
Imagine a world...
Where conflict no longer blows bridges apart,
            but brings distant shores together.
Where tension
            becomes a springboard.
Where disagreement
            becomes innovation lab.

Imagine a world...
Where every word you speak
            lands exactly where you meant it to.
Your intention creates resonance,
            not resistance.

Imagine a world...
Where even when the other pulls back,
when things creak and crack,
            you remain there, totally present,
listening beneath the noise,
to what lies underneath,
            with the quiet strength
of those who seek to understand
            long before they seek to convince.

Imagine a world...
Where we move forward together,
toward an ideal we have woven together.
Where we stop being solitary soloists
            to become a living chorus,
singing a symphony at the top of our lungs—
            one that gives meaning,
            one that awakens longing.

— Jean-Philippe Bouchard
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