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From a speck unseen, she came to be,

A whisper once, now vast as one can see,
Was she a speck or a star?

Truth is revealed from near and far.

She rose through silence into sound,

A pulse that shaped all space around,

Not here to seek, nor to impress

But stand in truth, and simply express.

She moved with grace, as a dancer's flame,
Aligned with source, yet still the same,

And in her blink, all came to see

The whole in one, in unity.

She left as softly as she came,

Yet nothing, ever, stayed the same.
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Olitelissa QBlinks

Melissaappeared oneveryone'sradar as little

more than a faint impression, that of a speck, a
spot on a screen, if you will, and small enough to be
overlooked. As with most unrecognizable,
negligible previous specks before her, not much
attention was given. She shared the sun and the
night as any regular day would. Yet no one could
have guessed that such a small, quiet presence
would soon alter everything that followed. What
appears insignificant at first glance sometimes
carries within it blueprints for tfransformation, as

with most.

As a speck, Melissa felt that longing to explore
her fullest potential with her abundant offerings.

There was an ache, a quiet undertone of



unfulfillment that was now peeking at a glimpse of

maturity, blossoming into purpose.

What once felt like an unrecognizable opportunity
was maturely repackaged, thus representing
limitless strength in sounds with unknown acting
potentials. Sounds in acts purposefully
remembering all can equally contribute to the
whole as one.

From the speck she was, Melissa grew into the
fullest of sizes with an expansive centrifuging
force field of wind and rain blanketing the
separated communities. This blanket will later be
recognized as the ultimate symbol of purpose by
adding meaning to unity in the community. Stories,
whether his or hers, favored Melissa’'s rapid
growth of strength and vigor like none other. At
this magnitude, five out of five, she was now

undeniable to one and all.



Melissa was now a part of everyone's construct,
woven into the very thought like a familiar piece
of fabric expected to be found in every home.
Home is the foundation of families on which
communities are elevated. For Melissa, a home,
regardless of its size, significance, or status, was
never seen as merely a shelter for its occupants.
For her, homes are where the heart is, and
Melissa entered them with pure reverence that
was energetically solely hers. One that
commanded everyone's attention, gazing fixatedly
on her arrival forecasted from her current path.
A fixation stemming from many contributing
factors that played such major roles in her

current presence and trajectory.

Gone were the days of being an insignificant piece
of lint to all; no longer was she fragilely unseen or
unrecognizable. With all this attention drawn to
her, it was time for everyone fo prepare for her

arrival. With the current positioning, there was a



shift of all gazes towards her. The stage was set
for her arrival with a couple of pondering
questions that no one could have anticipated or
foretold.

How will she express herself?
What resonance would she bring?

The air thickened with expectation. In the pause
between her arrival and her performance,
everyone held their breath not in fear, but in
recognition... as the air shifted. The ground
sensed it first, then the walls, then everything
else that stood witness. Melissa's presence
hummed with powerful energy, the kind that
precedes revelations. She had gathered herself
completely, drawn all her fragmented pieces into a
single point of focus.

What happens when a force of nature fully

matures and simply decides to be?



To encounter such an expression is to step into a
realm where mastery and mystery coexist,
inseparably. The answer begins not with thunder,
but with a tremor. Small at first, the sounds
described as wind mastery began to release into
the waiting silence. This is how Melissa began, and
we have seen what small becomes when given room
to grow. The vine that nurtured her fruit now
bends towards new soil. Melissa always knew of

her gifts and capabilities, as she Blinks!

At this introductory moment in time, when her

eyes open, they are not seeking. They are focused.
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Melissa'sarrival wasnever scheduled,summoned,
or arranged by anyone; she arrived uninvited,
unbidden, and as such, she required no permission
or escorted validation. Her entry was not learned;
it was remembered through timelines of timeless

ancestral synchronized memories.

With such limitless depth of access to memories
rooted in ancient connections of origin, when
Melissa's expressions were performed, they
became ageless in real time. A performance
holding the imprint of every memory in all art
forms touched. A boundless vastness similar to an
endless horizon of incomprehensible
transformations. Given her space and her time
horizon, she arrived as who she was destined to be

for the current anticipated act.



Anticipation without memes of anxiety or
disappointment, as that was an impossibility! Her
performance will not be for review, but the
deepest, truest expression of her soul as truths.
As one of her truths, even as a speck-star, she
knew she was a vital piece to the puzzling

contribution as a whole.

Everyone knew something big was coming, but
what exactly? The sense of anticipation was jovial
and light, almost playful, as if the world was
holding its breath, waiting for her to bust a move.
The air almost felt a little different, like a soft
whisper being carried on the breeze as Melissa
arrived in a style of majesty. Her arrival flowed
and was never rushed:; it followed an unpredictable
pattern. No matter how much they tried to
anticipate her schedule, Melissa arrived on her
own divine time. Wonderment followed such an

aura.
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