XII
At the dawn of the 20th century, Robert Frost famously wrote,
"Two roads diverged in a wood, and I,
I took the one less traveled by."
An eloquent phrase that touches on time,
and about how life ultimately leads us all to the exact same point,
towards the same destination.
What defines the journey however, is the path that one takes
and the choices that one makes along the way.

The road less traveled by is often filled with
levels of great uncertainty and wild adventure.
The very nature of paving a way forward
involves having to face a struggle that one MUST endure,
and in doing so, serves as the very catalyst of accomplishment
and the virtue of gratitude.
Having just come to terms of sorts,
a long decade since the Great City was under attack,
only now to watch the Garden get battered by the Sea
and the awesome power of Mother earth.
But it's there, deep within the depths of destruction
where one witnesses...rebirth.

And VISION,
to look beyond what is present only to the eye, and to behold what lay ahead.
The essence of a person's soul and the realization of WILL...undeterred.
The 21st century is an infant,
and whatever road lay ahead for the generations to come has yet to be paved.
For the world that we wish to live in,
will ultimately be the one that we are willing to create together.
And it won't be delivered by the hands of a President
or by some rule of King or Queen.
But rather,
the character of each and every one of us
and our faith that our collective will and perseverance,
will serve us well and carry us through.

But as for I,
song
"I see skies of blue, clouds of white, bright blessed days, dark sacred nights."

that only time will tell.

And I think to myself,
pause
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