
What if the lift starts to fall?
Or something happens and he doesn’t know?

Something dangerous.

What if the button doesn’t work?
What then?
He stands stock still.
Doesn’t dare press the button. 

He fumbles around in the dark.
Feels the cold walls with his palms.
Feels his way to the button that’s not 
for kids.

The one he’s not allowed 
to touch.

But he has to.



Then it’s as if a hand takes hold of his.
Squeezes it three times.
In the dark.

He holds his breath.

Only one person ever does that.

Daddy. 



He fears nothing when he holds Daddy’s hand.
Nor does he feel the cold.
Daddy’s hand is big and warm.

And now he can see Daddy’s eyes.
Shining like two beacons in the dark.
Everything ok now?
The boy nods. Squeezes his hand three times.
Can’t let go.
Doesn’t want to let go.
Everything is fine.
Are you ready?
Those kind eyes watch him.
Will we soon be there?
Yes, we’ll soon be there.
You always say that.
You always ask that, too.
They laugh.
He knows where they’re going.
To the place that is theirs alone.
To the river. 



Today it’s wild and wide.
As long as they’re careful of the current,
it’s a friend.
Daddy always says he has to be careful of the current.
Sometimes it’s fine just to watch the water.
Watch it dancing.



Today it’s wild and wide.
As long as they’re careful of the current,
it’s a friend.
Daddy always says he has to be careful of the 
current.
Sometimes it’s fine just to watch the water.
Watch it dancing.

It’s going to happen soon now.
Are you ready?
He looks at Daddy and nods. 



Now!
They see it at the same time.
The sunlight like sparkling stars on the water.
They lie down on their stomachs in the grass.
Wriggle forward to the bank, stretch out  
their arms.
Their hands glide through the water,
through the light.
Back and forth. 

Close your eyes.
What do you see now?
The boy closes his eyes.
The light on the river.
He looks at his father.

Now he knows they can go back.



Daddy’s hand lets go.
The boy stands alone in the dark.
But he’s no longer afraid.
He lifts his hand and finds the button.
Then presses it. 
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