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Noel :  I ain't never seen glass like dis.

Tara : Dat's kus yous lookin' outward, dude. Look inward 
                 and dare's all kinds ah sheet yawh'll see.

Noel :   I'm afraid ta . . . my heart iz already stained.

Gwen : (winking) Den break dah glass.

Tinted chips in leaden panes
create silica tapestries
as myriads of mosaics 
warp around the silicon oxide 
laden panes 

peering though the translucent sheets
sometimes it seems
our dreams are "real" within
the coves in which
they are encased


