














<science
wins.>

The uncertainty of leaving
your home for a foreign land
cannot be measured against
any other emotion.  

it is pure panic and sadness
that stalks you day and night.  

When it came time to part,
I wept, holding onto my
godfather’s leg. 

I couldn’t lose
another parent.

I pleaded not to go-- I asked him if he
didn’t love us.    He said only one thing.

Words that have
informed every
choice I’ve made
in my life since.  

What the
hell is
going
on?!

“Make few
promises…”

 




