
YIf ther
e e

ver
 co

me
s a

 da
y w

he
n w

e c
an’t

 be together, keep me in your heart, I
’ll stay there forever.

You are br

ave
r t

ha
n y

ou
 be

lie
ve,

 str
onger than you seem, and sm

arter than you think 

Riv
er

s k
no

w
 th

is:
 th

ere
 is n

o hurry. We shall get there some day.

You can’t s
tay

 in
 yo

ur
 co

rn
er

 of
 th

e F
ore

st w
aiting for others to come to you. You have to go to them sometimes.

How lucky
 I

 am
 to

 ha
ve 

som
ething that makes saying goodbye so hard.

The thin
gs 

tha
t m

ak
e m

e d
ifferent are the things that make me, me 


