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—"\L There was something vaguely sad about the rock.
_4_:_: It was as old as it looked, standing weathered and lonely

= amidst the stretch of sand, and its thoughts were quiet

as it listened to the waves.
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" The wide unconquerable sea touched the edges of the land - : . 3 - &
. like a curious animal in the way it rolled forward eagerly 3 - ) 553
- onto the shore. It left the land unwillingly, pulling as it went, : .« T
é grasping for what it could. ) " ' ; ' ' :
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The sand in the shallow water swirled. ~ / =R : . i




The sea was no stranger to the rock on the beach.
The sea came often to the rock, rushing up wetly
against its warm grey, and always as it swept away
it took an infinitesimal part of the rock with it.

The rock had known the waves for a long time,

and learned it was in its nature to erode. O




One day, the sunlight on the rock was interrupted
by a brief darkness in the blurred shape of a bird.



“An nnnnishing and stunming story; a timeless fable
wlﬁi(‘h h‘ﬂ‘uld ﬂPFﬁﬂf to I'Eﬂderf G'F ﬂ.“ ﬂjﬂ.u

— The Ruvfn[ Commonwealth Suiﬂj

There once was arock which stood old and alone
awidst a stretch of sand. For a lnnj time it knew
nothing, except the lapping waves of the sea.
Then one clay a hoisy bird came to rest on the rock
—and the lives of both became intﬂfir:a'nlr entwined
and Cthjed forever. The Rock and the Bird
i5s an Eﬂr'ilfﬁﬂy .ﬂﬂd Uh{ﬂrjﬁﬂﬂbk ji‘nrj ﬂbuuf
{ﬁem{s,ﬁfy, loss and marinlity,
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