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    To my daughter Mia. My precious gift from God. You came into this world healing and saving me. A love so unconditional and pure is what makes life beautiful. I admire your love, compassion and empathy towards all living beings. I am proud to be called your mother. You are the best part of me. I love you always!
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Running into the vast nothingness of darkness. My eyes shaping trees high above, bending over as if shielding me. It was cold and windy, with a sickening damp stench lingering in the air. My legs kept carrying me forward. The creepy forest feeling familiar and friendly. As if I was a part of it, like family. The openings to the bright moon in the sky, would close as I came along. The trees were definitely hiding me from something terrifying chasing me in the sky above. Turning back I could hardly see the figure moving in hast in my direction. I went numb as the fear sent an ice cold chill from my feet to my head. I somehow knew very well that my life was in imminent danger. I knew it was the hunter and I it’s prey. My legs speeding as the pathway kept curving and opening before me. The reeds of tall grass splitting into pathways, guiding my body. I could hear what sounded like wolves howling but the pitch was so insanely high that it screeched into the night. I felt immense pain as my ear drums blew and the warm liquid came flowing out. I touched it and saw it was blood, just dripping onto what appeared to be a green leaf dress. The blades of grass lifting my dress, making an umbrella to cover themselves. Was I a filthy being that’s blood was considered disgusting? My eyes taking in all unfolding before me, while my legs were hard at work. Not tiring, slowing down or coming to a stop. I caught a splash of blood dripping 
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