
The butterfly flapped 
its wings beautifully…

Wow…

Chuang tzu the poet wakes 
up with a start and started 
thinking…

Am i 
a man 

dreaming of 
a butterfly, 

or am i a 
butterfly 
dreaming 

of a 

It 
felt so 

real, how 
was it a 
dream?

Later…


