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EXT. POND - DAY

Descending fromthe sky, a small and still body of water
reflects the world around and above. Bright and gl ow ng.

Al is calm Upon the edge of |and near the water, lays a
TEENAGE G RL. She appears asl eep.

She noves slightly. Her eyes open to reveal their violet
color. She lifts herself to sit. Stares over the pond.

TARA brushes her hair from her eyes and over her ear,
reveal ing a TREE BRANCH | MAGE noving slightly on the right
of her face and neck. The noving i nage extends al ong her
arns.

Tara feels the ends of her hair. Surprised by it’s unique,
el egant style. She | eans over the pond. Her reflection
causes her to pull back slightly. She slowy returns.

Tara cl oses her eyes and brings her hand to her chest over
the area of her heart. Her jaw slightly drops and her eyes
turn w de

A smle forms on her face. Tara scans around the bright
worl d. In the plants nearby, A TEENAGE BOY SUDDENLY SITS UP
| NTO VI EW

Tara junps. Her eyes quickly recognize the boy.

TARA
(excited)
Sairin!

SAIRIN turns to Tara. H's eyes squinting fromthe
bri ght ness.

SAI RN

(groggy)
Tar a?

She scranbl es over the plants and enbraces himtightly.
SAI RI' N
(strangl ed)
Cotta... let nme... breathe..

Tara rel eases him She stares at him out of breath and
smling.

Sairin brushes grass and | eaves out of his hair. H's eyes
turn wide as they fall on the tree branch noving on Tara.



TARA
| can’t believe you re here.

SAl RI N
VWhere are we?

She | ooks up at the sky. The bright glow reflecting in them

TARA
It looks like | imagined.

Tara stares at Sairin softly.

TARA
(softly)
| think we're in Heaven.

Sairin turns frozen.

TARA
(gently)
My heart doesn’t hurt anynore,
Sairin... This has to be it. W
even | ook how I i magi ned.

They | ook down at their clothing. |Inmaginative and
confortable. Sairin | ooks up at Tara.

SAI RI N
You al ways sai d you want ed vi ol et
eyes.
Tara gently smles.
SAI RI N
So where is the ring over our
heads?
TARA
| don't think it’s exactly like
t hat .

Sairin | ooks down specul ati ng.

SAIRI N
If this is... Heaven... then why am
| here?

Tara turns to Sairin. Stares at him Appears uncertain.

SOFT MUSI C CARRI ES THROUGH THE Al R, REACHI NG TARA' S EARS
She turns. The nusic is faintly heard around her.



SAl RI N
What is it?
TARA
| hear... nusic.
Sairin | ooks around.
SAl RI N

| don’t hear anything.

Tara |listens. She searches around them NO ONE |IN S| GHT. She
rises and Sairin hel ps her up as they stand.

Tara stares out in the distance.

TARA
It sounds famliar. | think... It’s
a song you played before.

They stare at each other. Tara slowy closes her eyes as she
hears the nusic... ALL BECOVES DARK

The | ow nusic barely heard in the darkness.

EXT. BRI DCGE - DAY

TARA' S EYES OPEN. Sairin stands beside her on a smal
bridge. Water flows beneath them

Bot h appear stunned.

SAI RI'N
How d we get here?

TARA
| was just thinking of the tinme you
pl ayed that song. This is where you
were practicing.

Sairin stares at Tara. He noves his foot back and touches an
obj ect behind him He turns and | ooks down to see what it
is. Becones still.

He reaches down and lifts an ACOUSTI C GUI TAR i n has hands.
He stares at it in awe. The guitar is worn and the col or
faded with stickers and synbols upon it.

SAI RI'N
(amazed)
No way... How did...?
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He turns to Tara. She appears just as surprised as him Tara
| eans forward to see the water bel ow

SAIRIN
| didn’t know you renenbered that
song.

TARA
You said it was new. | really liked
it... evenif it wasn't finished.

They turn to each other. Sairin smles.
Tara noves her hands along the bridge railing. Her hands

bunp an object. She slowy brings an ORANGE JOURNAL in front
of her. Her eyes stay on it.

SAIRI'N
|s that the one you always wite
i deas i n?
TARA
(amazed)
Yeah. ..

Sairin | ooks around the bridge thoroughly. Tara opens her
journal. She turns over the pages seeing them covered and
organi zed with words and i nages. She smles, admring.

TARA
| wote sone of this when | was in
third grade...

Sairin | ooks at the journal with Tara as she begins to read
fromit.

TARA
"The things we create... conme from
what we know and feel. And our
strongest way... is by desire.”

Tara turns to Sairin. She continues reading.

TARA
"Energy is limtless and boundl| ess.
I f you guide it right and focus
enough, it can do anything. You can
nove it instantly in any way
i magi nabl e. Anywhere... One day,
we'll be able to teleport to places
when we desire themthe nost.”

She pauses on the |ast sentence. Continues on.



TARA
"When we pass away... Wwe becone
what we always were... free forns

of energy."”

Tara turns to Sairin. He stares at her inquiring.

TARA
Just ny idea, of what happens to
life... when it ends sonewhere..
SAIRIN

Then we really aren’t in Heaven.
Tara | ooks at Sairin, curious.

SAI RI N
We still have our bodies. W’ re not
free floating energy things yet...

Tara | ooks down t hi nki ng.

TARA
What if... we could conme back from
Heaven? Maybe wanting it strong
enough can make it possible.

Sairin | ooks at Tara's tree branch i mage noving on her
hands.

SAI RI'N
|’ mnot sure what is possible
anynore. ..

TARA
Anyt hi ng.

Sairin | ooks at Tara' s eyes.

TARA
My nmom al ways said... if you can
imagine it... it is possible.

Tara | ooks over the bridge at the flow ng water.

TARA
She has all these ideas about life.
How it’s always in notion... Al ways
continues on... and that we’'re al
connected in ways we don’t know
yet.

Sairin | ooks down at the water with her. Tara appears deep
in her thoughts. She cl oses her eyes.



EXT. PLAYGROUND - DAY

The violet of Tara’s eyes reveal. She sits on a sw ng beside
Sairin. His guitar strapped on his back while her journal is
on her | ap.

SAI RI'N
How do you do that?

Tara | ooks around at the platforns and slides. The sand
bel ow her. She stands fromthe swi ng.

Tara and Sairin nove through the playground. Tara stops and
stares up at the clinbing bars.

TARA
| used to be so afraid of these.

SAIRI'N
The nonkey bars? | was a pro at
t hese.

Tara smles as she continues staring at them

TARA
| renmenber when ny parents took ne
here one tine, | could do

everything else... but not this. My
Dad told nme to just junmp up and
grab the bars. Prom sed he woul d be
under ne if | got tired or if |

fell. | just clinbed to each one. |
was fine until he started noving
back... | asked hi mwhy he was
noving and he said | had to cone to
him | was pretty scared... So |
just clinbed faster... and then
when | got to the other side... |

| et go... and he caught ne.

Sairin turns to Tara.

TARA
They taught ne so nuch and want ed
me do as nmuch as | coul d. They
hel ped ne feel like | didn't have
this heart condition. I wish... |
coul d have done that for nore
peopl e. For everyone.

SAIRI'N
| think you did, Tara.



Tara turns to Sairin. Hs eyes assuring. She smles
appreci atively.

TARA
Maybe | can go back... if | inmagine
the last place | was when I. ..

She becones silent on the nenory. Tara cl oses her eyes.
Sai rin watches her.

She opens her eyes. The sane world around her. Tara cl oses
her eyes tight.

TARA
(whi speri ng)
Pl ease... Let this work...

Her eyes slowy open. Everything renmains the sane.

TARA
"1l try to imagi ne hone. Maybe
everyone is there.

Tara cl oses her eyes even tighter. She appears intensely
f ocused.

SAI RN
Tar a. .

She doesn’t let up. Continues trying.

SAI RI N
Tara, wait.

She W NCES AND GRASPS HER CHEST. Sairin reaches for her
shoul der. THE TREE BRANCH RECEDES SLI|I GHTLY ON HER FACE AND
ARNVES.

She cal ns.

TARA
How can it still hurt?

SAI RI N
Because we’'re still |iving.

(1 ooks up at the sky)
Heaven... is probably a place so
beautiful, you wouldn't have to
wonder you were there.

TARA
Before we were here... ny heart
felt so weak. VWere el se can we be?



Sairin | ooks away. Thinking. Tara appears | ost.

SAI RI N
Renmenber when we all used to hang
out in the trails? No one el se was
around so we nade up these
pl aces... and pretended to be back
intine. You, Jen, ne, Erin.

Tara stares at himcuriously.

TARA
That was when we were eight...

SAI RI N
Exactly. Think of those tines.

TARA
| don’t know if | can anynore.

SAIRIN
| know you can, Tara.

She | ooks at Sairin’s encouragi ng eyes. She | ooks down.
Slowly cl oses her eyes...
EXT. H KING TRAILS - DAY

Tara opens her eyes to find themboth in an open field.
Ahead of themare trails in the grass. Sairin | ooks around.

SAl RI N
This is it. Cone on...
Sairin wal ks forward. Tara | ooks around her... then foll ows
hi m

Two pairs of shoes make their way over curved land comng to
a wde trail

SAI RI N
Erin wanted to be in a fantasy
| and. Jen thought we should be on
anot her planet. | just wanted to
scare you girls... but whatever we
t hought of, we always went with
your ideas. They al ways turned out
to be the best.

They come to a stop on the trail where several other paths
nmeet and extend from



TARA
| need to find a way back, Sairin.

Tara | ooks around at the different paths | eading out.

SAIRIN
Renmenber this spot?

Her eyes show famliarity.

SAI RI N
We were | ost out here once... Wen
we were eight, everything seened so
far and confusing. It was getting
dark. We started hearing crickets
and we were pani cking. But renenber
how we found the way back home?

Tara stares at Sairin softly.

SAI RI N
You told us to not be scared... To
just keep wal king on the trail we
felt was the right one. Pretty
soon... things | ooked famliar..
and we got back.

Tara | ooks down one of the paths, recalling the nenory.

SAIRI'N
| don’t think we’'re supposed to be
worried... or scared. | think we

need to find the right way hone.

Tara continues staring over the path... lost in her
t hought s.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. HI KING TRAILS - MOVENTS LATER

Tara and Sairin sit upon a hill beside the trail. Tara opens
her journal upon her |egs. She noves through the pages to
the final page of witing.

TARA
This is the last thing | wote. |
remenber being by the |ake..

Tara is silent as she tries to renenber.



10.

SAI RI N
What did you wite?
TARA
Umn . .
She | ooks back at the page... Her eyes slowy w den as she
reads.
TARA
(whi speri ng)
It is like | inmagined..

Sairin appears calm

TARA
This place... Us... Everything..
It’s just like | wote in here.
t hought it m ght have been a dream
But it feels too real.

Tara cl oses her eyes and | ays back agai nst the hillside.

TARA
| can go anywhere... but why not
home? Way not back to ny life?

Sairin |ays beside her. He remains silent as he stares up at
t he sky.

SAI RI N
VWhat if... this is sonething you
real ly wanted? Being here now. .. It

had to be for a reason. \Wat if
this isn't meant for finding a way
back to your |ife?

Tara turns her head to Sairin on the grass.

SAIRI N
What if it’s about... |earning how
to let it go.

She stares at himwi th captivated eyes for the | ongest
nonent. Slowy lowers them Sairin gives a small, heartfelt
smle.

Tara turns to look up to the sky as it reflects in her eyes.
The breeze flows snoothly over them

THE TREE BRANCH BEG NS TO GROW AND EXTEND ALONG HER.
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TARA
Sairin..

He stares at her w thout blinking.

TARA
Can you play that song?

Sairin recalls.

SAlI RI' N
It’s not finished yet...

Tara smles. Hunbl ed.

TARA
(softly)
| know.

As Sairin studies Tara... he appears to understand her.

He smiles. Sairin noves up and brings the guitar onto his
| ap. Tara sits up beside him She stares into the distance
over the | and.

Sairin begins to play softly. The famliar song rising
around t hem

Tara appears soothed, falling into the nusic. Sairin and
Tara’s eyes slowy close... LIGHT DI M N SHES

TARA (VO
(softly)
When you cl ose your eyes... you can
i magi ne and go anywhere. Sonetines
what you find, is just beautiful..
and you surprise yourself with your
i magi nati on.

| N THE DARKNESS. .. THE SONG CONTI NUES. .
Fades. ..
TARA (VO
When you open your eyes..
EXT. LAKE BEACH - EVEN NG
TARA'S EYES OPEN... Revealing their true green color.
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TARA (VO
...the world you see, is just
anot her part of that beauty. And a
speci al one.

Tara sits beside Sairin on the beach sand, |eaning on his
shoul der.

The vast | ake | ays before themand a | arge dock extends
nearby. The sun sets in the far distance casting intense
orange over them The brightness around themis gone.

Tara And Sairin appear different. Their clothes and hair no
| onger of the sanme unique style. THE MOVI NG TREE BRANCH | S
ABSENT FROM HER FACE AND ARMVS.

Tara’ s hand grasps the sand in her fingers. She gives a soft
and weak giggle. Smles.

TARA
(calmy)
| renmenber. | renenber this place
so well. | saw so nmuch here. People

al ways had fun. Were al ways happy
and just enjoyed life. It nade
witing... and thinking... and
creating... just effortless. This
was Heaven to ne.

THE SUN- LI GHT BEAM NG AROUND THEM COALESCES AND QOUTSHI NES
THE WORLD AROUND TARA. .. HER EYES BLI NK AS S| GAT SLONLY
OBSCURES AND DI STORTS | NTO LI GHT. .

EXT. DOCK - DAY - M NDFLASH

IN A BRIGHT AND GLON NG WORLD. .. Tara stands before the
dock. An infinitely white and endl ess expanse surrounds and
extends in the far reaches beyond the dock.

EXT. LAKE BEACH - EVEN NG

Tara stares at the descending sun. It beans bright from her

eyes. She | ooks down at the small rush of water noving up
t he sand.

TARA
You're right, Sairin. W don’t have
to be worried anynore. | found the

ri ght way hone. ..
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EXT. DOCK - DAY - M NDFLASH
Tara wal ks al ong the dock. Looks down at the water as it

becones deeper. Her reflection follows. She |ooks back at
the Earth. Watches it noving further way.

EXT. LAKE BEACH - EVEN NG

Tara watches the water recede fromthe beach.

TARA
You hel ped nme get back

SAI RI N
Pl ease hold on, Tara. Fight it.

Tara sm | es. She appears weaker as each nonment passes by.

EXT. DOCK - DAY - M NDFLASH

Tara reaches the end of the dock. Stands on the edge. She is
it in a massive halo formed by the stream ng rays of
sun-light and the reflections fromthe water.

She | ooks softly at her reflection. Lowers to the dock and
reaches down towards the shining water

EXT. LAKE BEACH - EVEN NG

The sky fades with the sunset. Sairin watches with worried
eyes.

TARA
It’s okay...

EXT. DOCK - DAY - M NDFLASH

Tara’s hand neets her reflection’s. She smles. Brings her
hand back.

She stands. Looks over the water.

TARA (VO
It’s everything you inmagine... and
so much nore.

THE BRI GHTNESS OF THE EXPANSE GROWS. .. TARA CLOSES HER EYES
AS SHE DI SAPPEARS I N THE LI GHT.
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EXT. LAKE BEACH - EVEN NG

Tara’ s eyes are barely open. Squinting at the last inches of
t he visible sun.

TARA
Sairin... Thank you.
SAI RI N
For what ?
TARA
(softly)

Being there with ne.
Sairin | ooks down between them Concerned.

TARA
(softly)
Bye, Sairin.

SAI RI' N
Tar a?

TARA
(softly)
It doesn’t hurt anynore... It’s so
beautiful... It's so...

Sairin hears inaudi ble words from Tara. Her eyes close
conpl etel y.

HER GRI P LOOSENS AND HER ORANGE JOURNAL SLI PS FROM HER HANDS
TO THE DOCK

Sairinis still. Al is silent. He holds Tara cl ose and
slightly rocks with her as he closes his eyes.

He opens his eyes. Gistening wwth tears. He smles as he
wat ches the sun fall conpletely below the horizon.

SLOW FADE TO

EXT. LAKE BEACH - DAY

Sairin wal ks along a pathway. He carries his guitar on his
back and Tara's orange journal in his hand.

He steps onto the sand. Stands, panning his eyes over the
| ake.

Sairin lifts his guitar over his head and |lowers to sit on
the very edge of the sand where the water neets.
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He sets her journal down beside him He stares down at it
and smles. Sairin holds his guitar close.

SAI RI N
You' re not here anynore... because
your heart was too big.
(smles)

Your imagi nati on was endl ess. ..

Sairinis silent. Renmenbering. He gathers hinself. Looks
down at his guitar.

SAI RI N
It’s finished now Tara.

Sairin | ooks over the water.

SAIRI'N
"1l play it loud... and it wll
reach you... wherever you are. This
one... is for you.

Sairin closes his eyes. Lets the sound of the drifting water
and wi nd cal m him

TARA (VO
Where do we go when this world
passes? Wien |ife fades away?

He begins a soft, single note. Strums the guitar once. Looks
back to the di stance as the sound carries over the water.

TARA (VO
The water keeps rushing. Continues
flowng on. As all forces will. Al
goes on. \Werever we begin or
end... it’'s about the nonents of
life. Those experienced along a
journey... a desire... a dream
That’'s a life we want to live.

Sairin continues on slowy. He plays in a rhythmsimlar to
a heartbeat.

TARA (VO
There’s so much in this life...

He gradually increases force and speed.

TARA (VO
So nmuch that offers beauty. ..

FLASHCUTS:
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-- The glowing sky reflecting in Tara’ s eyes.
-- Tara and Sairin watching the sunset on the beach

TARA (VO
Happi ness... Connection..

FLASHCUTS:
-- Tara enbracing Sairin tightly

-- Tara and Sairin on the bridge finding the guitar and
j our nal

-- Tara and Sairin closing their eyes as Sairin plays the
song

TARA (VO
So much we want to hold onto...
Sonetinmes... events happen faster
than we can handle. W can’t al ways
stop them..

He plays stronger. Rel easing everything into each notion.

TARA (VO
But we can step back... trave
somewhere... soneplace... maybe
inside... Long enough to find the
clarity and gui dance needed to be
okay... and continue on... It’s not
only about where you end up at the
end of one journey... but where you
choose to go after... Wen it’'s
passed... will | wonder what |
coul d have done? WII | regret
anyt hi ng?

Sairin | ooks down at Tara's journal. He smles brightly.

TARA (VO
Fromthe incidence of loss... to
the i nstance of creation... This
nmonent ... was enough.

Sairin's creation for Tara flows. He lifts his head up to
t he sky.

Al rises fromthe beach..
The | ake... Above the trees...

Into the vast and endl ess bl ue. .



And beyond. ..
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