
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
We are dancing, always dancing. 
Like a whirling dervish 
The earth twirls at a steady pace 
Around its love the sun. 
The sun glides around  
The mystery at the heart of the galaxy. 
We have no idea 
Where we are headed. 
But we keep dancing  
Around and around 
Revolving, revolving 
Evolving, evolving. 
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“Dancing” text by Cornelia Parkes 
“Awakening of Human Consciousness” Watercolor by Mary Coelho 
 


