 Nicola’s Place

By Arturo Tello 

A With a beneficent smile

She closes her eyes, 

Centers herself

And opens her E ears

As if the next words she hears

Will completely change her A life

Chorus: Take a big D breath

There are elephants

In the shimmering A light

They are E passing, trespassing, trampling

But mostly un A heard 

A In her room full of trees

On bended knees, she sits planted 

Buttocks enchanted ly  

Rooted to E rug

Ra E diating an embracing essence 

A presence, like nurturing A hugs.          

Chorus: Take a big D breath

There are angels

In the shimmering A light

They are E dancing, blessing, caressing

               But mostly un A seen    

Nicola’s D place is sacred for music

For writing, for meaning, 

Or nonsense to A flow  

And it is E the listening the playing and paying

Attention that lets magic A show.

A With a beneficent smile

She closes her eyes, 

Centers herself

And opens her D ears

As if the next words she A hears

Will com E pletely change her A life  

