William greets Keith, a guest sitter and long-time friend of David who was visiting from the UK.
The Circle of the Silver Chord



         January 21st, 2007

William: All hold hands please

(sound of materialization)
William: Keith, my dear friend.

Keith: Good evening.

All: Good evening, William.
Keith: I’m very well, thank you. Oh, he’s patting me on the shoulder. How nice to talk to you again.

William: And to you, my friend. I trust that you are well?

Keith: I’m very well, very well, thank you. 

William: And I trust that your journey here was rather nice.
Keith: It was, it was very pleasant, very pleasant.

William: How are you keeping now with your health?

Keith: I’m a lot better, thank you. I’ve been sorted and went up to Belfast…….oh, he’s shaking hands now, lovely. This is great! It’s so nice…..

William: It’s very nice to see you. 

Keith: And you. MY dad send his regards as well. 

William: Oh yes your dear father
Keith: Yes, I’m the rest of the gang. 

William: And I’m sure that they’re all well, I trust?

Keith: Indeed, very well thank you. 

William: How long are you here with us?

Keith: Pardon?

William: How long are you here with us?

Keith: I hopefully uh…..one month. So if it works out right it should be four sittings.

William: How……beautiful.

Keith: That’s very kind.

William: Now you all know…..Keith and myself go back a long way. 

All: Mhmm, right.

William: My dear friend Keith has always been a trusted companion to the Haymist circle, and always someone that we know is always a trusted individual in all that we did. Let me tell you my friends, that I have said before: that someone such as that is worth their weight in gold.

