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There once was a man who lived in a township of craftsmen.

The craftsmen grew weary and forsook their labor.

The craftsmen abandoned the township and wandered into the wilderness.

The man ventured into every building in the township and turned on every light.

The man wanted to welcome the craftsmen home.

The township and the man were ready to welcome the craftsmen home.

The township stood illuminated and ready for any wandering craftsman.


