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B R A N D E N B U R G E R  T O R

The  f i r s t  notes  o f  tha t  sen t imenta l

Span i sh  tune  p lay  on  r epea t  i n  my  head

wh i l e  we  ru sh  ups ta i r s .  U n t e r  d e n
L i n d e n ’ s  morn ing  breeze  p lay s  grace fu l l y

w i th  the  ha i r  s t r ands  o f  f ou r  t ip s y

teenage r s ,  whose  gen ius  i dea  was  to

watch  the  sun r i se  a t  B r a n d e n b u r g e r  T o r
a t  4 - i sh  a .m .  Af te r  a  sh i sha  and  two

dr inks ,  I  f ee l  l i ke  i n  a  mov ie  as  my  hea r t

pounds  and  I  gasp  f o r  a i r .  Jus t  a  f ew

s teps  more .  I  ba re l y  r emember  how

He lena  and  I  managed  to  ca tch  tha t  U -

Bahn  a f te r  our  has tened ,  impe ra t i ve

to i l e t  s top  a t  the  s t a t i on .

The  coo l  a i r  a t  S + U  B r a n d e n b u r g e r  T o r
ex i t  ca re s se s  my  cheeks .  I  f ee l  warm

ins ide  ( f i gu ra t i ve l y )  because  he  i s  he re

and  ( l i t e r a l l y )  he  gave  me  h i s  swea te r

be fo re .  I  know  I ’m  s tup id  f o r  f ee l i ng

loved  by  a  mere  cou r teous  ac t ,  but  I

can ’ t  he lp  to  do  so .  

“ T e  q u i e r o  c u a n d o  m e  d e s t r o z a s …  T e
q u i e r o  c o n  i n d e c i s i ó n …  T e  q u i e r o  c o m o
t a n t a s  c o s a s …  q u e  n o  t i e n e n  s o l u c i ó n . ”  

( I  l o ve  you  when  you  des t roy  me…  I  l o ve

you  hes i t an t l y .  I  l o ve  you ,  l i ke  many

th ings  tha t  don ’ t  have  a  so lu t i on . )  -

S ince r id io ’ s  l y r i c s  exp la in .  

I  p lay  the  a lbum  eve r y  day  whi l e  I

shower  because  Le i va  s ings  what  I  wish

to  sc ream  a t  the  top  o f  my  l ungs .  I  j u s t

can ’ t  un fee l  i n  a  f ew  days .

I  don ’ t  f ee l  hur t  o r  b i t t e r  now ,  whi l e

chas ing  the  sun r i se .  We  l augh  and  shout

random  thought s  and  obse r va t i ons ,

He lena  a lmos t  f a l l s  down ,  Dan i  s tops  to

he lp  he r  and  bur s t s  i n to  uncont ro l l ab le

l aughte r .  Gu i l l em  i s  the  f i r s t  to  be

we lcomed  by  the  o range ,  ye l l ow ,  b lue

sh immer  o f  the  ea r l y  Ber l i ne r  June

morn ing .  We  s t and  r i gh t  i n  f r on t  o f  the

i con i c  s tone  ga te  on  P a r i s p l a t z .  I t ’ s  not

even  the  f ou r th  o r  f i f th  t ime  we ’ r e  he re ,

but  i t ’ s  the  f i r s t  we  r ea l l y  s e e  i t .  T r y ing

to  ca tch  my  brea th  aga in ,  I  l i e  down  on

the  co ld  cobb led  ground .

I  s i t  up  to  do  my  ch i l l y  ea r s  a  f a vou r .  He

i s  a l r eady  l ook ing  a t  me  wi th  a  l i gh t -

hea r ted  smi l e  on  h i s  f ace .  I  l ook  back

r igh t  i n to  h i s  eyes .  Dan i  and  He lena  a re

cha t t ing  i n  the  backg round ,  but  I  on l y

f ee l  h i s  dark -brown  gaze  ancho red  i n

mine .  

I  know  wel l  noth ing  wi l l  happen

between  us  eve r  aga in . . .  I  don ’ t  want

tha t  e i the r .  I  j u s t  a l l ow  myse l f  to  f ee l  our

bond  deep l y .  I  don ’ t  ca re  anymore  i f  i t

d idn ' t  work  out .  My  l i f e  i s  s t a r t i ng .  I ’m

capab le  o f  f ee l i ng ,  I ’m  i n  l o ve ,  I ’m  f r ee…

Adrena l ine  pumps  th rough  my  a r te r i e s .  I

cou ld  s t and  up  and  run  mean ing le s s l y

th rough  the  a rches ,  shout  and  l e t  i t  a l l

ou t  on  my  hur r i ed  way  towards

S ieges säu le .  

Even  so ,  f o r  the  l a s t  t ime  I  se t  myse l f

comfo r tab le  i n  th i s  warm , ”maybe - i n -

anothe r - t ime l ine ”  sha red  moment .
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Ber l i n  was  a l l  about  moments  f e l t  ve r y  c lo se  to  the  hea r t .

Ho ld ing  our  pas spo r t  and  ca r r y ing  su i t ca se s ,  we  l anded  a t

B e r l i n - T e g e l  f l ooded  by  exc i t ement .  

We  had  10  days  ahead  o f  us  i n  a  f o re ign  c i t y .  I  had  a  huge

c rush  on  the  boy  I  sa t  wi th  i n  c l a s s ,  and  was  hop ing  our

back -and - f o r th  f l i r t a t i on  wou ld  become  someth ing

mean ing fu l .  My  who le  f r i end  group  was  the re ,  j ok ing  and

smi l i ng .  I  f e l t  b le s sed ,  j o y  poured  out  o f  my  body  th rough

my  ges tu re s  and  ru shed  words .  Even  though  we  were  t i r ed

and  our  c lue le s s  t eache r  Her r  P fe i f f e r  got  us  l o s t  tw ice ,  our

“ th i s -wi l l -be -memorab le ”  gut  f ee l i ng  f l oa ted  i n  the  a i r

a round  us ,  so  i n tense  tha t  othe r  pas senge r s  cou ld  a lmos t

reach  i t  wi th  the i r  f i nge r t ip s .  

“ O y e  D i a n a …  S é  q u e  n o  t e  s e n t a r á  m u y  b i e n ,  p e r o  n o
p u e d o  c a l l á r m e l o .  H e  e s c u c h a d o  a  A l m u  h a b l a r  c o n  é l …
s o b r e  s u  n o v i a .  S í ,  r e s u l t a  q u e  e s t á  c o n  e s t a  c h i c a …
o f i c i a l m e n t e .  Y a ,  y o  t a m p o c o  l o  s a b í a .  V e n ,  v e n  a q u í ,
d a m e  u n  a b r a z o . ”  

(Hey  Diana…  I  know  you  won ’ t  be  happy  to  hea r  th i s ,  but  I

can ’ t  keep  i t  sec re t .  I  hea rd  A lmu  t a l k ing  to  h im…  about  h i s

new  g i r l f r i end .  Yeah ,  i t  tu rns  out  he  i s  ac tua l l y  wi th  th i s

g i r l…  dat ing .  I  d idn ’ t  know  e i the r .  Come ,  come  he re ,  g i ve

me  a  hug . )

On  the  second  day ,  Dan i ’ s  words  h i t  me  wi th  the  ha r sh

rea l i za t i on  tha t  he  and  I  wou ldn ' t  have  any  sha red  summer

love  s to r y  ahead .  Okay .  Of  cou r se  I  c r i ed .  Anyway .  

Deep  down ,  I  had  known  th i s  wou ldn ’ t  l ead  anywhere .  I  was

ju s t  r e sen t fu l  because  I  got  p layed  on .  I  f e l t  dece i ved ,

d i sappo in ted ,  i r r i t a ted  tha t  he  hadn ' t  s topped  f l i r t i ng  wi th

me ,  which  was  d i s re spec t fu l  towards  h i s  new  g i r l f r i end .  

“ T í a ,  y a  s a b í a s  c ó m o  e r a .  M á s  b á s i c o  n o  p u e d e  s e r . ”

(Gi r l ,  you  knew  how  he  was .  He  can ’ t  be  more  bas i c . )

O U R  " T H I S - W I L L - B E - M E M O R A B L E "
G U T  F E E L I N G  F L O A T E D  I N  T H E  A I R
A R O U N D  U S  ( . . . )

D A Y S ,

N I G H T S

L A N D I N G  A N D  C R A S H I N G



Af te r  a l l ,  I  wasn ’ t  su rp r i s ed  e i the r .  Deep  down ,  i t  was

obv ious  we  weren ' t  a  good  match .  I t  hur t  me  anyway .

My  bes t  f r i end  I r ene  p icked  me  up  f r om  my  se l f -p i t y  ho le

and  took  me  to  an  Af r i can  f e s t i v a l  a t  A l e x a n d e r p l a t z .

Eat ing  sp i c y  ch icken  cu r r y  wi th  r i ce  nex t  to  he r ,  the  bas s

rhy thm  o f  bongos  and  my  new  pa i r  o f  baggy  purp le  t r ouse r s

w i th  e lephant  pr in t  so f t ened  my  bru i sed  ches t .  We  t a l ked

about  l i f e  and  l o ve  because  peop le  a lways  do  so  to  f i gu re  i t

ou t  (unsucces s fu l l y ) .  The  f l ea  marke t  se t t ing  conveyed  tha t

f ami l i a r  f ee l i ng  I  needed .  Among  the  v ib ran t  s t ands ,  the

l aughte r ,  the  warm  smi l e s  o f  f r i end l y  s t r ange r s…  the

ambiance  hugged  and  she l t e red  me .  

At  the  same  t ime ,  the re  were  the  huge  shopp ing  mal l s

a round  me ,  f u l l  o f  l i f e  and  ru sh .  The  250m - t a l l  t e l e v i s i o n
t o w e r  r e f l ec ted  the  sunse t  r a y s ,  bath ing  i t s  dome  i n  o range .

I  ca tched  a  g l impse  o f  the  Pope ’ s  Revenge  i n  br igh t  whi te ,

tha t  c ro s s - l i ke  shape  the  tower  acc identa l l y  mir ro r s ,

pa r t i cu l a r l y  annoy ing  f o r  the  commun i s t  Eas t  Germany

gove rnment  ru l i ng  ove r  the  c i t y .  A  conven ien t  des t iny  j oke ,

God  smi l i ng  a t  the  Eas t  Ber l i ne r s  dur ing  the  pa in fu l

sepa ra t i on  yea r s .  A l though  I  don ’ t  be l i e ve  i n  any  r e l i g i on ,  I

s ensed  h i s  presence  i n  tha t  v i ew ,  too .  I  f e l t  genu ine l y  l ucky .

I  d idn ’ t  speak  on  the  way  back  home  as  I  j u s t  r ea l i zed  be ing

in  th i s  v ib ran t  c i t y  and  sha r ing  t ime  wi th  these  peop le  was

s imp l y  a  mirac le .  

The  nex t  week  proved  me  r i gh t .  We  d i ved  i n to  Ber l i n ’ s

cu l tu re  and  h i s to r y  dur ing  the  days ,  and  l i v ed  the  c i t y  i n

the  n igh t s .   

W E  T A L K E D  A B O U T  L I F E  A N D
L O V E  B E C A U S E  P E O P L E  A L W A Y S
D O  S O  T O  F I G U R E  I T  O U T  ( . . . )

D A Y S ,

N I G H T S

S H I N Y  M I R A C L E  



We  sa t  on  a  wa l l  and  waved  our  hands  i n  the  a i r

a f t e r  a  b ike  tou r .  Twenty  swea t y  t eenage r s  c l imb ing

up  on  the  3 -m  gra f f i t i ed  h igh  wa l l  a t  M a u e r p a r k ,

he lp ing  each  othe r  up .  I t  wasn ’ t  the  Ber l i n  Wal l  and

we  hadn ’ t  been  se t  apa r t  f o r  40  yea r s ,  but  our  hea r t s

f e l t  who le ,  un i ted  and  f r ee  r e l i v i ng  a  thousandth  b i t

o f  the  c i t y ’ s  h i s to r y  i n  our  sk in s .  

P lanes  c ro s sed  above  our  heads ,  draw ing  c loudy

wh i te  l i ne s  on  the  b lue  canvas .  I  thought  about  the

Ros inenbomber ,  the  a i r c ra f t  br ing ing  f ood  supp l i e s

to  West  Ber l i ne r s  dur ing  the  1 948  Sov ie t  Ber l i n

B lockade .  

Some  o f  the  p i l o t s  s t a r ted  to  th row  t i n y  packages

conta in ing  choco la te s  and  candy  to  chee r  up  the

l i t t l e  Ber l i ne r s  too .  The i r  k ind  ac t i ons  were  the  ones

tha t  gave  the  n ickname  to  the  ope ra t i on .

I  got  goosebumps  dayd reaming  about  the i r  cu te

smi l e s  and  g igg le s  l i gh tn ing  up  a  grey  Ber l i ne r

noon ,  even  i f  the  day  was  br igh t  and  warm .  I  ba re l y

spent  a  f ew  seconds  th ink ing  about  my  f ea r  o f

he igh t s .  I n  f ac t ,  I  had  doubt s  a  f ew  minutes  ago

about  ac tua l l y  want ing  to  s i t  on  the  na r row  cement

b lock ,  3  mete r s  above  the  ground .  

Most  o f  the  boys  were  a l r eady  on  the  s i t e  when  our

g i r l  group  a r r i ved ,  and  on l y  h im  hyp ing  me  up  gave

me  the  f i na l  impu l se  to  j o in  them .  

Anyway ,  I  hes i t a ted  too  l ong  to  s i t  nex t  to  h im  i n

the  r ow .  My  hur t  f ee l i ngs  saw  metaphor s

eve r ywhere ,  even  i n  the  r ad i an t  b lue  a f te rnoon .

" M Y  H U R T  F E E L I N G S  S A W
M E T A P H O R S  E V E R Y W H E R E ,  E V E N
I N  T H E  R A D I A N T  B L U E
A F T E R N O O N . "

D A Y S ,

N I G H T S

B A C K  I N  T I M E ,  B A C K  A T  T H E
P R E S E N T  M O M E N T



We  got  l o s t  and  f ound  our  way  back  to  the  hos te l ,

seve ra l  t imes .  Somehow  tha t  i ndependence  was

teach ing  us  to  become  ( s t i l l  i r r e spons ib l e )  adu l t s .

 

We  put  our  py jamas  on  top  o f  sh i r t s  and  n igh t

d re s se s .  Some  were  even  sp ray ing  per fume  on

themse l ve s .  I t  was  unden iab le  we  weren ’ t  s t ay ing  a t

the  hos te l  f o r  the  n igh t  whi l e  we  s i gned  pre tend ing

we  wou ld .  

The  t eache r s  were  wel l  aware ,  our  p lay fu l  smi l e s  and

g igg le s  gave  us  away .  Her r  P fe i f f e r  and  F rau  Vosse l e r

d idn ’ t  ca re  anyway ,  they  smi l ed  back  and  wished  us

a  good  n igh t ’ s  s l eep ,  a l though  they  saw  the  dark

c i r c l e s  unde r  our  eyes  a t  the  morn ing  ac t i v i t i e s .

We  were  s imp l y  l ea rn ing  to  t ake  bad  dec i s i ons  and

c rea t ing  s to r i e s  f o r  our se l ve s ,  expe r i enc ing  our

f r eedom  and  f oo l i ng  a round  wi th  i t .  We  gave  o f f

tha t  r eck le s s  young  v ibe  anyone  cou ld  d i s rup t .  I n  a

fo re ign  count r y  whose  l anguage  we  spoke  f l uen t l y ,

we  were  ea t ing  up  the  wor ld .

Gonza lo  and  Dan i  f r ee s t y l ed  on  the  t r am  on  the  way

to  the  pa r t y .  We  cou ldn ’ t  f i nd  any th ing  open ,  as  i t

was  Sunday  n igh t .  Our  f r i end  group  ended  up  p la ing

dr ink ing  games  a t  Pete r ’ s ,  nex t  to  the  hos te l  i n  a

qu ie t ,  d i sc ree t  ne ighbourhood  a lmos t  i n  the  c i t y

ou t sk i r t s ,  between  L i c h t e n b e r g  and

H o h e n s c h ö n h a u s e n .  

F ru i t y ,  swee t  “San  F ranc i s cos ”  got  us  t ip s y .  The

owner  se r ved  us  ex t ra  sho t s  on  the  house .  

" W E  G A V E  O F F  T H E  R E C K L E S S
Y O U N G  V I B E  A N Y O N E  C O U L D
D I S R U P T . "

D A Y S ,

N I G H T S

1 2  A . M



On  a  Tuesday  a t  dawn ,  the  po l i ce  got  a  ca l l

compla in ing  about  a  no i s y  group  dr ink ing  bee r

and  danc ing  i n  the  pa rk .  The  s tudent s  (us )  r an  i n

f ron t  o f  the  ca r s .  Po l i ze i  was  unde r s tandab l y  s t r i c t

a t  f i r s t :

“ -  P e r s o n a l a u s w e i s e . ”  

( ID s )

Our  Span i sh  ID s  and  embar ra s sed ,  t r oub led  r ed

faces  awoke  the i r  compass ion .  We  exp la ined  i n

Ge rman  we  were  j u s t  l ook ing  f o r  some  f un  dur ing

ou r  t ime  he re ,  and  they  j u s t  adv i sed  us  to  be  more

in te l l i gen t  about  the  pa r t y  spo t  we  chose .  They

were  a lmos t  smi l i ng  whi l e  r ep r imand ing  us .  

I  cou ldn ’ t  he lp  but  r emember  the  ne ighbourhood

we  were  i n ,  nex t  to  the  f o rmer  S t a s i  p r i s o n
H o h e n s c h ö n h a u s e n .  I  f e l t  r e l i e ved  tha t  we  d idn ’ t

l i v e  i n  1 970s  Eas t  Ber l i n  because  we  wou ldn ’ t  have

spent  the  n igh t  i n  our  r ooms ,  but  most  l i ke l y  i n  a

p r i son  ce l l .

Neve r the le s s ,  our  most  ep ic ,  succes s fu l  i l l ega l

ac t i on  was  j ump ing  o f f  a  f ence  to  ente r  a  c lub

f rom  the  back .  I t ’ s  not  tha t  we  wanted  to  save  the

ent rance ’ s  cos t ,  i t  was  i n  f ac t  f r ee .  The  secu r i t y

gua rds  were  j u s t  ask ing  us  f o r  a  + 1 8  ID  ca rd  we

d idn ’ t  have .  

Tha t  n igh t ,  we  danced  to  Jama ican  bea t s .

I  F E L T  R E L I E V E D  T H A T  W E
D I D N ' T  L I V E  I N  1 9 7 0 S  E A S T
B E R L I N  ( . . . )

D A Y S ,

N I G H T S

R U N N I N G  F R O M  T H E  P O L I Z E I ,
L I T E R A L L Y



GO L D EN

G L OW

L O N G I N G  F O R  F R E E D O M

“ D u  h a s t  g e l e r n t ,  w a s  F r e i h e i t
h e i s s t ,  u n d  d a s  v e r g i s s  n i e  m e h r . ”
(You  l ea rn t ,  what  f r eedom  i s ,  don ’ t

f o rge t  i t  eve r  aga in )

I  r ead  th i s  quote  a t  the  E a s t  S i d e
G a l l e r y .  Among  the  out s tand ing

works  o f  a r t ,  i t  was  j u s t  a  phrase

wr i t t en  wi th  a  b lack  marke r ,

appa ren t l y  i r r e l e van t .  

I t  made  me  th ink  o f  my  f r i end

g roup ,  and  the  c i t y  i t s e l f .  We  were

expe r i enc ing  the  opennes s  o f  l i f e

fo r  the  f i r s t  t ime .  

Ber l i n  had  been  unde r  Preus sen ’ s

seve re  ru l e ,  managed  to  imag ine  a

g l impse  o f  f r eedom  dur ing  the

convu l sed  Weimare r  Repub l i k . . .

St rang led  by  the  Dr i t t e s  Re ich ,

bombed  and  sha t te red  dur ing

WWI I .  Rebu i l t  by  the

T rümmer f r auen ,  to rn  apa r t  by  the

Sov i e t s  and  the  A l l i e s  f o r  40  yea r s .

 

S ince  the  9 th  November  1 989 ,  

 Ber l i n  cou ld  get  to  know  f u l l

democracy  and  f r eedom ,  a l though

i t  s t i l l  had  to  wa i t  unt i l  1 990  to

expe r i ence  i t  as  a  r eun i f i ed

count r y .  

Images  o f  the  g la s s  dome  o f  the

R e i c h s t a g  c ro s sed  my  mind :  once

burned  down ,  r econs t ruc ted ,  t aken

by  the  Sov i e t  a rmy ,  now  a  sea t  o f

the  Pa r l i ament ,  mir ro r ing  the  pas t

bu t  f ocused  on  the  f u tu re .  

The  memory  o f  S a c h s e n h a u s e n
c o n c e n t r a t i o n  c a m p ,  i t s

empt ines s . . .  gave  me  sh i ve r s .

Dead l y  s i l ence .  

No  doubt  they  can ’ t  a f fo rd  to

fo rge t  f r eedom  once  aga in .  We

cou ldn ’ t  e i the r .  

" D U  H A S T  G E L E R N T ,
W A S  F R E I H E I T
H E I S S T ,  U N D  D A S
V E R G I S S  N I E  M E H R . "



GO L D EN

G L OW

E M E R A L D  H O R S E S

I  have  no  need  to  be  i n  a

re l a t i onsh ip .  

I ’m  f u l f i l l ed  and  work ing  on

myse l f .  

I  a l r eady  f ee l  l i f e  l o ve s  (me )  us ,

as  i t  i s  b le s s ing  us  wi th  th i s

hea r t -pound ing  expe r i ence .  

Among  the  chaos ,  s l eep -depr i ved

and  wrapped  up  i n  t eenage r

ho rmones ,  we  s i t  admi r ing  the

immense  B r a n d e n b u r g e r  T o r .  My

head  s t i l l  f ee l s  d i zzy  due  to  the

sh i shas  we  o rde red  a t  the  Tu rk i sh

pub  i n  K r e u z b e r g .  

A  f l a sh  o f  h i s  f ace  ve r y  c lo se  to

mine  among  the  dense  smoke .  He

had  whi spe red  someth ing  i n  my

ear :  

“ -  A  l o s  d o s  n o s  a p e t e c e  l o  m i s m o ,
¿ n o ? ” .  

(We  both  f ancy  the  same ,  don ’ t

we ? )

Hi s  r i gh t  hand  on  my  c ro s sed  l eg s .

The  smoky  env i ronment  con fused

me .  Did  he  r ea l l y  say  tha t ?  Wasn ’ t

he  i n  a  r e l a t i onsh ip ?  

I  f e l t  l i gh theaded  and  pu l l ed  away .

Tha t  was  so  wrong  I  got  nauseous .  

Hect i c  l i f e  r ea l i za t i ons  c ro s s  my

mind :  the re  i s  on l y  one  yea r  o f  h igh

schoo l  l e f t ,  and  a  who le  l i f e

awa i t i ng  ahead  o f  me .  

Immor ta l i z ing  tha t  f r ame  o f  t ime

and  condens ing  these  sensa t i ons  to

remember  i n  the  f u tu re ,  the  sun

su rpas se s  the  hor i zon  and  t e l l s  us

to  go  home .  

We  tu rn  our  backs  to  the  To r ,  the

emera ld  hor se s  pu l l i ng  the

ca r r i age ,  coming  to  l i f e ,  f l y i ng  ove r

the  go ld  g l immer  o f  the  sun

b lend ing  wi th  the  impos ing

co lumns  and  a rches .

( . . . )  T H E  S U N
S U R P A S S E S  T H E
H O R I Z O N  A N D  T E L L S
U S  T O  G O  H O M E .



GO L D EN

G L OW

B E R L I N ' S  B L E S S I N G S

He lena  and  Dan i  s i t  i n  f r on t  o f

Gu i l l em  and  me  i n  the  t r am .  She

proposes  p lans  to  s t ay  awake  unt i l

ou r  f i r s t  ac t i v i t y  i n  the  morn ing ,

as  we  have  ba re l y  2  hour s  l e f t .  The

t ram ’ s  rhy thmic  sway  c rad le s  us  i n

the  Ber l i ne r  dawn .  

“ -  V a ,  q u e  n o  m e  v o y  a  p o d e r
d o r m i r  a h o r a .  V a m o s  a  o t r o  s i t i o ,
a  d a r  u n a  v u e l t a  o . . . . ”
(Come  on ,  I  won ’ t  be  ab le  to  s l eep

now .  Le t ’ s  go  anywhere  e l se ,  go  f o r

a  wa lk  o r… )

Wrapped  up  i n  he r  grey  p la s t i c

hood ,  she  f a l l s  as l eep  on  the  same

t ram  a  f ew  minutes  l a t e r ,  l ean ing

in to  Dan i  who  a l so  c lo se s  h i s  eyes .  

Gu i l l em  put s  an  a rm  a round  me

too ,  and  the  r e s t l e s snes s  s t a r t s  to

s l ow l y  f ade .  The  s tops  names  on

the  sc reen  l ook  b lu r r y .  I  l ean  on

h im  too .  

The  c i t y  wakes  up  as  we  pas s  by ,

a l l  the  p laces  where  we  l i v ed  the

memor ie s  we  wou ld  t r ea su re  f r om

then  on ,  bath ing  i n  g i l t  day l i gh t .

My  hea r t  f ee l s  f u l l  o f  l o ve ,  I  r e f l ec t

on  how  gra te fu l  I  am .  

I  t r y  to  gra sp  as  many  deta i l s  as  I

can ,  to  r eco rd  i n  my  head  the

backg round  no i se s  o f  peop le

en te r ing  and  ex i t i ng  the  wagon ,

Dan i  s i gh ing ,  the  warmth  between

Gu i l l em ’ s  shou lde r  and  my  cheek .  

I  c lo se  my  eyes  to  t r a ve l  back  to

the  ga te ’ s  go lden  g low .  

" T H E  T R A M ' S
R H Y T M I C  S W A Y
C R A D L E S  U S  I N  T H E
B E R L I N E R  D A W N . "


