The Painting

Imagine a painting come to life!
Imagine a blue/black canvas,
a glittering sky of sky diamonds
reflecting a sea of snow.

The roads are deserted
except for the appearance
of two young human beings
walking hand in hand!

He was a teenage service member
from New York. She was a young member
of the Wakkanai community.
He spoke no Japanese. She no English.
It didn't matter.

They had nothing in common.
They had everything in common.
They were human beings
in love with life.

If you searched the painting,
you might see the word: Hoteru.
A place to rest.

The travelers disappeared 
from the painting.
Only their humanity remained
along with the hopes of more 
moveable paintings to come.

