Prelude

This is a tale of the human heart.
It is a story qf tender courage and yersistent emjoatﬁy.
It is a testament of encountering good’ness mn onesegf

and of recognizing good’ness in others.

It is the adventure narrative @(
Joursuing the fmits qf that good’ness
in a realm embraced Ey the sea and the hills and the woods.

Tt s, stmnge(y enougﬁ as sagas go, counter—cu(tumlf
it has no mytfu’c evil comﬁam’ng some fong-ﬁicfcfen gooc[.
It is, instead, a rendition of stmtegic insistence

on asymmetrica( activism.

Wherein, just as ﬁeartstrings instigate heartbeats,
small deeds qf kindness exert a resonating pressure that
Eegets attention, tolerance, Joermission, acceptance,

and, eventua[[y, imitation and engagement.

This is not some (ong lost tale.
7t still is very much alive.
Qyiet(y Joersona( and uno{eniaﬁfy heroic.
Tt is Jorecise(y what we need todby.

This is A& Q-ﬂ’story of Care & Share of East Lyme.



