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Life 1s like a winding mountain road, its final destination hidden
from view. All we can see are the resting spots ahead along
the path. In our rush to move from one stop to the next, and
eventually to the end, we often overlook the beauty and joy that

could have made the journey more fulfilling.
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THE BRIDGES IN MY HOMETOWN
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A bridge is the epitome of one’s life. Every person is a bridge in
this world.
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