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In the distance, colossal mountains towered menacingly. I had never felt so small. Ivory clouds scuttled across the horizon, obscuring the light behind. Before me, the path narrowed, slowing me down. Out of the corner of my eye I saw a single ray of sunlight reflecting off the water. Puffing and panting, I made my way forward and finally caught a glimpse of my destination. Hope filled my heart. It had been worth the journey.

