
The Child 

Hello, little man, what are you doing here?  
 
I just want to have a part in your life.  
 
What would you like to do?  
 
I would like to play and laugh.  
 
How would you propose we do that?  
 
Just throw everything up in the air sometimes, and let it all go.  
 
No, we can't do that. It wouldn't be respectable.  
 
Well, I want to play, and you won't let me.  
 
OK, then, let yourself play a little. I'll look the other way.  
 
I'll play over here in the corner with my sand toys.  
 
Who are you? Why are you in here wanting to play?  
 
I'm just somebody who is here like you are. We're here together.  
 
Would you like to ride on my shoulders?  
 
Yes, that would be fun.  
 
OK, up you go.  
 
Now we're really high, aren't we? I like this.  
 
You have to sit still. I can't hold you if you're wiggling around.  
 
Wow! This is fun. Why don't we do this all day?  
 
I might get tired. Besides, what would people say if I had you all day? 
 
They might say you were having fun.  
 
Yes, this is kind of fun. Let's do this some more.  
 
Now you can put me down. That's enough fun.  
 
Who are you? You look familiar.  
 
I am you before you got respectable. 
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