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Take my hand…  
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…and let me save you. 

Maybe it’ll help me get past the guilt…  
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Tonight will be 

my night.  

I’ve risked everything to 
set it all up…  

…and now it’s time to collect 
my reward.  



Power. 
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Strength. 

I am the rock, the calm before the 
storm.  
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I hold 
you  
captive  
in my hands.    
 
I have the power  
to make you laugh, 
cry, cheer and  
despair. 
 
I fly while you can  
only watch, humbly,  
below. 
 
I have you in my thrall  
and I shall not let you go. 
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…and you don’t want to make the wrong 
choices . 

My place is in the sky, 
inches away from glory 
or disaster. 
 

 
From up here, 
only the big 

things matter…  
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I could tell you a story to break your heart 
but from where I dance the world which 
holds so much fear cannot touch me, 

cannot hurt me. 
 

Free me, let me fly and I shall take you on 
a journey through my hopes and 

dreams … 
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Do.Not.Interfere. 
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Caught between the earth 
and the sky I’m torn  
in all directions. 
 
 

My future is mine to choose 
and I make its foundation 

here and now.  
 
 



��
���	 ������� �

Improve.  

Achieve.  

Aspire. 

Take the dream when  
opportunity knocks.  

 
It was worth all you sacrificed 

to get it. 
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Balance and stability are 

admirable…  

...but sometimes you just 
need to risk it all…  

…even if it  means someone else gets hurt.  
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Move too fast, you can fall. 

But move too slow and you may 
lose everything. 
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Life. It’s all about a good 

tumble. 

The hard part is 
knowing how to stop. 
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I believe in you.  

I want the  
best for you. 

I will not fail 
you again.  
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But without you I am nothing. 

You look 
down upon 
me yet I am 

the Weaver of 
your story. 

 

 
I am the glue 

that binds this 
universe. 
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… and everything will come  
together as planned.  

There’s a trick to 
juggling so much at 

one time – it’s all about 
control. 

Keep it balanced…  

…smooth out the rough edges…  
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But I can make you 
fly…  

Earthbound, yes. 

…or fall. 
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…but that just doesn’t 
add up right. 

They say people are more 
than the sum of their 
parts…  
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You smile at me…  

…but you never see me. 

I’m sorry.  I only ever wanted you to see me. 
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I have too 
much to 

lose.  
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She said I could 
be a star … 

I will not 
run away. 
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