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A caramel-colored violin,
The fine wood like clear, hazel honey spread below the four strings. 
Placed gently on its side,
The intricate, maple brim glistened in the low candlelight.
A delicate bow perched among the four strings, 
The violin is about to sing.

A soul rising from the earth, rising away from darkness, into light.
In its first decade, life is like a fantasy, high-pitched and happy.
In its next few years, it’s growing into the person it will become, singing a light-hearted tune.
In its later years, it has its own life, own rich melody that sings with pride.
And the soul’s last few years, easing into the stillness, before its low, wistful song, 
Plays its last notes.
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