HAVE YOU EVER BEEN AT SEA IN A DENSE FOG, WHEN IT SEEMED AS IF A TANGIBLE WHITE
DARKNESS SHUT YOU IN AND THE GREAT SHIP, TENSE AND ANXIOUS, GROPED HER WAY
TOWARD THE SHORE WITH PLUMMET AND SOUNDING-LINE, AND YOU WAITED WITH BEATING
HEART FOR SOMETHING TO HAPPEN? [ WAS LIKE THAT SHIP BEFORE MY EDUCATION BEGAN,
ONLY [ WAS WITHOUT COMPASS OR SOUNDING LINE, AND NO WAY OF KNOWING HOW NEAR
THE HARBOR WAS. "LIGHT! GIVE ME LIGHT!" WAS THE WORDLESS CRY OF MY SOUL, AND THE

LIGHT OF LOVE SHONE ON ME IN THAT VERY HOUR.

HELEN KELLER




