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Dedication

For the kids who pack shacks and questions in the same pocket,
who tape paper wings to bicycles and call it a launch window,
Who stay up one page longer because the stars haven’t finished talking
yet.

For the map-makers and tinkerers, the quiet readers and loud laughers
may you carry a compass that points to kindness,
the nerve to try again when the storm crackles,
and the wisdom to leave every place better than you found it.

For the friends who share the co-pilot’s seat:
may your “what if?” become “let’s go,”
and your “we can't” turn into “we did—together.”

For the grownups who keep the lights on and the questions alive—
thank you.

And for every lost planet waiting to be found,
every seed of hope waiting to wake—
this journey is yours.

May you discover that courage is a choice,
curiosity is a fuel,
and home is something you can help build anywhere in the galaxy.





