e \ A

Footprints In
1s World




tep by step, no:f‘kfhwing‘whatm | e next day, ; t hour, next minute. l
after the other - hope seems to'béeifa sreachable :

arkness of the horizon. I‘ve lost m )

o
Mol

|
[ B

N sha next to n!e,
ywhere. The big dark hole
he hole. Just walking and



! H ' L ]
] ] L [
J f , 4 i
] \1?'.‘* ! 1
i'
i
'J' ,I ! ' ( 3 'é 1 ! g
' s 1
v ! rI : " ! ) y ' X
f ] I '! ' : " l' 'y
/
E e 'I‘ ' | h ' S ", 7
f ! f L ¥
Y 1 I" v " I R | '
f : ' ' 4 1y ‘ i {
! '
1 1 i U ul ¢ b
I 1 . LT 3 o
' ¥ . | 'l ' k) 1 FoF
ol 1 llr 1 1- Q
1 ! iJ"l 1 “! v ! f /
(Bt » e
] 1 I I ,'~||.Jl ' “"r- ~d. /
' O g (T L
! I [ ] ! f |/
i . 1 J Jv, :‘T.:l md / f
by i 1 'I-‘ | J .r" (i y { Lo’
i . o .','l. " . g, o ¢ AR
q I g l-ll i lll} L e y 4 / ! ;

My lov ed one, you are aliy E-

You are welcome to the place where you are just now, you are welcome
to the place where you will hereafter be, no matter what other people may tell you.

Your destiny is to live this life, to get to know yourself and to give yourself,
with all your unique qualities, as a marvelous gift to the world.

I will help you to find your own way through the jungle of life

and focus on the opportunities.

You are wonderful and you are loved - just have some patience, please.
Listen to your heart, and take care of yourself.

Never give up!
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H;My steps towards you, towards people who love, towards people whose hearts
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