Driftin’ on Rough Seas, Dreamin’ of Better Days

Art....a fiCkle mistress, tOxic relationshiP, broken hearts, love,
happiness, the meaning of life. Emotions that fuel our progress, YeT
Hold us back from our true potentlal. There are thoSe hat find ways to

use the hurt to , to make the art, to
There are those that wish to, but can’t find the means.
May you in our words. May they bring you

strength on your hardest day, and meaning on your best days.
We are distant voices speaking of the past, raised by generations of
broken humans that although attempted to do their best, only did their
worst. We can’t change the past, but We can

for one another, no matter what. May we never
look at another human without the question of,

because in reality we all are

working through something. always and , and
t
May our art bring you joy, tears, reflection and compassion for years to
come.



