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Could we go back to yesterday if we
flew in the reverse direction of the
Earth's rotation?

This story is about two strangers’
encounter in an airplane, or a
time-space machine. They see
themselves reflected in each other,
and simultaneously play the important
roles of mother and son in each
other’s lives.

Now, in 2018, we bring Ever Never
back to Wuzhen. It's the beginning of a
practice in the song of life for us. Qur
experiences are always the exercises
for the next task in our life. The past
will never come again. Therefore, to
keeping on practicing is the only way
we can move forward. We have to
learn to face the nature of life.
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The story takes place at the holy lake
on a plateau, 4800 meters above sea
level. The first part tells the story of
Karma, who knelt the whole way on
her pilgrimage and brought back a
Buddhist blood relic for her mother.
Before the living Buddha left home
to practice, Karma's mother was his
wife. Even having practiced around
the lake for half her lifetime, it was still
hard for her to let her mortal feelings
go. After seeing the Buddhist relic, too,
she still firmly believed the prophecy
she had requested of a guru, saying
that the reincarnation of the living
Buddha would be at her home within
49 days. So she put all her hopes on
Karma, who had not married yet. Her
unborn baby is a kelsang flower, so
that Karma lost all sense of attachment
to her father. Karma and her mother
longed eagerly for the new life coming,
but the baby was born dead. In the
third part, Karma and her Mama go on
a pilgrimage. Karma and her mother
really came to understand each other
at the end of the day, eventually on
their way to Lalatzo Lake. When they
actually arrived, the holy lake was still
frozen. What did they see?
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Youth is supposed to be the most
wonderful time of life, but young girls
are sensitive, fragile, and cannot share
their emotional pain with anyone. They
may wish they could ask for help from
adults, but adults still typically regard
them as nothing but ignorant children,
and have certain rigid expectations for
girls. There is a vast grey area in their
hearts, which is cold and cruei, and
which nobody knows about. These
young women struggle in desperation,
bite at each other, and yearn for just a
little warmth. And yet, their elders are
indifferent, or remain unmoved. These
“flowers” gradually turn pale and learn
to be silent. However, the silence is
about to give birth to huge noise... Did
the onlookers who saw them "bite" feel
the deep scraich of the thorn? Echo
of the girls’ screams hover in the dark.
Who is the Samaritan who will save
the falling girl?



