
Point 

Apparently, when I don't need it, it's all around.  And, seemingly, when I do need it, 
it can't be found. 

Hum? 

I guess it truly is, a friend in need is a friend indeed. 

And, as best I now can tell, it is not for you or I to find.  Instead, it is but to rest and 
be assured, it will find us when needed. 

Addendum 

That which is all around, when not needed, ain't so.  That which is there, when we 
do need it, truly is. 

What'd ya say, we all try to be a bit more real?


