
Now, Voyager,
sail thou forth
to seek and find.

walt whitman

when you are the only
passenger if there is a
place further from me
I beg you do not go

frank o’hara

Tell me,
what is it you plan to do
with your one wild and 

precious life?

mary oliver

Humanity, i love you because you
are perpetually putting the secret of
life in your pants and forgetting
it’s there and sitting down

on it....
e. e. cummings
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