Have you ever done this before? Have you ever in your mind, positioned yourself geographically on the planet and applied it to the locations of your loved ones and friends? Your hometown? The distance becomes real and in focus. It's not just separation but something more, the isolation, maybe. The vastness maybe? There's a struggle for the words here. It's hard to describe tonight. 
A similar thought pondered by me, a Navy sailor on the beach in Alessio, Italy, the Italian Riviera, 1977, on a summer night. And with a beautiful girl from Germany that could only speak and understand slow, broken English. It was lovely. She was lovely. It would be nice to remember her name after all these years. I do remember she was beautiful and warm. She smelled and tasted just like American girls. Her lips were sweet and soft. Expecting something more exotic and foreign, I was slightly disappointed, but only slightly so. Either way, she was beautiful and we enjoyed the starlit beach together. 
Caesars and kings roamed those beaches, perhaps the gods of mythology too. Perhaps Michelangelo, Marco Polo, Christopher Columbus or Leonardo Da Vinci. Maybe. Now the two of us. Who had been here with those warriors and Kings, the gods? A lovely princess? A warrior queen? Looking at her I imagined that. Did those figures of yore have a night like this? Did we enjoy and rule the same dark, beautiful beach as Julius Caesar? Did she enjoy me as much as Caesar's lady had him? 
It was intoxicating. A million miles away from anything I'd known and on a beach of ancient warriors and kings, a traveler in time, space and fabled history, a warrior of the sea. She was sitting while I stood. She smiled at me and stared as if filled with admiration or love. She was aglow, happy, same as myself. We were like two young lovers on any beach at any time. We laughed and played. We drank wine and we danced under the stars. Suddenly, pondering exactly where I was on the planet and for only a fleeting moment, I was an explorer, a gladiator, a king, a Caesar. Our illusion at that moment? We were reliving history. Family and friends wers so far away in space and time, on the other side of earth. There were no cell phones, no texting, no phone calls. Only two together, alone in the darkness. All this while sitting on a beach of kings, in a foreign land, with a goddess that had sought after me. Alone in an unknown land, I pondered the journey, the location and my good fortune. But the distance was still overwhelming, staggering, frightening and exciting all at once. I was a man, any man, every man, timeless. I felt rooted to all of history, to the world, and the lady was a beautiful, smiling gift from the gods, eyes aglow, staring at a warrior. A warrior from a foreign and far away land, in awe of the same stars watched by Galileo and Copernicus. We were there for battle if needed, to die if necessary. And I, with a beautiful lady from foreign land. We had somehow found each other away from our homes on this vast planet to share just one moment of our lives together. It was perfect, and that night we reigned on that beach. Later, as our time together ended, my duties calling, we slowly made our way off the beach, hand in hand and into the lights of the beautiful city, where she was gone with a kiss and a whisper. I watched her go up the stairs of the inn, turning my head at the last moment so as not to see her go out of sight. It was an old family rule encouraged by my grandmother. If you watched them out of sight, you may never see them again. It was folklore from earlier times recalled from my youth. I never saw her again. Duty called. It was just one night of our seafaring voyage, a night of magic and ancient mystery and in that land of kings and queens, lands of adventures and high seas, of warriors and kings, and with a lady whose face could launch a thousand shooting stars.
“She stared at him as her warrior, her king, smiling, with eyes twinkling, and couldn't look away.” He stood before her, strong in his youth and ready for battle. Or for love. He was a king and she was a queen, both unbound by dates or time, free, just as history played out over and over through the centuries. She was a traveler just like him, but instead a queen, an empress. But only for a magical and mysterious moment in time, a few hours on that beach of ancient royalty. And that night in Italy, the gods, the kings and empresses ruled once again under the same stars and on those same beaches. Once more a king and a queen drank wine and danced there under the heavens. 
It was just a moment in time, just a flash, but it was boundless, historic and epic. Then the magic dwindled and was gone. 
I still see her in the stars. She has no face now, no body, only those lovely twinkling eyes. She's there in those same stars that have watched kings and queens dance for millenia. They still watch us now. I hope to meet her there and become a king once more. Just like that young warrior on a beach what seems like eons ago, a lifetime ago, my lifetime ago. The voyage is not over. There's adventures in eternity ahead. Maybe we shall dance once more? This time not on a beach but in the heavens among the stars. 
I see her twinkling eyes now as I sit by this fire late at night outside my home, my castle. We were never in love, never a couple, never meant to last. But it was a epic moment I hope old age lets me hold on too. For just one brief evening, one moment of a lifetime, we played like royalty, like a king and his queen. 
Now I'm alone but not lonely and another million miles away in coastal Carolina. An ancient warrior, now a tired old man and his scars, reliving his memories, enjoying the heavens around a fire, a nightly rite, also enjoyed by many through the centuries. Real kings, queens and their lovers watched these same stars long ago. I believe they still do. 
I thank our Lord for all my blessings and all these scars. What a large life it has been. I have now been blessed with four grandchildren, three boys and a girl. Three fresh, young warriors and a princess, all preparing for life's adventures and future trials, or dancing on a far away beach. I want them to have no fear, to adventure, to love and to soar. Some things are timeless. 
My fire has softened now and I feel an nearing chill. The night was long and I'm tired. One more thing, wherever you are on this planet, wherever your fire is burning, far from family, loved ones and friends, or close to home, God is always near and never far away. He was with me on my warrior's journey. I have never been alone. He is with you, us now. Good morning, kings and queens. I'm off to bed. I hope your day is epic, historic and worth fond recall at a later age. It's four a.m.. I have dreams impatiently waiting inside. Maybe I'll find an old friend there. Goodnight, warriors and maidens. Dance on.
