, | felt my children and grandchildren
looking at me from the pictures on the wall, full of admiration for how |



am doing in the room. "Yes children," | smile and press, 'l used to be
your age too, at all ages of all of you, dancing and singing, | lived.

Suddenly | was inundated with intense longing.

So much | miss myself. | miss Me

"Dance me slowly to the limits that only we know.
Dance me to the edge of love,
"Dance me to the wedding, and dance with me more and more,
Dance me softly and dance me endlessly,
We've both seen the beating, we both loved yesterday. ..
Dance me to the edge of love."

Leonard Cohen



