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one last thought
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“SUMMER, AFTER ALL, IS A TIME WHEN WONDERFUL THINGS
CAN HAPPEN TO QUIET PEOPLE. FOR THOSE FEW MONTHS,
YOU RE NOT REQUIRED TO BE WHO EVERYONE THINKS YOU
ARE, AND THAT CUT-GRASS SMELL IN THE AIR AND THE
CHANCE TO DIVE INTO THE DEEP END OF A POOL GIVE YOU i _
A COURAGE YOU DON’T HAVE THE REST OF THE YEAR. YOU e e e
CAN BE GRATEFUL AND EASY, WITH NO EYES ON YOU, AND NO - : =3

PAST. SUMMER JUST OPENS THE DOOR AND LETS YOU OUT.” .~ LA

—Deb Caletti, Honey, Baby, Sweetheart— gz i T 7‘ ~>
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