Great Expectations
“I always wanted to be somebody –maybe I should have been more specific.” –Lily Tomlin
“You are my sun and stars.”—Daenerys Targaryen (Khaleesi), Game of Thrones

“Heaven knows we need never be ashamed of our tears, for they are rain upon the blinding dust of earth, overlying our hard hearts.”—Pip in Great Expectations, by Charles Dickens

“The only thing more powerful than hate is love.”—Banner at Super Bowl LX Halftime Show

“Ready or not, here I come.”—Anonymous

I am the continuation of the thin red line with no beginning or ending.
I am the grain of sand on the beach of the vast ocean of humanity.
I am stardust floating in the grand expansion of space.
I am the unexpected intrusion in an expectant womb.
I am the dead child in the arms of a Gaza mother.
I am the missile, the life destroyer, the grief-maker.
I am Renee Good, four shots, one life ender to my head.
I am Jonathan Ross, ICE agent pulling the trigger.
I am Alex Pretti, ten shots in five seconds to finish me.
I am Jesus Ochoa and Raymundo Gutierrez, aka “the Shooters.”
I am Bad Bunny singing unfamiliar words I know so well.
I am a president knowing not it’s love’s language he hates.
I am Moses at the burning bush, hiding his eyes in terror.
I am the sent one, the I am sent by I AM telling Pharoah:
“Let my people go!”
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