With my new-found friends
we journeyed . il
together. ..
we shared. ..
all we had.

... the spirit
of African people...
is a powerful gift for all...

The more familiar
the journey into the slum became,
the more observant

and confident I could be. ..
allowing me to be myself.

I am

because we are;
Wee are

because I am.

— African Proverb

P sy i

I was eoming to help. ..
in some small way. ..

to do my bit... ?\%
Instead

I found that I was the one being repaired
and made whole again.




