
“Making a dream into reality
begins  with  what  you  have,
not with what you are waiting
on.”

I come across people who choose to wait endlessly for the
right moment, the right opportunity, the right company to
start with. The wait for trust to develop and faith to build
is like cementing your house. For me my heathen may just be
made of tiny straws and sticks but my large dream is built on
whatever little I may posses. Not that I am sure of my ideas
would make a huge sale, not sure that I will knock that
century, not sure that I will come home with my awards hanging
on the wall. But yes I am sure of my sure steps, despite it
being many times small, I am happy with the rewards of a
simple smile to a day well done.

I rarely feel negative only because I know that dreams are to
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start with whatever you might have, less or more is not the
answer here but it is the feeling of abundance that you are
born with. I have no sense of fear of loss, of power going
away from my hands as I have always been like that. I cannot
imagine to wait it out, and even if I have to in some cases, I
will make sure to fill that time with twigs and sands.

My sand will make the mirror through which I can reflect the
sun’s rays that will illuminate my entire inner core. I say so
because I am sure as I have done this so many times before, to
pick the little pieces and restore each one into a fabulous
painting that existed over centuries. I urge each one of you
readers to be sure of your dreams, to embark and soar across
the clouds and not think of the dangers of the flight. Let
Amelia Earhart the solo woman to fly a plane across the world
be your inspiration, yes she was lost to all of us, but she so
was sure of her dreams she chose the distance sun to be the
mirror of her radiant face. Let us face the same brilliance
with no trepidation, no racing pulses but a simple weaving of
in and out like riding across the soft fluffy white of the
vault of heaven to open to the dazzling gold hidden in.


