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Rising through the forest, the road wmds :
like anbbon of purpose. :




Your drive, your story.







_Hungry yet;

The'climb steepens, and the world
begins to fall away. behmd you.:

Winds shift, trees thm and the hortzon
stretches with every turn‘*

At the summit, a steel blade meets sky,
a Ione sentinel, an archltectural myth
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Stone cools the air, silence deepen
the earth begins to speak.

Light narrows to a hush of echoes— 1
here, beneath the surface, marvels rest TN e
in secret. ¥
















The goal aren’t:alwaysiviewss:
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 ..capture what moved you.
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A sweet endl_

and quiet fountains.

You lay out the picnic, unwrap
something sweet.

Time slows in the garden’s shade,
stories trade hands like pastries.

And just before the sky turns gold, you
find a'reason to stay a little longer.










