A Thirty-Day
Reflection Jour nal

a companion of stories & small reflections,
for the days that feel heavy
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How to usethisjournal

Thisjournal contains thirty short stories, drawn from many traditions: Buddhist parables, Stoic letters,
Cherokee teachings, Japanese craft, modern psychology. Each oneis paired with a small educational reflection
and a question to write about.

Thereisno right way to useit. Y ou might read one page each morning with coffee, or one each evening before
dleep. You might write a single sentence, or fill the space and continue on another page. Y ou might skip days.
That isfine. The book waits.

If you finish, begin again. The same stories often mean something different the second time, because you are
different the second time.

A few honest words

Thisjournal is not therapy. It is not a substitute for medication, for a doctor, for atherapist, or for the love of
people who know your name. It isasmall companion for the moments in between, when you have afew quiet
minutes and want to feel less alone.

If you are in ahard place, please consider reaching out to a mental health professional. Asking for help is one
of the bravest things a person can do, and depression often lies to you about how much help you deserve.



—

|f today isvery hard

If you are having thoughts of harming yourself, or feel that you are in crisis, please reach out now. Y ou do not
have to be sure. Y ou do not have to explain it well. Y ou only have to make the call or send the text.

United States & Canada. 988 — call or text the Suicide & Crisis Lifeline, available 24/7.
United Kingdom & Ireland. Samaritans: call 116 123, free, any time of day or night.
Australia. Lifeline: 13 11 14, available 24/7.

International. Visit findahel pline.com to find atrained listener in your country.

Anywhere. Go to the nearest emergency room, or ask atrusted person to take you. Y our life isworth the trip.

Other supports worth knowing about
SAMHSA Helpline (US). 1-800-662-HEL P (4357). Free, confidential, 24/7 information and treatment referral
for mental health and substance use.

CrisisText Line. Text HOME to 741741 in the US, Canada, or UK; or 50808 in Ireland.
Trevor Project (LGBTQ+ youth). 1-866-488-7386 or text START to 678-678.

Veterans CrisisLine. Dial 988 then press 1, or text 838255.



DAY 01 - PATIENT GROWTH

The Chinese Bamboo Tree

A farmer plants a Chinese bamboo seed. He waters it daily. Y ear one, nothing breaks the soil. Year two, nothing.
Y ear three, year four — still nothing visible above the ground. Most people would have given up long ago.

But in the fifth year, the bamboo bursts forth and grows ninety feet in just six weeks. The truth is, it had been
growing all along — establishing a deep, vast root system underground, preparing for a growth no one could see.

Healing often works the same way. The work you do quietly — the therapy session attended, the medication taken,
the small kindness shown to yourself — may show no visible result for along time. But the roots are growing.

A REFLECTION

Recovery israrely linear, and progress often happens beneath the surface long before it shows. Trust the process even
when you cannot yet see results.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL

What invisible roots have you grown over this past year, even if no one (including you) has seen them yet?



DAY 02 - SELF-COMPASSION

TheFriend in the Mirror

Imagine your closest friend calls you in tears. She tells you she failed an interview, her relationship is struggling,
and she feels worthless. What would you say to her?

Probably something like: "Y ou are being far too hard on yourself. One interview does not define you. | love you, and
you will get through this."

Now imagine the voice you use with yourself when you make a mistake. Isit that gentle? For most of us, the answer
is no. We extend grace to others that we routinely deny ourselves. Dr. Kristin Neff's research on self-compassion
shows that people who treat themselves like a good friend during failure are more resilient — not less.

A REFLECTION
Self-compassion is not weakness. It is the foundation of recovery. The voice you speak to yourself with eventually becomes
theroomyou livein.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What is one thing you would say to afriend in your situation? Now write those exact words to yourself.



DAY 03 - SUFFERING VERSUS RESISTANCE

The Two Arrows

There is an old Buddhist parable about two arrows. The first arrow is the pain itself — the loss of ajob, the end of a
friendship, the heaviness of adifficult day. Thisarrow is unavoidable; painis part of being human.

The second arrow is the one we shoot at ourselves: the shame of feeling sad, the anger at ourselves for struggling,
the spiral of "I shouldn't feel thisway."

The first arrow we cannot prevent. The second arrow, with practice, we can stop firing. When sadness comes, try
saying: "Thisishard. And it is allowed to be hard. | do not have to aso punish myself for hurting."

A REFLECTION
Much of depression's weight comes not from the original pain, but from our judgments about feeling pain. Noticing this
distinction is thefirst step toward easing it.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What "second arrow" have you shot at yourself this week? Can you set down the bow today?



DAY 04 - IMPERFECTION HAS PURPOSE

The Cracked Pot

A water bearer in India had two large pots, each hung on the ends of a pole carried across his neck. One pot had a
crack and arrived only half full each day. The other was perfect. For two years, this went on, with the bearer
delivering only one and a half pots of water.

The cracked pot was ashamed. Finaly, it apologized to the bearer. The bearer smiled. "Did you notice the flowers
aong your side of the path? | planted seeds there because | knew of your flaw. Every day, you watered them. For
two years, | have picked these beautiful flowers to grace my master's table. Without you being just the way you are,
there would be no beauty to grace his house.”

A REFLECTION
The parts of ourselves we see as broken often produce the most beauty in the world — empathy, depth, art, connection.
Your sensitivity is not your defect.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What "crack" in you has watered something beautiful, in your life or in someone else's?



DAY 05 - WHAT WE FEED GROWS

The Two Wolves

An old Cherokee told his grandson: "Thereis a battle between two wolvesinside us all. Oneis fear, anger, envy, and
self-loathing. The other isjoy, peace, hope, and love."

The grandson asked, "Which wolf wins?'
The old man replied, "The one you feed."

Depression often feeds the first wolf — replaying our worst memories, rehearsing our worst fears, criticizing every
small failure. Healing means learning, slowly, to redirect even small bites of attention toward the second wolf. Not
by ignoring the first, but by making sure it is not the only one at the table.

A REFLECTION

Neur oscience shows that what we repeatedly attend to literally rewires the brain. Choose your inputs —what you read,
watch, and rehearse — like you choose your meals.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
Which wolf have you been feeding lately? What small meal could you offer the other today?



DAY 06 - YOU DO NOT HAVE TO CHASE TO HELP

The Lighthouse

A young apprentice once complained to an old lighthouse keeper that he felt useless — he could not sail out and
rescue every ship caught in the storm. The keeper smiled.

"My boy," he said, "the lighthouse never leaves its rock. It does not chase a single ship. It smply stands, and shines.
The shipsfind their own way by itslight.”

Many of us with depression feel guilty that we are not "doing enough” — for our families, our friends, the world.
But sometimes our task is not to rescue. It isto remain. To be present. To keep our light burning, however dim, so
others can navigate.

A REFLECTION
Existence itself has value. You do not need to achieve to be worthy of being here.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
Who has been alighthouse for you, simply by existing? Could you tell them today?



DAY 07 - BROKEN THINGS MADE BEAUTIFUL

Kintsugi

In Japan, when a precious bow! breaks, it is sometimes repaired through an art called kintsugi — "golden joinery."
Rather than hiding the cracks, the artist fills them with lacquer dusted with powdered gold.

Theresult is a piece more valuable than the original. The breaks are not erased; they are illuminated. Treated as part
of the bowl's history, not its ruin.

Your story, too, contains breaks. Therapy, journaling, time, and the people who love you are forms of golden
lacquer. They do not return you to who you were. They make you into someone deeper, with seams of gold where
the wounds once were.

A REFLECTION
Healing is not the absence of scars. It istheir transformation into something that holds you together more strongly than
before.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
Where in your life do you see lines of gold beginning to form?
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DAY 08 - EMOTIONS ARE VISITORS

The Guest House

The poet Rumi wrote of the human soul as a guest house: each morning, a new arrival. Joy, sorrow, anger, shame —
all guests. He advised welcoming each one at the door, even the difficult ones, because each may be clearing you out
for some new delight.

Depression often says. "This sadness iswho | am. It will live here forever." But emotions, even the heaviest ones,
are weather, not climate. They visit. They pass. The mistake is to believe a single storm has become your sky.

A REFLECTION

Naming an emotion as a visitor —"sadnessis here today" instead of "I am sad" — gives you a small but meaningful
distance fromit.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What emotions have visited you today? Can you greet them as guests rather than residents?
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DAY 09 - SMALL ACTS MATTER

The Starfish

After agreat storm, a beach was covered with thousands of stranded starfish. A man saw ayoung girl walking along
the shore, picking them up one by one and tossing them back into the sea.

"There are too many," he said. "Y ou cannot possibly make a difference.”
The girl picked up another starfish, threw it gently into the waves, and said, "I made a difference to that one."
On the days when you cannot solve everything, you can still do one small thing. Make the bed. Drink the water.

Send the text. Each small act is one starfish returned to the sea.

A REFLECTION

Behavioral activation — doing one small productive thing —is among the most effective treatments for depression, often
mor e power ful than waiting to feel motivated first.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What is one starfish you can return to the sea today?
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DAY 10 - RELEASING RESENTMENT

The Empty Boat

A man rowing across a foggy lake feels a sudden bump. Furious, he prepares to shout at the careless boater who hit
him. But when the fog lifts, he sees the other boat is empty — drifting alone, with no one inside.

His anger dissolvesinstantly. The boat had not changed. Only his story about it had.

Many of the people who have hurt us — including ourselves — were also empty boats:. drifting in pain, unconscious
of what they hit. Thisis not an excuse. It is a release. Forgiveness, the philosopher Lewis Smedes said, is setting a
prisoner free and discovering the prisoner was you.

A REFLECTION
Holding resentment, including resentment toward your self, takes enormous psychic energy. Letting go is not approval. It
is freedom.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What "empty boat" might you set adrift today?
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DAY 11 - PROGRESS IS NOT LINEAR

The Mountain Path

A traveler hiking up a mountain became frustrated when the trail kept turning, sometimes seeming to descend before
climbing again. "I am going backward!" he cried.

The guide replied calmly, "No. You are going around. The mountain is round. Every turn brings you higher, even
when it feelslike you are heading down."

Recovery rarely looks like a straight line up. There are good days and harder days. Weeks of progress followed by
sudden dips. Thisis not failure. It is the shape of every real ascent.

A REFLECTION
Setbacks are not the opposite of progress; they are part of it. Most people who recover from depression have multiple
episodes — and most still recover.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
When you feel like you are going backward, what evidence do you have that you are actually going around?

14



DAY 12 - COMPARISON

The Cup and the Coffee

A professor offered his stressed graduate students coffee in a variety of cups — some elegant porcelain, some plain
plastic, some chipped. He noticed they all reached for the nicest cups, leaving the plain ones behind.

He smiled. "What you wanted was the coffee, not the cup. But you let the cup distract you. In life, the cup isthe job,
the house, the comparison. The coffee is the actual living — the conversations, the meals, the sunsets. Do not let the
cup ruin the coffee."

Depression and social media both push us to obsess over the cup. Recovery often means learning to taste the coffee

again.

A REFLECTION
Comparing your inner experience to other people's outer presentation is one of the surest ways to deepen depression.
They are showing you their cup, not their coffee.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What "cup" has been distracting you from the coffeein your own life?
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DAY 13 - SUSPENDING JUDGMENT

The Farmer'sHorse

An old Chinese farmer's only horse ran away. "What bad luck," the neighbors said. The farmer replied, "Maybe."

The next day, the horse returned, leading a herd of wild horses. "What good luck!" the neighbors said. The farmer
replied, "Maybe."

The next week, the farmer's son broke his leg taming one of the wild horses. "What bad luck," the neighbors said.
The farmer replied, "Maybe."

The following week, the army came through, conscripting all able-bodied young men. His son, with the broken leg,
was spared. We rarely know, in the moment, what an event truly means. Depression's certainty — "thisis the worst,
thiswill never get better" — is often the most reliably wrong voice in our heads.

A REFLECTION
Holding events lightly — "this might mean something different than | think" —is a cognitive skill called decentering, and
it loosens depression’'s grip.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What event in your life looked like one thing at the time but turned out to be another?
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DAY 14 - WHAT BURIES YOU CAN LIFT YOU

The Donkey in the Well

A farmer's donkey fell into an old well. The farmer, deciding the donkey was too old to rescue and the well too
dangerous to keep open, began to shovel dirt into the well to bury it. The donkey wailed.

But after a while, he grew quiet. The farmer peered down — and was astonished. With every shovel of dirt that
landed on the donkey's back, the donkey shook it off and stepped up.

Soon the donkey stepped right out of the well. The dirt that was meant to bury him became the floor he climbed on.

A REFLECTION

Pain reframed becomes resource. The very experiences that feel like burial —therapy, hard conversations, sitting with
sadness — often become the foundation we step out on.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What dirt has been thrown on you lately? Can you imagine standing on it instead of being buried by it?
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DAY 15 - REST IS PRODUCTIVE

The Permission Slip

In one of his most famous |l etters, the Stoic philosopher Seneca chastised his friend Lucilius — not for working too
little, but for working too hard. "Nothing," he wrote, "is more dishonorable than weariness in the pursuit of leisure.”

We have inherited a strange culture in which rest is treated as theft from productivity. But rest is not the absence of
work. Rest isthe work that allows other work. A field that is never left fallow eventually grows nothing.

A REFLECTION
Seep, downtime, and unstructured rest are not luxuries; they are biological requirements as fundamental as food.
Depression often prescribes rest while shame prevents us from taking it.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What rest have you been denying yourself? Will you write yourself a permission slip today?
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DAY 16 - IDENTITY VERSUS POTENTIAL

The Acorn

An acorn does not look like an oak. If you held both in your hand, you would not guess they were the same being.
The acorn issmall, hard, dark; the oak is vast, sprawling, alive.

And yet, every oak was once an acorn. The oak is not an improvement on the acorn — it is the acorn, fully
expressed.

You, on your hardest day, are not a failed version of yourself. You are the acorn. Quiet. Compact. Holding
everything you will become.

A REFLECTION
Depression often distorts our sense of self, making us believe our current low stateis our true identity. Reminding
yourself, "thisisnot all of me," isitself an act of healing.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What in you is still in the acorn stage, waiting?
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DAY 17 - WE CARRY OUR OWN WEATHER

TheTwo Travelers

Two travelers approached an old man at the gates of a city. Thefirst asked, "What are the people like here?' The old
man replied, "What were they like in the city you came from?* "Cruel and cold," said the traveler. "You will find
them so here aswell," said the old man. The traveler walked on, scowling.

Later, a second traveler approached. "What are the people like here?' The old man asked the same question. “"Warm
and kind," shereplied. "Y ou will find them so here too," said the old man.

We do not seetheworld asit is; we seeit aswe are. Thisis not blame — it is hope. Because the lens can be cleaned.

A REFLECTION
Cognitive Behavioral Therapy is built on thisinsight: when we shift our internal narrative, the external world often shifts
in response — not because the world has changed, but because we have begun to see it differently.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What lens have you been wearing lately? What might you see if you cleaned it?
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DAY 18 - WHY WE CREATE

The Singing Bird

A philosopher once asked a friend, "Why does the bird sing?' The friend replied, "Because it has a song."

Not because anyone s listening. Not because the song earns it food. Not because the song will become famous. The
bird sings because the song isin it, and it must come out.

Many of us have stopped singing — stopped writing, painting, cooking, gardening, dancing — because no one was
watching, or because we were not "good"” at it. But the song was never about an audience. It was about being alive.

A REFLECTION
Depression often kills the things that bring usjoy first. Reclaiming small acts of creative expression —even badly —is
one of the most reliable paths back.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What is your song? When did you last sing it for no reason?
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DAY 19 - CUMULATIVE EFFORT

The Stonecutter

When a stonecutter strikes a great rock with his hammer, he may strike it a hundred times without a single visible
crack. Then, on the hundred and first blow, the rock splitsin two.

It was not the last blow that did it, but all the ones that came before.
Therapy works this way. So does medication. So does showing up to your own life on days you do not fedl like it.

Y ou do not see the crack. But you are striking the rock.

A REFLECTION
Persistence, not intensity, predicts recovery. The hundredth blow looks identical to the first —but it is not.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What rock are you striking right now, even when no crack shows yet?
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DAY 20 - THOUGHTS ARE NOT FACTS

TheMap IsNot the Territory

A young naval officer in training was once given a map and told to navigate a tricky stretch of coast. He memorized
it perfectly. But when he sailed, he ran aground — because the map was decades old, and a new sandbar had formed.

His captain told him: "The map is not the territory. The mind isfull of old maps."

Many of the beliefs we hold about ourselves — "I am not lovable," "I aways fail," "Things will never change" —
are old maps. They were once useful, perhaps, in earlier waters. But they are not the world.

A REFLECTION
One of the most liberating discoveries in cognitive therapy is this. a thought, no matter how often repeated, is not a fact.
You can natice it, question it, and choose what to believe.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What old map have you been navigating by? What might the new territory actually look like?
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DAY 21 - CARRYING THINGS TOO LONG

TheWeight of the Glass

A psychologist held up a glass of water and asked her audience how heavy it was. Guesses ranged from a few
ounces to a pound.

She replied: "The absolute weight does not matter. What matters is how long | hold it. A minute, no problem. An
hour, my arm aches. A day, my arm is paralyzed. The weight of the glass does not change. But the longer | hold it,
the heavier it becomes."

Worry, regret, resentment — these are glasses we hold for hours, days, sometimes years. The damage is not in the
weight. It isin our refusal to set them down, even briefly.

A REFLECTION
You do not have to solve a problemto put it down. Setting it aside for an evening, a walk, a conversation, isitself a form of
strength — and a way to recover the energy you will need to face it again.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What glass have you been holding too long? Can you set it down for the next ten minutes?
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DAY 22 - RETURNING TO YOURSELF

TheTide Returns

A woman who had survived a long depression once said: "It is not that | never feel sad anymore. It is that when
sadness comes, | no longer believe it has come to stay.”

The sea has tides. They go out, and we wak on the wet sand, and for a moment we believe the ocean has gone
forever. But the tideisin the ocean's nature. It returns.

Hard days will return. So will good ones. Neither is the truth of you. The whole seaiis.

A REFLECTION
Resilience is not the absence of low days. It is the felt knowledge that low days are not permanent — and the trust that joy,
too, will return.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What do you know about yourself that the sadness does not?
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DAY 23 - BEGINNER'S MIND

The Empty Cup

A famous professor visited a Zen master to learn about Buddhism. The master poured tea into the professor's cup.
He poured, and poured, until the cup overflowed.

The professor cried out, "Stop! The cup isfull!" The master smiled. "Like this cup, you are full of your own opinions
and conclusions. How can | show you anything until you first empty your cup?*

Depression is often full — full of explanations, certainties, and old stories. Healing sometimes requires emptying the
cup: trying anew approach, a new therapist, a new exercise, a new perspective, with the humility of the beginner.

A REFLECTION

Beginner's mind — approaching familiar problems asif for the first time —is associated with greater openness,
creativity, and recovery from rigid depressive thinking.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What in your life have you stopped questioning? What might happen if you emptied that cup?
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DAY 24 - WHAT WE TEND GROWS

The Garden

A man inherited a piece of land covered in weeds. He despaired — surely it would take years to clear. Then awise
neighbor said: "Do not pull every weed at once. Plant something. Where the flowers grow, the weeds must give

way."
So the man planted a small bed of vegetables. Then another. Then flowers. The weeds did not vanish, but they were
slowly displaced by what he chose to grow.

Our minds work this way. We rarely defeat our worst thoughts directly. We grow new ones beside them —
gratitude, curiosity, small joys — until they fill the room.

A REFLECTION
Sudies on positive psychology show that cultivating positive emotion does not deny suffering; it builds the broader
resilience that allows usto face it.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What small thing could you plant in your mind's garden today?
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DAY 25 - HOPE AS DISCIPLINE

TheLantern

An old Quaker woman was once asked how she stayed hopeful in dark times. She said: "I keep a lantern lit. Not
because | seefar. Just because | want to see the next step.”

Hope, she explained, is not a feeling. It is a discipline — a small, repeated act of lighting the lantern again each
morning, even when the darkness around you has not changed.

Hope is not optimism. Optimism says, "It will be fine." Hope says, "I will keep walking."

A REFLECTION

Resear ch distinguishes hope from optimism: hope is the belief that there is a path forward and that you can take it, even
when you cannot yet see the destination. It is one of the most protective factors against depression.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What will you do today to relight your lantern?
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DAY 26 - POST-TRAUMATIC GROWTH

Wherethe Light Enters

The Sufi poet Rumi wrote: "The wound is the place where the light enters you."

Modern psychology echoes this. What researchers call post-traumatic growth describes how many people, in the
years after agreat pain, find new strength, deeper relationships, and a clearer sense of meaning that they did not have
before.

This does not justify the wound. Nothing does. But it does mean that what has happened to you, hard as it has been,
is not the end of your story. It may be the place where your truest light enters.

A REFLECTION
Post-traumatic growth is well documented across studies — but it tends to emerge gradually and only with adequate
support. Be patient with your self.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What light has entered through one of your wounds, however small?
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DAY 27 - IDENTITY BENEATH EMOTION

Sky and Clouds

A meditation teacher once said: "Y our thoughts and emotions are like clouds passing across the sky. The sky does
not become the clouds, even when the clouds cover it. You are not your sadness. Y ou are the sky in which sadness
sometimes appears.”

Thisisnot adenial of pain. It is an enlargement of identity. Y ou are vast. Y ou contain joy and grief, faith and doubt,
ambition and exhaustion. None of them are the whole of you.

A REFLECTION
Mindfulness practices help cultivate this distinction — between awareness (the sky) and the contents of awareness (the
clouds). Many people find this distinction itself, once felt, deeply liberating.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What are the cloudsin your sky today? Can you sense the sky underneath them?

30



DAY 28 - YOU DO NOT HAVE TO BE COMPLETE

The Unfinished Symphony

Schubert's Eighth Symphony is one of the most beloved in the classical canon. It is aso unfinished — Schubert
wrote only two movements before he stopped. For nearly two centuries, audiences have wept over those two
movements.

The work was never completed by its author. And yet it has lost no beauty for it.

Y ou do not need to be a finished symphony to be a great one. Y ou can be awork in progress and still move people.
Y ou can be unfinished and still be enough.

A REFLECTION
Perfectionismis one of the strongest predictors of depression. Allowing yourself to be a work in progressis not lowering
the bar. It isremoving a false one.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
Where have you been waiting to be "finished" before allowing yourself to be enough?
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DAY 29 - ENGAGEMENT CREATES MEANING

Meaning Walks Sideways

Viktor Frankl, the psychiatrist who survived Auschwitz, wrote that meaning is not found by searching for it directly.
It emerges sideways — through what we do, who we love, and how we choose to face what cannot be changed.

Depression often demands grand answers: "What is the point of all this?' But meaning rarely arrives as a
thunderbolt. It accumulates, like sediment, in the small choicesto act with care.

You do not have to know your purpose. You only have to act, today, with kindness — toward yourself, and toward
one other person.

A REFLECTION
Frankl's logotherapy shows that meaning is constructed through engagement, not discovered through introspection.
Action precedes clarity.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
What small act of meaning could you commit to today?
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DAY 30 - BEGINNING AGAIN

Herel Am

There is a Hebrew word, hineni — "Here | am." It is what Abraham says when called by God, what Moses says at
the burning bush. It is not a statement of readiness, or worthiness, or strength. It issimply an arrival.

A way of saying: | am still here. Whatever brought me to this page, whatever | have suffered, whatever | am still
afraid of — | have arrived at today.

Y ou have made it through every single one of your worst days. The evidenceisin your hands. Thisis not the end of
your journal. It is not the end of your story. It isonly amoment in which to say, simply: | am here. | will keep going.

A REFLECTION

Completing a thirty-day practice isitself a meaningful act — proof that you can do hard things consistently. Whatever
happens next, you have just demonstrated something important about your self.

FOR YOUR JOURNAL
Look back at your earliest entries. What has shifted? What will you carry forward?
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Y ou finished.

If you have arrived here, you have done something quietly remarkable.
Thirty days of attention is no small thing.

Whatever shape your reading took — every day, some days, only the first page and the last — you
returned to yourself with a pen in hand. That isthe practice. That is the whole point.

Begin again, if you would like. Or carry one story with you into the next chapter. Or rest.

Whatever you choose, you are not alonein it.
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