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[image: Little Heart is happy to be born yet little did it know of the challenges that laid before it. It learns that it is not accepted because others see it as weak and timid. The question remains whether it is possible to live without Love.]
Little Heart is happy to be born yet little did it know of the challenges 
that laid before it. It learns that it is not accepted because others see it 
as weak and timid. The question remains whether it is possible to live 
without Love.
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[image: A little heart was born.
It was small so it was overlooked.
It looked different so it was found unattractive.
It was timid and no one interacted with it.

Every day the little heart traveled to the town square, but it remained alone.
It had the warmest smile and the greatest desire
yet others would not help it grow, so it continued to feel small and unlovely.

Through the years it became sad.
It searched through distant lands…
…never finding a friend, it became faint and weary and decided to return.
By now, the little heart felt defeated.

I traveled into town to find the little heart that I had created.
I asked around, yet no one knew its name.
After searching through the countryside, I still couldn’t find it.
Returning to the square, a sharp intense pain pierced me.

At the entrance was a broken heart lying on the ground.
It was face down, trampled with footsteps all over it.
It was dusty and looked as if it had never been touched.
It was broken and looked as if it had never been shown affection.]
A little heart was born.
It was small so it was overlooked.
It looked different so it was found unattractive.
It was timid and no one interacted with it.
 
Every day the little heart traveled to the town square, but it remained alone.
It had the warmest smile and the greatest desire
yet others would not help it grow, so it continued to feel small and unlovely.
 
Through the years it became sad.
It searched through distant lands…
…never finding a friend, it became faint and weary and decided to return.
By now, the little heart felt defeated.
 
I traveled into town to find the little heart that I had created.
I asked around, yet no one knew its name.
After searching through the countryside, I still couldn’t find it.
Returning to the square, a sharp intense pain pierced me.
 
At the entrance was a broken heart lying on the ground.
It was face down, trampled with footsteps all over it.
It was dusty and looked as if it had never been touched.
It was broken and looked as if it had never been shown affection.
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[image: Peering closer, I noticed a wound on its left side.
There was also a scar on the right.
I looked inside… and as I thought: it was empty.

I was filled with sadness, a sadness that could not be quelled.
I had sent this little heart to a place where it would grow,
but no one acknowledged it.
All were so busy, not one noticed it was dying on the ground.

Its purpose was to serve others,
to provide a wealth of knowledge and wisdom.
Yet no one wanted to love the little heart.
No one perceived it as worthy of their time or their help.

I took it and set it upon its feet.
Its head was down and its eyes were closed.
I lifted up its chin and it opened its eyes;
great was the discouragement I saw.

It had trouble standing, but I taught it how to stand.
It had trouble walking, but I held it by the hand.
With all its might it clung to me.]
Peering closer, I noticed a wound on its left side.
There was also a scar on the right.
I looked inside… and as I thought: it was empty.
 
I was filled with sadness, a sadness that could not be quelled.
I had sent this little heart to a place where it would grow,
but no one acknowledged it.
All were so busy, not one noticed it was dying on the ground.
 
Its purpose was to serve others,
to provide a wealth of knowledge and wisdom.
Yet no one wanted to love the little heart.
No one perceived it as worthy of their time or their help.
 
I took it and set it upon its feet.
Its head was down and its eyes were closed.
I lifted up its chin and it opened its eyes;
great was the discouragement I saw.
 
It had trouble standing, but I taught it how to stand.
It had trouble walking, but I held it by the hand.
With all its might it clung to me.
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[image: I placed it in the rain to wash away its pain;
set it in the sun so it would shine with brightness;
placed it in the garden that it would grow with beauty;
I kept it near me so that it would know it was desired.

It was shy but now it is fearless,
efflorescing like a flower in spring.
It thought it would never be loved,
but now others will desire it for its love.

It has the strength to do well and to do all that it wants,
but will it choose to stay with me?
I desired it when it was weak;
I picked it up while others passed it by.

It was wounded, but I healed it;
scarred for life, but I restored it.
It was small and thought to be worthless;
now it has become my greatest prize.

If it chooses to stay, we will grow together.
I will teach it all that I know.
I will give it all that I have.
If it loves me, I will show it even greater things.]
I placed it in the rain to wash away its pain;
set it in the sun so it would shine with brightness;
placed it in the garden that it would grow with beauty;
I kept it near me so that it would know it was desired.
 
It was shy but now it is fearless,
efflorescing like a flower in spring.
It thought it would never be loved,
but now others will desire it for its love.
 
It has the strength to do well and to do all that it wants,
but will it choose to stay with me?
I desired it when it was weak;
I picked it up while others passed it by.
 
It was wounded, but I healed it;
scarred for life, but I restored it.
It was small and thought to be worthless;
now it has become my greatest prize.
 
If it chooses to stay, we will grow together.
I will teach it all that I know.
I will give it all that I have.
If it loves me, I will show it even greater things.
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[image: A writer of many genres including children’s literature and comedy, Keith is also an artist of children’s music, pop, rap, comedy, EDM, and more.
There was a time, however, when reading, writing, and grammar were his archenemies. Graduating with a degree in Chemistry, things mixed into an astonishing adventure.]
A writer of many genres including children’s 
literature and comedy, Keith is also an artist 
of children’s music, pop, rap, comedy, 
EDM, and more.
There was a time, however, when reading, 
writing, and grammar were his archenemies. 
Graduating with a degree in Chemistry, 
things mixed into an astonishing adventure.
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[image: Teresa, alias name Mama, is an editor and co-author of children’s books and music. Mama ensures that each work flows with inspiration.
She’s a praying mother of four boys and a mighty woman of the Lord. Outdoors, Mama likes gardening and yard work. In the kitchen she likes cooking using authentic family Mexican recipes: sopa, empanadas, tamales, enchiladas, and carne guisada.
Most recently, mama is enjoying her four hens. She calls them her chickababies.]
Teresa, alias name Mama, is an editor and co-
author of children’s books and music. Mama 
ensures that each work flows with inspiration.
She’s a praying mother of four boys and a 
mighty woman of the Lord. Outdoors, Mama 
likes gardening and yard work. In the kitchen 
she likes cooking using authentic family 
Mexican recipes: sopa, empanadas, tamales, 
enchiladas, and carne guisada.
Most recently, mama is enjoying her four 
hens. She calls them her chickababies.
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[image: Aniekan is an editor gifted with an ability to polish stories so that each one sparkles with uniqueness.
A performing and recording artist of worship music, Aniekan kindles the soul while also addressing political and social issues. He enjoys spending time with his two daughters and wife, Uche, in Texas.]
Aniekan is an editor gifted with an ability to 
polish stories so that each one sparkles with 
uniqueness.
A performing and recording artist of worship 
music, Aniekan kindles the soul while also 
addressing political and social issues. He 
enjoys spending time with his two daughters 
and wife, Uche, in Texas.
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[image: Known as the nitpicker, George edits like a rock tumbler until the story becomes smooth like a polished gemstone.
Fascinated with stories at an early age and being a bookworm, George graduated from the University of Texas at Austin with a focus in English and Communication. He’s a meatetarian, enjoys cooking, and no day is complete without caffeine.]
Known as the nitpicker, George edits like a 
rock tumbler until the story becomes smooth 
like a polished gemstone.
Fascinated with stories at an early age and 
being a bookworm, George graduated from 
the University of Texas at Austin with a focus 
in English and Communication. He’s a 
meatetarian, enjoys cooking, and no day is 
complete without caffeine.
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[image: Dr. Yeatts is an editor with a magnifying glass in both hands. If there’s a grammatical or punctual mistake, she’ll find it!
She is also an artist and lead singer of Blue GrassFire Band. A mother of two girls, and a former English professor at University of North Texas, she now performs and records in Denton, Texas.]
Dr. Yeatts is an editor with a magnifying glass 
in both hands. If there’s a grammatical or 
punctual mistake, she’ll find it!
She is also an artist and lead singer of Blue 
GrassFire Band. A mother of two girls, and a 
former English professor at University of 
North Texas, she now performs and records in 
Denton, Texas.
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Mission
Empower, transform, and inspire by producing the most 
fruitful works on Earth. Enduring Writer promotes literacy, 
wisdom, courage, commitment, endurance, leadership, and 
many other values of excellence.
For more information please visit us at enduringwriter.com
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