11. Traditional Form, Anaphora
Reiki Magic Through Raindrop Therapy

Her hands are gnarled. The fingers twisted so give lie to tenderness, the strength, the flow of energy to flesh, so cold it shivers.

As she applies the oils....limbs live, skin quivers.

Her hands give life, and so they move her own into my muscles from which use has flown. Three drops of valor, thyme, oregano

then soft massage on soles to make them glow.

Her hands now smoothly, quickly make their moves. I murmur sweetly many, "Ah's," and "Oo's."

Then comes the cypress, basil and the birch, some peppermint and marjoram to search

her hands for guidance, knowledge to work in to spastic muscles, jangling nerves, dry skin. My stress recedes as if from endless war

for now my body finally knows the score.

Her hands will finally smooth Aroma Siez and "crown of oils," the super Ortho Ease. The miracles of frankincense and myrrh cannot compete. I do not want to stir!

Her hands have made my universe complete. I think I'll never feet again the heat

from hands that poured those urgent healing balms. if I can give to others—feel no qualms—
her hands might teach me once again to love a body's need for energy above,

belie the mundane frantic lives we lead, make contact once again with life decreed.
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