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"The song
is endless.”

Evyes locked to the
Sky she would say
the words with
perfect certainty.

T would pull
her breath

into my lungs
and believe.




"...and fearless,
a tiny droplet

takes flight
Fragile. Alone.

"The sweat
of the earth
rises ar dawn...

“This parade of

delicate gems joins
“until it finds and makes the sky
another droplet.. mighty enough to
and another. protect us from

the angry gaze

of the sun.

'So too
do our lives
intertwine
and gain
strength.

"Your voice, mine...all of
the voices that ever were
and the voices that shall be
resonate together and form
one contindous song...




My wother said
She could hear
Endless Song

best when she
held me to her
chest as a baby.

The drum of my
heart marked a
beat that woulld
endure forever.

She promised
that my voice
was the song
of our people.

My part in the story was
unknown to her; but special.
T never felt special, except o )
when she took my chin and

looked through we and said... &U[? (b @? @“@

"The Endless
Song has no
wrong notes.
Believe...

"...and you will
live forever.”












