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Messenger of dignity and hope
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“Some wounds are invisible, yet they breathe
inside the world.

In silence, a card drifts through the air, fragile,
luminous, unbroken.

It carries bread, water, memory, and courage.
It carries you.

This 1s not fantasy. This is justice, whispered in
spirals of light.”
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Child Hunger at School

"Hunger does not silence you, I place bread in your
hands so you remember: you are worthy of nourish-
ment and dignity. Justice begins where no child 1s

left unseen at the table.”
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Domestic Gender Violence

"Your bruises are not your story.

I shield you with light, so you may rise and
demand the justice of living free from fear.”



Youth without Education

"Locked gates cannot keep your spirit captive.
I send you letters of light, so you may claim the
right to learn, to open the future.”
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Precarious Labour

"Your exhaustion 1s not invisible. I place a flower
of gold on your knee, so you may remember that
labour must be met with dignity, not
exploitation.”
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your own beauty and rise against prejudice.”




Police Brutality

"They try to silence your raised hands.

I spiral justice above you, so you may stand
knowing truth will not kneel.”
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Disability without Support

"These broken stairs are not your li nit.
[ unfold a ramp of light beneath your wheels, so

you may rise, for accessibilifﬁ justice.”



"You bend over shoes, yet you deserve pla_y; e
[ give you a star in your hands, so you may . -
demand a childhood unbroken by exploitation.”
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Hospital without Resources

"Machines fail, but hope must not. I plant roots of
light in your fragile body, so you may remember
health 1s a right, not a privilege.”
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Urban Gun Violence

"Fear grips you, but I place a shield of spirals
around your chest, so you may breathe again and
claim a city free of bullets.”



Climate Floods

“The waters rise, but so do you. I give you a boat
of light, so you may remember that survival 1s re-
sistance, and justice 1s shelter for all.



Access to Water

“Your thirst is the world’s wound. I place a droplet
of light in your palm, so you may fight for rivers
to flow again, for justice is water.”
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Silenced Protest

When your voice 1s stolen, I release spirals of
to the air, so truth may march with you,

144
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unstoppable
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Elderly Loneliness

"The silence of your house 1s not emptiness.

I warm your tea with golden spirals, so you may
know that memory itself is a companion.”
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"Cardboard is n your aestiny. . ?’lay a blanket of
light upon you, so yQ%marzse  for everyone de-
serves a home.”
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Migrant at Train Station

“Your path is uncertain, yet you

[ give you a map of light, so yo

toward justice and belonging
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Child in Detention Centre

"Bars cannot hold your spirit. I send you a bird of
light, so you may fly in dignity, for freedom is
your birthright.”
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Indigenous Invisibility

"They ignore your fire, but I rise symbols of your
ancestors into the night, so you may be seen, so
your dignity shines eternal.”
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Refugee Children in Shelter
"Your sleep on thin mats is not abandonment.
I cover you with a blanket of light, so you may
dream of justice, not exile.”



Exploited Farm Worker

"Your bent back deserves rest. I plant a luminous
seed in your soil, so you may remember that the
earth belongs to those who nurture it.”




Vaccine Inequality

“You wait under the sun, but life cannot be
rationed. I place a vial of light in your hands, so
you may claim health as a universal right.”
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Missing Women

"Her absence 1s not silence. I spiral names into
the sky, so the world must remember, so justice
must answer.”
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Urban Eviction

"Your home scattered on the street 1s not the end.
I grve your child a house of light, so you may
demand the justice of shelter.”
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Exploited Night-Cleaner
“Your hands wash the silence of empty rooms.
I place a flower 1n your bucket, so you may

know that labour at night also deserves light.”



Child in War Zone

"The rubble cannot take away your play. I return
glow to your toy, so you may dream again, for
peace 1s your right.”



Climate Displacement

"The storm takes your home, not your spirit.

I g1ve you a compass of light, so you may walk
toward a land of dignity.”
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Silenced Journalist

"Your cracked screen still holds truth.

I spill letters of fire on your keys, so you may
keep writing justice into being.”



Digqital Inequality

"The screen 1s not a gate closed to you.

I reflect your face in golden light, so you may
demand access, for knowledge belongs to all.”



“Some people are the spall
T'hey pass like wind, but }eave us breathing

And in every silence, justice waits to be named.



