The A@erm; lru-v' B qq_'jc:- (e

At the start there you see

A single bicycle.

With mini-wheels at its side.

You grab the peculiar thing and head
Down a path.

A very remarkable path.

Starting as not knowing

what to do,

where to go.

But there will be your training wheels.
Right by your side,

Making you feel like you're in

An Oasis of serenity.

Protecting you from the

Despairing harsh word.

They will guide you to the peacefut light.

But all good things must come to an end,
Soon you will have to part with your
Training wheels.

You will have to face the enigmatic world;
On your now two-wheeled bicycle.

You'll falt and fall onto

The crestfallen bottom.

You get bruises and scratches

Fitled with a numbing pain.

it feels like you want to give up.

But you shouldn’t give up.
Those life-changing wheels’ effort shouldn’t

Be wasted.

They help you get started

Now it's you who have to finish your voyage.
You have to learn from experience.

And once you passed your biggest hurdle,

It's like a grassy meadow.

And soon there will be the end.

You'll recall all of what you choose to do.
Which path you choose.

Where you want to be,

And at the conclusion of your track.

That's where you will have to part with the
Astonishing bicycdle, that made you have this

Bewildering fife.





