Drums

Scott played the drum for me yesterday.  The beat went into my body, into my mind, and into my soul like shock waves of thunderclaps reverberating through my emotions.  Life, not just existence, but life full of motion and excitement filled my thirsty understanding.   I held the sticks warm in my hands trembling to create feelings spoken in rolls and waves beautiful.  It was too much for me but he helped me.   
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