
DAYDREAMERS   

What   do   you   dream   of?   Let’s   write   it   into   reality!   

Share   your   deepest   dreams   with    Morgan   Ræ    and   

witness   your   hopes   and   desires   transform   into   a   

literary   painting   showcased   in   the   studio   &   

gallery   of   the   artist    Enza   Benincasa .   

  

  

Who   is   the   Green   Lady ?   How   did   she   appear?   Well,   one   place   1

you   will   not   find   her   is   underneath   a   shroud .   She   is   bold   2

and   bright   and   always   seen   in   green.   At   times   fully   covered   

in   a   limelight   tint   and   other   times   she’s   demure   with   a   

shamrock   pin.   Her   heART   is   worn   on   her   sleeve   -   honesty   is   

her   policy.   However,   as   soon   as   she   appears,   she   often   

quickly   disappears.    

  

People   often   wonder,   why   did   she   leave?   Where   is   she   off   

to?   The   answer   is   simple   -   she’s   living   the   dream !   When   we   3

say   dreams,   we   nod   as   if   we   understand,   though   how   can   we?   

Each   dream   land   is   so   different   from   another’s.   Only   the   

dreamer   knows   unless   they   choose   to   express.   The   Green   

Lady’s   dream   life   is   filled   with   all   of   the   friends .   Every   4

single   person   she   shared   a   spark   with   lives   within   and   

appears   the   second   she   thinks   of   them!    

  

1  Lynn   
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3  Enza   
4  Enza   
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What   is   your   dream?   You   tell   me .   Let’s   start   with   the   5

backdrop.   What   color   would   you   like   it   to   be?   Black .   Ok,   6

that’s   a   start.   What’s   the   next   feature?   A   Honda   Integra   -   7

Lilac   Lightning   as   she   likes   to   be   known.   She   drives   me   

crazy   sometimes,   taking   off   like   she’s   in   a   video   game   

chasing   treasure.   All   I   have   to   do   to   call   her   back   home   is   

to   flash   a   signal   in   the   sky.   1,   2,   3   and   her   purple   

presence   pops   up   like   a   puppy   dog.   How   can   I   complain   when   

she’s   so   obedient?   And   of   course   there’s   this   thing   called   

love.   Yes,   I   love   my   machine,   at   times   more   than   anything   

else.   With   her   I   have   a   sense   of   control,   of   freedom,   of   a   

peaceful   life.    

  

On   a   midnight   purple   night,   the   city   lights   blinked   like   a   8

Playstation   PSP   gamer’s   delight.   A   fabulous   friend   dropped   9 10

in   to   share   songs   of   joy.   With   each   note,   the   winds   blew   

particles   of   the   play   across   the   neighborhood.   The   birds   

chirped   back   with   a   chorus   of   cheer.     

  

“Do   you   want   to   close   the   door?   There   might   be   some   dust!”   

A   noisy   neighbor   called   out.     11

  

5  Joseph   
6  Jed   
7  Suranga   
8  Suranga   
9  Suranga   
10  Ali   
11  Construction   Worker   
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The   Green   Lady   didn’t   mind   and   welcomed   whatever   came   in   -   

dirt,   dust   and   all.   Her   magical   broom   would   swoosh   anything   

unneeded   swiftly   away.   Well   with   one   big   whoosh,   the   wind   

brought   in   Pincho   &   Gilbert .   At   first   they   appeared   as   12

little   bits   of   stardust   that,   although   moving,   appeared   

still   and   bright.   As   her   gaze   settled   upon   her   starry   

friends,   she   formed   the   connections   that   brought   them   to   

life.   Canus   Major   and   Canus   Minor   bursting   full   of   energy!   

Both   were   hungry   after   such   a   long   journey,   though   the   

Green   Lady   started   to   worry   -   “oh   dear,   I   haven’t   a   thing   

to   eat!”   Pincho   barked   and   she   received   an   idea.   “Oh   yes!   I   

have   some   seeds!”   

  

She   went   into   a   room   of   her   house   with   a   chest   full   of   

curiosities.   It   stood   as   tall   as   the   ceiling   and   waved   in   

and   out.   Each   drawer   full   of   various   objects,   decorations   

and   even   a   tree.   Well,   it   was   a   start   of   a   tree,   a   fruit   

tree,   though   she   had   forgotten   which   it   could   be.   There   was   

one   way   to   find   out!   She   called   out   to   the   pair   and   they   

headed   out   to   the   garden.   She   dug   a   hole   and   placed   the   

seed   in   the   center   covering   it   with   fresh   fertilized   soil.   

Her   hand   gestured   to   Gilbert   and   Pincho   followed   suit,   they   

danced   in   a   circle   howling   out   to   the   clouds.   “We   are   

thirsty,   oh   so   thirsty,   and   the   ground   thirsts   too.   Please   

fill   us   up   with   your   magic   juice!”     

  

12  Jo   
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Within   seconds   a   growl   grumbled   back.   Their   questions   were   

answered   with   a   flash   of   dynamite   light.   It   rained   and   it   

poured   -   the   trio   stood   with   their   mouths   open   wide.   The   

planted   seed   became   activated   and   started   to   sprout.     

  

Time   moves   as   it   pleases   in   this   dream   reality.   The   Green   

Lady,   noticing   the   little   clover   leaf   in   the   ground,   leaned   

down   and   invited   the   plant   to   grow   up   fast.   

  

The   little   leaves   started   to   cry   with   the   rain,   so   the   

Green   Lady   rubbed   it’s   leaves   and   asked,   “Why   the   tears   

little   dear?   It’ll   be   alright.”   

  

“Ondrej,   you   left   me   in   Prague.   I   miss   you .”   It   whispered   13

back.     

  

“Sing   it   out   my   dear ,   and   Ondrej   will   hear!   14

  

So   the   little   plant   sang   its   little   heart   out   as   loud   as   it   

could.   As   it   did,   it   grew   and   grew   into   a   large   tree,   

though   not   yet   with   fruit.   So   all   the   friends   gathered   

around   and   started   to   create   and   decorate   with   all   kinds   of   

things.   There   was   a   garland   of   colored   popcorn,   and   neon   

lit   candles,   lighting   that   sparkled   and   little   hearts   that   

glowed.   The   neighbors   drew   closer   adding   gifts   wrapped   with   

wonderful   fabrics   and   glittery   bows.   One   person   brought   the   

13  Jody   
14  Gayle   
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biggest   gift   of   all.   It   took   seven   people   to   carry   and   it   

came   part   by   part.   The   community   had   to   gather   together   -   

everyone   had   a   part.   When   the   work   was   complete   it   revealed   

a   new   furry   friend.   Though   it   was   slumped   to   the   side,   too   

tired   to   arise.     

  

“Attention!   Attention!   Is   there   a   Bear   Fluffer   around?   We   15

need   a   playful   soul   to   help   us   all   out!”   

  

Thankfully   the   Green   Lady   had   trained   with   a   master   fluffer   

from   France.   She   flew   to   the   front   of   the   scene   while   

others   stood   in   a   trance.   She   walked   over   and   petted   the   

bear   and   asked,   “Are   you   ready   to   dance?”   

  

Without   waiting   a   second   longer   she   started   tickling   him   

all   over.   Instantly   he   started   laughing   and   laughing,   

jiggling   all   over.   He   laughed   so   much   he   started   to   cry.   

The   tears   of   joy   brought   him   back   to   life.   At   this   point,   

he   had   flooded   the   area,   as   he   was   quite   a   large   bear   and   

hadn’t   laughed   hard   in   quite   some   time.   The   new   fresh   water   

brought   in   a   boat ,   and   then   a   whale   and   a   group   of   16 17

greens.   Everyone   started   swimming   with   spruces ,   a   sea   of   18

trees!   The   memory   of   Ondrej   lived   in   a   holiday   swim.   It   was   

15  Jeni   
16  Jeni   
17  Jeni   
18  Tim   
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a   past   event   coming   back   to   bless   us ,   to   write   a   hilarious   19

new   dream.   

  

The   Green   Lady   was   content   with   what   a   day   it   had   been,   

surrounded   by   friends,   full   of   life   and   creativity.   She   

danced,   she   grew   a   tree   and   brought   together   the   community.   

There   was   one   thing   lacking,   although   she   was   never   really   

in   need   -   as   she   was   in   her   dream,   so   patience   wasn’t   an   

issue.     

  

She   knew   exactly   who   she   needed   to   invite,   to   think   of,   to   

complete   the   day.   She   knew   exactly   what   to   say.   

  

“Dear   Beloved   Friend,   Hurry   up   please!   Time   waits   for   

no-one!   The   celebration   is   ready   -   welcome   into   my   20

journey”.  

  

Within   a   moment's   notice,   a   joyful   presence   was   made   known.   

The   friendship   circle   completed   and   the   Green   Lady   placed   

the   prismatic   star   as   the   final   touch   to   the   center   peace.   

She   leaned   in   and   whispered   to   the   new   northern   star   -   

“Give   what   you   have   of   yourself   out.   Shine   your   light   

bright!”   

  

19  Jeni   
20  Lesley   

by    Morgan   Ræ     ©   2020   

http://www.mxrs.co/
http://www.mxrs.co/


With   those   magic   works,   the   Green   Lady’s   dream   world   

illuminated   in   ways   beyond   what   can   be   described.   What   a   

vibrant   atmosphere ,   a   fantastical   world   of   delight.     21

She   was   so   inspired   and   wanted   to   share   with   the   world   so   

the   Green   Lady   sang   into   the   wind,   “Carry   this   dream   to   

someone   that   can   bring   it   to   life.”   

  

The   spirit   flew   on   into   the   heart   of   a   small   town.   It   

wrapped   around   St   Kilda,   took   a   ride   on   a   roller   coaster,   

soaked   up   the   sun   and   sea,   tickled   the   iconic   tree   and   

that’s   where   it   met   me.   I   soaked   up   the   information   and   

took   a   second   to   breathe.   I   passed   by   the   Prince   for   a   

rainwater   shower   and   headed   over   to   the   gallery.   Closing   my   

eyes   to   fill   all   my   senses   with   what   I   received,   I   stood   in   

front   of   the   easel   and   painted   -   so   that   all   the   world   22

could   see   -   ME.   

  

  

  

  

21  Morris   
22  Fiona   
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