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/)X. A FOREST EPISCDE
WY : 10/20/%}
!/L
I stamts favimg e oity =16 tWrns is back to—its i e & }fﬁ =
2+ The carera deep in the forest - he appears., 1 L
N pase
3. He is golng away from the camoraJ \ \

y— ——

Le shots of his fe-t on leaves stspping on them, “ Termpd —

fe comes and stops before a tree, He leans against it, He looks at the fall leave;

D-l

5e

} .
é, The leaves,

(é} #6, the leaves, i
ST
9, He leans his head against the tres: | =
' ;.j) 1L Lk' =) >
In this forest far from cit§ and :e; 1 have come

And invite myself to the mysteries: 4
Primieval Waters

Eternity )
- Darkugsa G e I,
Space »

L '

\ 2. — 1B, In close-up he turns to the tree and says: -
~ N /

& 4
) 1 There are nec stars,

[ There is no moon,

4 There is no sun, )
Only this tree = and it alone een teach;g;uth,ﬁﬂémszz—
- . s B
11, His hand along” the trse - pan shot,

A

»

1

Tree, tree, tree of heroes,
Transform the color of day to night,

i T (M Ace Af -
12, #10, He turns into frame: (exquisite anguish)
3
Wounded, Wounded. 1 __) P
Burning, burnlnz. e L AT

Father of SnadoJE—WHEfﬂigﬂg} name”

Who am I?
Where do I come from?

Y 13, His hand on lower part of tres: &
Down land, down land,

Sweep of Hand westward
Sweep of hand eastward. l.
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26,
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29.

30,

32,

34

33.

34z
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:f_/
Hes face comes into frame to the left: —

\

I sink, I sink, rk{,-\‘,cx,k cq ZR'A' - f"{"-\.ﬁ‘-
A-wave my horse, The—brine—my—d

I sink, I sink, e uwr Al s

His face: His hand it comes and runs over his features:

AT

)
4t the foothills the people watch uﬂ -

s 1 mrform the harvest acte ;-«,(
- : 4

The buildings of 4lba colonized by my ancient father
Glisten in the moonlight,

(He opens his mouth in pain,)
He runs his hand over his body*

month of eternity.

th blos=oms

o The fruits,of the earth blossom in a chorus of letters.
¥ [2ek.  Cadnmus, lek=ssmis, journsying through Phosnicia.

I amin

His hand drops inte frams and he plays with leaves,

Gathering, gathering
The first letters,

His face ~ ultra close~up back and forth from side to side, - to the ground
#28: His hand playing with leaves,

Gathering, gathering P

The first letters, ) %
' 64,( J/bbc——wh WL»

He rises into frame: In ecstacy: ,/n*l
I hear hooves Cllcklnﬁ‘. _
g & st'r'eam running, | . P
I 'ﬁ And mallows bys%e—peelf{\yk—h vﬁk')\ Kk Dub’l-‘f}’%t“)“‘
) Jine

Leaves falling from trees.

#31, He has risen into frame: ;

lllwuul ‘-\4,
II‘O"l—UI'C’j, slepk calico, dapple, leh ~eyed, /’{m”'

CcmeyComasConer— o e ,4
7 5

saves falling from the trees,
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14, With his other hand he puts it along his side - 7&“- }”(“W .

|5 Down land, down land,
Sweep of band northward,
Sweep of hand sou‘bhward.

ﬁ;{{ i‘Lw ‘j ‘ﬂ.Zt,. )‘(‘- }‘
e turns his head 1nto fra ltra’close-ups toward tres:

This month follows me,
I am a flame,
I am the forest's heart,

16, @; His hand on lower part of tree. He brings it upe.
. The salmon seek me everywhere,

The winds that will bear winter G ‘/;h_._”'( = 5 S.f ey
ire rising, rising from the 2t 5

- Dm e -1 / . ju"'-
17, i His head toward the tree: Tcm ?}} { '}WT,é/(},wk_,
Aecpl s 70
Txamoomo xdondl
I willbe an owl in Noverber!s-meoonlight Hights
"Ik ik
ak £ (e
I %m the voice of the owl He closes his eyes,
In November's moonlight night. fd—)

18, #l4: With his other hand he brongs it up his side:

_sseripeuter—eireles.averLre ‘
I have no mother or father, sudew > aris,
I belong to the race which claims lineage from theisemsses—

“1 -1

19, #1% He opens his eyes{ He looks up, .
’ AT ‘(/‘_ = / CZ/ AC,_',_ ,—-____) ’}- (s‘( e, —
21, HMedium long shot - he is locking up at the leaves, He comes and lies
on the ground, 1

P

22, The camers over him ~ he closes his eyes:

I've closed my ey=s.
The journey begins,

23, dmmyesc~ his face comes into profile: right: l\}',

I sink, T sink o) :ﬁ ’ l"\n . ,Lcw\ Pohelen o

(:d:.;_,\ﬂ" n The £irst—s -SFpeRas,

: "™ I sink, I sink (-Ee—w‘rr—ﬂ PR ‘,,/-)J“
243 Xmewew His legs - he moves them, f&“%ﬁ;'
Ad 73 =

Y,



Mo GOD, NO GOD,.

BORN WITH OUT GOD,

4RRIVING ON EARTH IN SEARCH
T BEAUTY OF

SEARCHING FOR TI B

.h UD T‘T'ﬁ! \." )J
BORN WITHOUT GOD,

AXD I?
LOZST WITHOUT PARENTS.
WHERE, OH WHERE?

OH E4RTH I ARRIVE, I ARRIVE,

4 e o
o
L 2 T

OF HUMAN TENDERMNESS.
BLRTH, SKY, 4D SEA.

CH YOUR CLIFFS, YOUR GARDENS OF THE WESTERN OUEANS

Cii ZARTH YOU'DL TREES, YOUR BZACHES,
THE LEAVES ON THE TREES THAT AKEXM BECOMZ VERSEZS GIVEN TO FRIEHDS

YOUR BIRDS,






