
Da Vinci’s Lady 
 
I stood in line gazing through a pane of glass at Da Vinci's lady. 
 
Book in hand, I glanced at the many interpretations of her smile. 
 
 
Taking me completely by surprise,  
 
the woman standing behind me 
 
came forward and took the book out of my hands.  
 
 
Without saying a single word, 
 
she revealed to me the enigma of my self. 
 
 
 


