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Opening narration:

Mask. How we look to all who see. We all wear one. Subtle or grotesque. The
continuum of human experience to be expressed. We choose to show the world
what we wish for them to know. Or, can we always choose? The Masks,
unmasked, in the Twilight Zone.

Closing narration:
The heart sees what the eye fails to behold. And sometimes, our acuity, is 20-20

In the Twilight Zone.



