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February 2nd, 2018.


My dream since childhood has been to fly in a plane and skydive with a parachute. To take off in a bird's 
eye above the ground and enjoy the free fall. I have done this countless times. I have felt the taste of 
freedom.

Since I am retired - I am also free. And you don't have to jump with a parachute to feel the taste of 
freedom. There is no need to wait anymore. Although all my model airplanes in my photos and sketches 
remind me of what I have experienced in my years of curiosity, I don't have to fly anymore in order to  be 
free.

Like a child again. I go where my eyes show me. I would no longer be able to carry the heavy burden that 
an adult has to carry. Then there would be no more zest in these years.

I am free and I don't remember what it was like to be an adult anymore. That I ever even had such a 
phase is only evidenced by my book, written down by me. It is a reflection of my deeds and of the fact 
that I have left something behind. My 3 granddaughters too. I don't remember their names anymore. 
They visit me. I get to know these girls anew every time.

And I have written a letter to myself. To remember. To return, at least in imagination, to my body, my mind 
and my spirit. In my life. To visit myself.


Gordon Rae








