My Missing Angel						October 15





Como esta?  I hope well, and I hope you are getting some rest so we can go dancing when you come back—Yes!!!!!  And so we can kiss and more (?) when you come back—Yes!!!!!  Your dancing and kissing are pure femininity and knock me out. You are my addiction along with chocolate and one other proclivity.  We can go into that when we see each other again.





Have you seen any interesting sites in Mexico?  What do you do on your days off?  I caught an opera at the Bolshoi last weekend.  It was Yolanda by Tciahkovsky.  The young princess (always princes and princesses) was blind (she had never fallen in love) but she did not know (did not realize what she was missing) because her father (social authority) forbid anyone to tell her.  (He was trying to keep her ignorant of the beauty he could not control and did not understand.)  Have you ever been in love Angel?  Anyway, a young (well may be not so young) rebellious prince (thinks there is more to life than social status and money) comes along and raises her consciousness (she falls in love and realizes what she has missed by following the enslaving rules of society).  Before the two can consummate their love (unite in a union that transcends the physical and the emotional-- have you ever found such a union Angel?) the King (the conformist and unimaginative people in society) sentences the rebellious prince to death.  Then a miraculous wise man from the mysterious East (metaphysical forces aka quantum cosmology) intercedes.  The rebellious prince is saved (he  transcends the restrictions of social order with the help of metaphysical philosophies) and unites with his other half the princess who now sees clearly the wonders of the worlds that lie beyond this very limited space time continuum in which we struggle to live.





That is tonight’s bed time story, now go to sleep my Angelic princess.





Love Roy


S.W.A.S.


