
  
  
  
  
  

  

Creation, 
The touch of imperfection 
Let go 
Touch one string 
Something happens. 
Create, 
Life is not for watching, 
Create, allow your sorrows to melt for…  
Even though you will never be perfect  
What you make is good 
What you make in love, carries love 
Allow the creation to happen 
In you 
Around you 
For you 
 
It will touch everyone 
The whole world will be different 
Touch the world 
Create 
Allow it  
You do not have to wait 
Now is the moment 
Listen, touch, sing 
Your heart may sing 
 
Sing your heart 
Play, Sound. 
 
 
Sounding Bowls, 
Allowing your wishes to emerge. 
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