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Night after night it rehearses the same quiet ritual: appearing, retreatine, Cissol ret ng, We n e these shifts phases, as
itself were transforming, but the truth is softer than that. The moon is constant; it is ol ole ¥ T L St o ‘ « Our light SR shad
A new moon is not absence but concealment — a promise held in darkness. It teachvs “i.e patient hT Aiet work of b®toming.
comes the crescent, a thin breath of silver, fragile but determined. It feels 1like vhe far st bra : 0L, the first step after standing <%
still too long. As the moon swells toward fullness, it gathers stories in its light. Ocoans ] _on toward 1% _ ok PRt L &
than language. Under a full moon, nothing seems entirely hidden. Edges soften, shadows spet k, ané even silénce [ee oV PIC A8 8 phase of
revelation — beautiful, yes, but also honest. Fullness rarely lets us pretend. And then, inevitaily, ti € moon releases itself again. Waning i= ot
loss; it is the art of letting go. Each night it surrenders a little light, not in defeat but in rhythm. fhe sky r a:;.as v2>ca far 4ariziass »251in, Jor
rest, for reflection, for the quiet truths that only appear when brightness fades. Perhaps that is why we look to tne 1.con whe we Icel uncertain.
It reminds us that cycles are not failures of permanence, but expressions of it. That retreat is part of return. That invisibility can still be
presence. That change, when guided by rhythm, is not chaos but music. The moon keeps no diary, yet it tells time in the language of becoming. And if

we listen closely, we might hear in its phases a gentler permission: to wax without apology, to wane without fear, and to trust that even in

darkness, we are not gone — only gathering light we have not yet shown. ®
by @kruthdesign
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