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She stands in a land known for its culture, its heritage, its beauty and its untold riches. And yet, with her beauty, her charm
and the grandeur of her attire, she outshines the magnificence of the land around her. Clad in majestic blue, she is freshness
in the stark desert landscape...an image to cherish.
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The King is besotted with her. With her looks, with her mannerisms and with the way she dresses. Her portrait is imprinted in
the inner recesses of his heart and soul. He wants to marry her and bring her to his palace. But he hesitates, Because even his
palace with all its splendour is inadeguate for someone so divine, He dreams, and sometimes pines for her.



Clad in a garb of black fashioned to reflect her magnificence, she looks beyand. Beyond the world we know and love and
cherish, into the realms beyond, Further than any human eye can fathom. Some say she is glimpses the angels, resplendent
Just as she is, go about their daily routine. The smile on her face says nothing, and yet says it all,
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