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Willow's Whispering Calm

pisau cutting




chipnmuks chattred,
making a forest a vibrant
symphony of happy noise. A
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Willow loved her home,
but sometimes... all the
jow feel feel male hee a little

jumbled inside, like a ball’s
at'd yarn after a kitten's play.
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To be 'qt.jié;,vl must
be STILL!




The river doesn't try
be calm, little one.
It simply flows.




" with ius natural flow.

o &




STEADY
AND PEACEFUL...
LIKE A PEBBLE
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hepy. A happy, calm smile blossoned on heur face slowey, like
flower opening in the morning sun. She had found quiet, not ot

buty simply *being in the middle of everything.”
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