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Ar you sit by the coast of the Ever
Sea, the waters begin o touch
your being. And In doing so,a
process of magic begini o e

guide you 1010 3
realm where 2l & immonal. And
25 the waves circle yau with im-
martality, you discover that your
sariis fashion. Itis.a style:
that will never fade. Your beauty
wil be forever immartalized.
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One look a1 you,
and the workd is
biinded. By love,
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This sari s not just made of
thread and fabric. it has been
wowen fiom the very essence of
Spiing. The moment you don
this magnifcent creation, you
change the world arsund you.
The natural word comes alive,
and envelopes you in s bving.
embrace. The world showers
petals at your feet. as you
walk..proud of stature and re-
splendent in atire.
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As you beeathe, you transform the atmasphere of the world that wirounds And all that is
withered, all that is lifeless, all that s pale disappaars in an Instant. In your wake, life rears its head
‘aggain and spreack its arms, Little wonder then, that your sari reflects wigor and

wivaciousness..the thiee main components of life













A picture of you
brings comfort. A
sight of you beings

Your siri and you

Y panians; united in
| allevating the
pain and the
sorow of the.
wiorkd from the
sarrow and the
misery which pos
sesses it, From
your serene grace,
lowe is born and
from your gait It
spreads across the
ot
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Your sarl is the.
eolour of goid,
wewen o e

waryes shirmarier, it
is 2lmaost s i you
a2 bom from the
water. Because the
waves reflect you,
andthe ripples
magndy your
manifold..you

appear asa nymph
born from the sea
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There i talk, There are whispers.
There are debates. And theyhe all
about you. Sitting together they
wonder about the mystique and
the charisma which suriounds
Vi, &8 yous 19t magnicently in
VDL Breath1aking saris., Wnat
could be the secset that you
posses, which the remaining
wiorld i3 not paiey 107 Wel let's
el them s our i secret. shall
we!
















These creations are not just sarks. They are a doarway to perfection. A ticket to a land where you are queen. and
your admirers flack about you apen mouthed, gascing at your beauty. This is Heaven, and you sit upon the
theone hese- the ruler of all the workds,
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