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A Sea of Love

I’m floating! This is awesome! I can see spots moving back and forth in front of my eyes. I want to touch them. I’m trying to touch them. There! Grab. They’re always just out of my reach. There! There’s a bright one. Grab. Blast. 

“Honey? Are you okay?” The deep voice screeches. 

They woke me up again! Whoa. I’m a little dizzy. I think I better sit down. 

“Hurry! Get the doctor!” I can hear that low familiar voice

call. “Doctor! Thank God. My wife is…”

“In labor?” A strange voice interrupts. I haven’t ever heard that voice before.

“Ahh!!” Yelps The Voice as my world is closing in. I love The Voice. The voice sings to me! It tells me it loves me! It’s so soothing and comforting. It’s been around as long as I can remember. 

Everything is swaying up and down. I know something is wrong. I think it’s Tuesday, and it usually only sways on Wednesday nights. 

I’m terrified. I know these people are crazy. I have to get out of here! Only I can save me now!

“Ahh!!” She screams again. Why does she keep yelling like that? She must be nuts. 

I hear people whispering in the background. “Breath, 1, 2, 3. Breath 1, 2, 3.” Another one is mumbling, “Push. Push.” 

Push? What are they doing out there?

“Ahh!” Whack! What was that? I think something just hit my head! Did I just move forward? Hey. I’m not supposed to be here! What is she doing to me! That’s it. It’s war! I’ll kick the walls here. 

Whack, Whack, Whack. “Ahh!!” Ha! Take that! 

“Push. Push.” There is that deep familiar voice again. I think he’s the one at fault here. 

Now I’m tumbling over. This is ridiculous! No one should ever have to go through this. 

“Ahh!!” There she goes again. My world got smaller again, too. Can’t she just be quiet? Every time she screams my world gets smaller. That doesn’t seem very fair!

“Push honey! Push!” 

Whack. I think I moved forward again! Everything’s upside-down! When are these people going to stop? I want to go back to sleep. If I don’t get my sleep, they’ll be in big trouble. Maybe, if I hit up again, they’ll be quite. Whack. Ha! I love doing that. 

I think I’m sliding. Is that what I’m doing? I feel out of control. Wait. I stopped. Whew. I thought I was going to get lost. Hold on. Where am I? Where am I?! This place looks odd. I want to go back. I can’t move. Why can’t I move? I’m stuck!

“Don’t stop, keep going! Breathe, Breathe!”

“Ahh!!”

Why can’t I go back? It’s not like I did anything to them. At least not yet! Whack! Ha. 

“Ahh!!”

Hey. I’m sliding again. Wait! I know how I can stop this! If I can kick my legs and lock them… like that!

“AHH!!”

Got it. Hmm. Hmm. Yeah, this is comfy. I’m not moving!

“Honey, are you okay?”

“No! I think something is wrong!”

“Just push a little harder Ms.”

“Okay. Ahh!”

Hey, where’d my back support go? Oh well, as long as I have these legs locked, I’m not moving. Uh-oh. My legs are getting a little heavy. I don’t know if I can hold on! Uh-oh. I’m sliding again!  

Whoa. I’ve never been here before.

“Okay. Just one more push…”

One more what?

I’m moving faster than before. Something has my head! Stop it! Stop that! All right one more kick for old time’s sake. Whack! Ha. 

Hold on. What is this? It’s starting to… Well… What is that!? My eyes are beginning to hurt! Ahh! Too bright! Too bright! Put me back! Put me back! 

