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For the students and teachers at the Mulenahally Colony School
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T was born from the earth.
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Ever since, I have carried with me a handful of clay.
It reminds me of where I came from.
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Once, when I pressed it down flat and sprinkled it with sand,
1 could see that it was also a place.
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1 felt welcomed there and began to build a home.
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Soon I imagined many different kinds of people living in
many different kinds of homes.

Some of them had lived long, long ago.

They all had stories to tell.
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Some people lived in a line.
They were always moving forward, building their new homes in front of their old ones.

Their families traveled over the earth and left their past behind.

Sometimes they met other families. And sometimes many families met in the same place,
and their houses became towns or even cities. But they always kept moving forward.
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Orher people lived in a circle.

They would dig up their old homes and rebuild them. They wanted to
remember everything they could about their past, and make it part of
their present.
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And still other people lived in an ascending spiral.

They would bury their past homes and build new ones on
top of them, again and again. They wanted to see how high
they could build, and they didn’t care about the past.

After a while, their buildings grew too high and collapsed.
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How would you like to live?
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