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To dig the well of one’s life 

 
little by little, stroke by stroke, 

 
heart at the source, 

 
eye on the horizon 

 
with a soul profoundly 

 
breathing in the earth. 

 
Yes, a solitary well, 

 
yet, in solidarity 

 
lying in wait for life-giving water 

 
more stubborn than stone 

 
hugging the shadows 

 
in quest of light, 

 
with the assurance that the source 

 
knows not  how it will reach the sea 

 
but it will, that is the certitude….. 

 
                                                              Jacques Grand’Maison 
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