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Hello, my friends.
osdlpesspeelyp.
I’'m Martin — the voice you've been listening to for a while now.
po phosy spap oaliss So pasg | wo Iy So pdsogs.
But today, | want to do something different.
lpllps03 pgtolop Shpordlonglyzlp sop.

Today, | want to tell you about me — not as a teacher, not as a podcaster, but as a little boy
who once believed he would never be able to speak.

lp93 peolop 3300 Zosp WSagp b0 wo gusly pelpe b0 wo Eusly GIsS e 0 JSe wo g sl oS
vy "59@5\5 So 3936 oy J'uuu 033)’ OP&'Q.‘?'OJ LPTEY Soga.

I was born in a small coastal town in southern England.
PO 23 &S S0y SezS palzde 9 zoow loSJuealy wo syl Tpsp.

It was one of those places where the sound of seagulls mixed with the smell of salt and fish
from the harbour.

Lo 651310 zlolss wos Se posls paghlis 13slisis ol wag upS s plog 15 sy @3S s pd s,

The streets were narrow and full of laughter, and the sea was never far away — always
whispering in the background.

Euloll SS9 @y 15 B0 waaps 9 336l 0353 395 (s epute 33 Iuipye Bz el PSS,

Our house was tiny — two floors, a blue door, and windows that always smelled of tea and
toast.

Floo pl SozS wos 39 budoe. ¢S sy log o wozdbleg Soop s Wog Ele o i pdslsg.
It was never quiet.

2)53 jal S e,
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There was always music, or someone talking, or the kettle boiling in the kitchen.
2pSUBO Pa B o sl S LTRD p Sy sl S sy TungiEle wo zan pdlps.
My parents — Edward and Caroline — were simple people with extraordinary warmth.
oldsees pa 1sohys 5 Shyodes Taable Lulsdl e wgses ol Syalg Bl Jglse.
My father worked for the railway, and his hands always smelled of metal and oil.
2p 2l olellogy Sly a dSys 9 3wl op e Wos B3 9 sty pdhl.

He had the calm voice of a storyteller, the kind that made you believe every train had a soul
and every journey had a secret.

ls sl Dlp oS BuealSs sl sl 13Ty peg So Ve pdis Dloy Sy 0y Bbly 6 yaz 3153 5 05 s
&S sl

My mother was a nurse, the kind who never needed to raise her voice to be heard.
plasp Paueoly a3 Ty pag Se 0333 lis wo Wl Sysy el el &l (g ags.

She had soft eyes, quick hands, and the power to make everyone feel safe — even
strangers.

lo muply dupesmly st 9 330 Slpa Se ope ol Izl lap oo Sos zog Eg0del.

We didn’t have much money, but we had everything that really mattered: stories, music, and
endless cups of tea.

pl ool dulsg gslunagpdlal opo Z g3l g s So ol @epop woas sl sl e gpt sl ualfol po B 9
Buzloble wdlely zle

From the very beginning, language was both my friend and my enemy.
13 oply lowal 3oty op sopme py Qo3 9 0p 3 ip .
| started speaking late — later than most children.
PO G UI9E PO oT R Sysp ey 1 Wiy oobl.
And when | finally began, my words arrived broken, trembling, stuck between breaths.
9 980¢ IIEse Stseg Syspe Sples pyy (S peeiae I35l 935 Sl ool Sy Sy30 g

Instead of “good morning,” | would say, g-g-g-g-guh-mornin’, and my face would turn red like
a tomato.

2ozl « oz LEe pdS B S8 Sg0bes o peayp pB] Sozddy S Bpl pdua.
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| remember feeling as if the words were trapped inside me — like birds hitting the walls of a
cage.

Lo gl slyp So Iz ulyw p dSyap Sl syay oy prroue yisdles a ) GygaSly g So o sgolyolg
CE R CINNE

That's when | learned a word that would follow me for years: stutter.
3Ty 3l wes So Sadlg 5l gls Sybesa So ul ol syol Ja wgar JSow.
A stutter means that your voice stops or repeats sounds when you try to speak.
JSH8 S8 08 98V WHEE PISUE PTYE Sug sl pog s gl (ealel Syl ad oy,

It's not because you don’t know what to say — it's because the muscles in your mouth and
throat don’'t move smoothly.

Loty o s 3dsd v So updlug 20 wSass wJSe wolsy ] luee So g ol sl o
Sdsgw wo Llpg S ppdSuos.

You know the word, but it refuses to come out.
@y SJposl pdbluslpl Ty Spo Zlos wo wera0 Tpss psuee.
You can hear it perfectly in your mind, but your tongue and breath fight against each other.
g pdolag o sl waFgog 3y 3o o lal 3oly o (b udles Ol op polyio p dSe s

For a child, that's a scary thing — to have thoughts full of color and music, and not be able to
let them out.

Dl 65 Se3Silsy 6 783 @ausplS I slgaog 18She @15 305 9 poussds 9 voslousy
Il sl sy wlass

Sometimes, | felt invisible.
Slog Izl pdSrsp lasss ouwep.
Other times, | felt broken.
Slog Izl yu p dSs3p JoS el
But my family never let me feel less.
ol #lygladla 0383 oS3l a1zl s Soyp Sacsy ouesa,
My mother would kneel beside me, touch my shoulder gently, and whisper, “It's okay, darling.

plays Sylyp 3l pudise o T)lﬂ; il 31 Jpw pdSss 9 ozl p @Sy ISl g oalss g 3638,
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Words will come when they’re ready.”
Slales ggog Talse ol jises o dlgear
She never rushed me.
lg 0333 py sl gz do oSy
She never finished my sentences.
lg 0333 zadle pgy ol wals Sy,
She just waited — with patience, with love, and with a cup of tea cooling beside her.
lg B3k poowby pdplis Ol ooy Dl ead o 2l oS Buzly zls Se sy Syl ly s pduia.
And slowly, she was right.
0w Dlaglg ay e 5 dSbe,
The words did come — not perfectly, not quickly — but they came.
SJploTasgs go welbgy Slade po dpng e lal Tases.
They arrived like shy little birds, stepping out into the open for the first time.
Tl poJ @3a8ly Saz s #zlJos Tpags So wils ladss wls w0 B ols I3 G3p pdS3laoys.
They wobbled, hesitated, and sometimes flew back into silence.
Todol Jn3gsse 33 g8 Syaiys 9 Slog o LuSees wl3S jnesya.
But one day, they began to sing.
lal &S saicIfol Grsag o Tl oloaey Syaga.
Grandparents and Accents
SiSlsel o Jozebl
I was lucky to grow up in a family that sounded like a small orchestra.
PO Eoutltlops wasp So sy Eluslsalg ©3yS Sasp So p] S S ey SezS wo u by pdisegs.
Every person in my family spoke in a different rhythm, a different melody, a different music.
0y Bys 5y Elyglsels Gl yep 9 plos s poblow s oz ww pdSHa.
My grandfather Arthur was from Liverpool.

3338p ey 13 Jsarwsd s
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His voice was deep, rough, and full of life — like an old jazz record spinning on a Sunday
morning.

023l eum BpeB Euby 9 9 133098 wes pOJ S e Bzo Zll Bagps Se 3y 8S LeWT 393 ES By
Hzld wtun lpew.

He spoke fast, laughed loud, and every sentence seemed to bounce up and down with the
famous Scouse accent.

lo s388 PTRE PSR pdE DS 9 03 Zpdols wo pby p i Se ol Jozo pe ot 4uSe)
CIhs wlego pevsss.

When he said, “Alright, lad?” it sounded like a song.
98D PISBLL «E i DT p8] 5 S TopS wo By p s

My grandmother Rose was Scottish, born near the Highlands, and her words rolled like
waves breaking on stones.

r’sb)gj‘)ge 33 lu.:.ns‘CJJOJé H93 33 eSS °‘6JC)J ) .\Q&‘ Tp.so 9 SJMCJQ'Z: euJ ‘P9|CL§ L9303 S0 Uy 396
oSl 8 d S puegy.

She used to tell me stories of the north — castles, ghosts, and endless rain.
lg slpselgbleg 15 sopld wolep pdSSe §dg okl olz o whily wdlsle.
When she laughed, her r’'s danced in the air.
98V PIELS & 78l 33 09l p B UL I
Sometimes | didn’'t understand every word, but | always understood the feeling.
Slog oy Spo sl ypddopspd lpl op e Iz pul g sl pdbop osp.

That was my first lesson about languages: you don’t have to understand every word to
understand every heart.

oo lod ey 3sum poy slse 3alefol g g glig o Bosgary 0y Spo palyg wloy § g 3l v Bop.
Then there was Uncle George, my father’s brother.

st 3le T Pes Sulay pagp.
He had lived in Ireland for years, and when he came to visit, it felt like a festival.
ls palJol 35 16303 3386 S330 D83 9 83D w0 3s3is pl pdlps P S TuBp8l W,
His accent was musical — light, rising and falling like a violin.

Jozdl i po s dlios wos per Sl g Glssy pa) 6S ssslo
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He called everyone “my friend” and had a thousand stories that always ended in laughter.
lg o 0p0 p dSB g s pegr g 03lyley ol el sl ey Soop g io Wl Foys0 wals p d .
He could imitate anyone — the postman, the baker, even the Queen.
lo pewolyuee oy S sl ©3des Sy Yooz e slosh zog pdSe.

Every Christmas, when we all sat together in my grandparents’ living room, it was like sitting
inside a symphony.

2y Sysumpun 98 0p0 pl 3y 1018 ubspy Pa0isS 8 playinSe Gubuese Dessp P Gubuedy
29y &S e Boug Lo

One voice high, another low, one quick, another slow.
&S 3l G365 Dlssin S8 st 36 S8 Sus.
| used to close my eyes and just listen.
poperollzonplop ol per e o BEL Soun pgslsp.
It was better than television.
leo ey 13 ©ogigoy wes.
It was language as music.
lso il @t uoly posssds oo

And even though | was a child — quiet, shy, still fighting with my stutter — | loved those
sounds.

0T I8yl ¢S S8 wosp wlSa Faldweoy0d 3y zI) pulyie ol JSae ayly yoslel )l
g sl e,

They were proof that there were many ways to speak, and all of them were beautiful.
Lol sutlels sy So slabls Sgls il oz 9793 3l 5 0p0 Tfel Sl o ey,
In our family, no one corrected your accent.
33 gloglseblie o gzhs w Jozolw sl ez ez vpdSss.
No one said, “That’s wrong.”
0TS s ypdS B «l gy | auls | ues»
Everyone just spoke, and the room filled with melody.

ope B3k T VW p Sy 91013 @y 1y pdess pdurs.
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Looking back, I think that's when | started to fall in love with language — not the grammatr,
not the rules, but the voices.

o Sinwe 3 Slo p dSeyp 9 By pdSup To dple Les So et Wo glund iy we il Sy oo
Sylaye o Baloyso wJSe yoaslol.

| began to notice that the same word could sound completely different depending on who
said it.

pLGTO Lusp So °r’>|() SJPO pdt’)g[&.& S o ‘60‘50 &o SQJJLS T() ‘)l 96‘396‘5‘ SIPJI’Po;élgo o C)‘BJ
Sy

“Tea,” for example.
«@lere s gusly poll.
My grandmother said “tay.”
Pl Sp pdSbe « g,
My uncle said “tee.”
sleds pdSBE « o,
My mother, softly, said “tea, love?” like a small kindness in a cup.
plospe o Dlpg pdS b «gla g363p po] S poyolig SesS 3y ¢S Bzl
That's when | realized something magical: language wasn'’t fixed — it was alive.
3y Ty 3ty wes So acgzd (i3 Z63s T 9793 3l July &l e 3oys0 | e,
It could sing, dance, and change shape depending on who you were.
p sl Toly OFgles LrBue s 9 St 3l Guewe Lo 1 g Se Sig o uiss O g6 303,
Maybe that’'s why, even though | struggled to speak fluently, | was never afraid of sound.

u:bh_;; LX) JJ&SJ b,uCJ S TS IS) 3y PTEY SJJQ wolbgy )9‘0 euﬂSJ J‘u:}’.yapl o)Sj 13 qul
RSSERSTS

| was surrounded by people who treated speech not as a competition, but as a kind of art.
po s puly1@slag wess So ozww sl o e gl oS sl G JSe olg ol 6 o8 00y P g ys.

My grandfather used to say, “Don’t worry about how it sounds, lad — just make sure it’s true.

P323Sp 0p s e pdS B« Syl ool So gboy o pby pdises Quey BEb pbpgy S So
ZE8HW slya»
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| didn’'t understand it then, but | do now.
103610 opddopsspd lpl 1]l pdebopp.
He meant: it's better to speak with heart than to speak perfectly.
o poBorud lsy wostwowy lpwe ol §Jo ez Syg ollgySe wobgy Sla] ezow Sy,
That sentence, | think, became one of the invisible rules of my life.
DSy adSup T zpde 6Ss b Bslusy olpss 3usSdlp paa.

Even now, when | teach English, | still tell my students the same thing: “Don’t aim to sound
perfect — aim to sound real.”

zos el 08oe 103 eums @assus pdSup ol wo slautlpoilup oply sl pdSsip: «osd ol e
lan So Sla] wo By wypug 038 sl e Ola So slse ¢ wo By wimer

The Piano and the Stutter
Fulus o JSow
One afternoon, when | was five years old, everything changed.
sS weslibes 93w Loz welde Lespiope 76l WE 6y Sus.
It happened quietly, like most important things in life do.
lso wo lpg oy Idals po] o) zgiels pop 23 33
My aunt Nora arrived at our house with a big surprise.
gpals sosl ol oS waseled wisS wo e pl T,

She was wearing her red scarf — the one that always smelled of lavender — and behind her,
two men carried something covered with an old blanket.

lo ool Bupion sl o wey sl e opley Soop g io Do | ubgFosgyw pdsls o Qe uy i sg pys
2638 ) So il S Lg Bagps waunlse Lss Was za] A dSsaga.

When they placed it in the living room and pulled the blanket away, | saw a piano.
980 Tyl 33 1013 gungpy S3unys 9 @ sl Suly 33pspy oS Wl Sesp.
A real piano.
¢S wuluss st
It was old and scratched, with two keys missing, but to me it looked like a treasure chest.

leo B3sps o Fhbly wan ol sg S s Salymse Il Lyl agy pis) ¢S Joo388 Soz w0 oby adyumes.
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Aunt Nora smiled and said, “It's missing a few teeth, but it still sings.”
g0 ool JwEus 39 o S «g s sgslyus Splsanlploge) op pggslysy
I remember touching the keys with my small hands.
Do glsslyp So il sl Sz Sl o S gsel s e jap.
They felt cold, smooth, and mysterious.
Tefol uyac o8 g pypo) Woags.
Then | pressed one.
SIPus §S sl Sl slsp.
Middle C.
Soped plie.
A single note filled the room — soft, clear, and perfect.
8S g elza el sl oy Sys pcgluoz 9 Slad.
It vibrated in the air, and for a moment, it felt like the whole house was listening.
Loy 33 08l Ju3es 9 wils oS Jzbor Iz pal e Sysp So S 2l 3y 2l Sou alayy lpew.

That sound didn’t hesitate.

TC) uo..s‘ CJ)J&.S L’)SJJ,

It didn’'t break or stutter.

L),’;'J\SUJJCJO Ouls 6] JSOC) o_leJZ:CJ.

It just was.
b wga.
Pure.
Eldoe.
Simple.
wlse,
Free.
T3ls.
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And | remember thinking, “If only | could speak the way the piano speaks.”
9 U0 6IJ pr S ;95) 5‘).\9‘ «‘6 Sb:b Pkﬁagbwsue fqu ;\.J&bg LT 509.»

From that day, the piano became my secret friend.

1310 303 wslog souee pE B poy s,
When | couldn’t say the words, | played.
989 vpgologsep Sple sl @Sggp polEes.
When | felt embarrassed, | played.
980 lzuwlum 2zlJo pdSyspc plE e
When the words got stuck in my throat, | let my fingers say what my mouth couldn’t.

95&)6 SJMC) 3) SJgép Sé) st;LS)_)O_h ‘tbo r’:é‘.&l.\p |QS&’BL’J|L’)P “.)396&-‘ TC)E(’ )l So Jo'()f’
Qedt’)gbwt’) 5)39&.).

| didn’t know it then, but music was teaching me rhythm — the same rhythm | would one day
use to speak fluently.

T 3pl opdblossep lpl posasds w0 possp ol gls pdhls oply sseps S8 1936 Wl Loz Siag
)9|Q lu,uc;n_él_so PL_;LS_)J(Q.

Every key became a word.
5y SJgs &S SJae Lo,
Every melody, a sentence.
0y pdoss ¢S zpde.
Sometimes | played the same note again and again, until it felt like breathing.
Slog oply sl el o wliel pgpslZ s ol g So Iz al s pdSasp p&] Gbus Sy lose.
My mother used to peek into the room and smile quietly.
plasp pepadloe hlpg o lolg uyS pdS s 9 o Lilps JoEus pdis.
She never asked me to stop.
ls 035515 poy oEoluwe So poodd (ase.
She said later that she loved the sound because it reminded her that | was trying.

lg g sl S So oslg Ty sl g ues sl e oy o lg ¢lslgyg pdSys Soaey sy z1d @l o ues.

Your English Toolbox



Your English Toolbox TRANSCRIPT - EN+FA - EP 10 yourenglishtoolbox.com - 11
And she was right — | was trying to make the world listen to me in the only language | had.
o lg oy e p dSBe ary syl ol woss @l syl sl wo eyl 3ol So sl s gy Seya.
My father noticed, too.
FP 0P PUITL B3
On weekends, he started bringing home old vinyl records.
3y 13y 0desabl Iy iyoe wo loyayy yodzobl s scnsd Bsps w0 o Sy
The Beatles.
Leods.
Nat King Cole.
ol SeoS Sa.
Simon & Garfunkel.
wlspay o ShHdlys .

He’'d put one on the record player, sit down with his cup of tea, close his eyes, and say,
“Listen carefully, Martin.

ls 656 ol o sumeSlo o &by pbla Dl Sozly gldlus pdosiue guplost ol per e o
A IS, «d 33 Sg i Sey alyoigyy.

This is what words want to sound like.”
lsy ol i luwe Se Sdple pdgglogs wo By wyuys»
| didn’t understand what he meant, but | listened anyway.
PO updopssp Solo zo pdSagalpl o 0y ZIJ Soun pslsp.
| listened to the rhythm, the pauses, the emotion behind the voices.
0 3 5pe 98B0l 9 Iz pul e b (oslol So i p dolsp.
Sometimes | repeated the words in a whisper — slow, careful, almost singing.
Slog SJplw sl o lag wSyly adSysp DilapzolbogyelToly pdeslose.
And when | whispered them to the rhythm of the song, the stutter disappeared.

9 985 Iefl 3l o e ToryS ozl a dSyanc JSow lwsgs adusas.
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No breaks.
257 Wb
No fear.
08T LIUHG:
Just sound and meaning moving together.
B3b ol o peug Se @l op ySw pdSisps.
That was the moment | realized that speech and music are not so different.
Lo Jzbols wgs So pugze (sp So Sy g posusdis Eoly podlaw guewsys.
They both need breath.
839 20 (8w sl sy,
They both need feeling.
8y 39 o Izl ysly sy,
They both need rhythm.
0339 0 360p ly sy
And | began to wonder if maybe — just maybe — music could teach me how to talk.

9 Ul3oE o BSy Syayy Syap So nles BEb Ll pasacdis pdolus Lo py gls ws0s So g See
PTHE Syp

So every evening, after dinner, while the adults talked in the kitchen, | sat at the piano.

Colenles oy uw wes 1y galacsy 210 So winSlayel sy TungiElye yozo p dSysps a3y Pelys
GBSO,

The lights were low, and | played until my fingers hurt a little.
IRl Sp oy wosus 9 po Ol iplog SeluSaolip Spg s @Sy pgpslE .
Sometimes, | invented melodies that sounded like questions.
Slog pJosdolsg 12enle pdSssp So per] uslJle o by pdgugsps.
Other times, like answers.

Slo ¢ pos ) Gl bl
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It didn’t matter if they were good or bad.
lop g g ol ey So TLSI Zo o ey gl Lo,

What mattered was that | was finally expressing myself — fluently, even if it wasn’t with
words.

TOEO pOA g Il <93 Se Yy glJlt)o z93p sl 96\5).39 wolbgy oolex U 13) ) SJPlCJ NISEN
Music became my first real teacher.

Pounsds ladss pede oldts po U,

It taught me that communication isn’t only about what you say — it's about how you feel
when you say it.

lgo 20 pyy gl als So ool B @b syl [hze pdSacs Heuee WSS syolye Izl jug e So
98¢ 10l pdSsssi b

It taught me patience, rhythm, and courage.
lso @0 po P38 9 UbElED gls sl
And above all, it gave me something | had never felt before: confidence.
9 Iy T3 0p0c zsis w0 poy 3ls S0 0333 3] 13T lzmlum oSss0 wgsp: lgwpls o b a.
Because when | played, no one laughed.
TOU 98 UolE WP 0TS e Lp PE LSS
No one corrected me.

25T ol Pz ET BpdSHe

No one waited for me to finish a sentence.
TS pOOB) ppklys Sepy ¢S zade sl walp Syp.
The piano didn't care if | hesitated.
Pulug lpgos ppbls Se py wisgs Sup.
It just listened.
Bab Sg i adbla.
And for a boy who couldn’t always find his voice, that was everything

9 le LU Seepge ypdslyuse eslgu sl sl Syaclsy ope T ) Do,
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The Day of the Poem
SEMNSTI )
School, for me, was never easy.
Pt Il po 0333 Tumly pogs.
| liked learning — | really did — but words scared me.
po 1S 66 ol 3o sl p ol Bgl s e sl Ial SUple pyl pderysaliysgs.
Every day began with the same silent prayer: “Please don’t make me read aloud today.”
03 303 2l opley 3! JuSaes 815 a d i « Jbdlaygy o Silyes v o wEslypr
Because reading aloud meant stuttering aloud.
zo0 Toluso R we ptile JSoe @ Jus wes.
It meant hearing my voice break in front of everyone.
leo @0 peuls U360 3l po s So vy ol ope pd B S e,
It meant seeing the teacher’s kind smile turn into quiet pity.
ls 20 peols g3y JwE s poswly pedp Se o (uSeo wosg] pdis.
And it meant hearing the giggles that children can’t always hide.
sl o ol Ubusn Eosehlss e So el oo opdaslyys Gudly Syys.
One morning, when | was seven, our teacher, Mrs.

&S PUT 98D 03D Ll Jo Wesp pe Jpblon Elop SIJ o SSe S E3ly e oS polsp GitsEolog
sl iness Ol i gp.

Collins, said we were going to have a poetry recital.

Each of us would stand in front of the class and read a short poem.
0y ¢S el Cles sy o Slus Clgpes 9 ¢S gy Sowlo LEalya.
The word recital sounded beautiful — but also terrifying.
Sdpe polgep o By Seol p s Tal epzasy wousols.
It meant standing up.

lso wo peolslopmolsy oo,
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It meant speaking.
lso @ peuls Pz Sy wos.
It meant no piano to hide behind.
loo @0 peuls ovesy wulus wols Luely sasy w9
| remember holding my paper so tightly that it started to shake in my hands.
w0 glaalys So SlEaa 1183y prSa :So sl s So sy s wslys (iygs w0 Jyigay Sya.
The poem was short — just four lines.
Uagy Sowlo gy Bab zoly Fb.
It began:
loo 1§15 oo
“There once was a boy who dreamed of the sea.”
938 P P93 S0 20 3yl sagls p g

| had practiced it at home.

polaolay Zlue @psgy Syse s,

| knew it by heart.

po 1ol 13z 88 pdblyuep.
But when Mrs.

lal a3 Elop SlJsud alpp ol wesl 33 «abiosy waaSua Jbdh 3Jwp 18y Do pdis So oo
HEDS peelgueer peslet sl @ utye.

Collins called my name — “Martin Brooks, please” — my heart started beating so loudly |
could hardly hear her voice.

My legs felt heavy, like they were made of stone.
Plolgp yuiS sy 2o uby pebus o P& 1euSe 13 yup S pulgwe Jasdlgs.
The classroom suddenly seemed too bright, too quiet.
Sdlos o gSlolse e 3908y 9 Tsdg plS© wo (B adyugs.
| walked slowly to the front, my shoes squeaking on the floor.

o Dlpg w0 ze s dp SBublsp 1o 3ps0 28T PISI.
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All eyes were on me.
wala zudel Do pyy oo,
| opened my mouth.
selya sl oy Syaa.
Nothing came out.
28T BSIS P800 ble.
The silence grew.
P SeD JGuh Ly o,
Then, finally, | tried to speak.
P DI 30wt g Sysp oz Sup.
“Th-th-th-there w-w-w-was a b-b-b-boy...”
The words tumbled out like broken glass.
SJple pis pag ol S see e pdlpacs.
Some of the children giggled.
Pots i ookl Fasgsys.
One whispered to another.
&S 20 36356 ozl Sy,
| wanted to disappear.
pEsl e plosgs saop.
My face was burning, and my throat felt like it was closing.
PO p ot o Soep Iz uml e p Sy So sy 1) wumee sy | e,
But then — something unexpected happened.
ol oo us T8l tespumbye lodlg lbwl,
From the second row, my best friend, Danny, began to whisper.

133968 39p0 oW 36l 398 P 306 BRI 0 B9l S
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Quietly.

2o Lylag.
Softly.

O LIPS
He whispered the lines with me, one word behind, like an echo.

lo gbob sl ol ay vzsl pesSsse oS Sdpe g3y pa] oS @3l S.

“There once was a boy who dreamed of the sea...”

«)9)& SUEIE F9Y So &) -‘)&' )96'6 pébé.\...’)

His voice was calm.
weslsun Lilp .
Steady.
Sloa,
Kind.
poyly.
And for some reason, hearing his whisper made me breathe differently.
9 w0 sJeds sBoueso oTel e wlg o Jis Se B ulla pollows igs.
My lungs slowed down.
sethlep Tylakesy (naeys.
My rhythm changed.
IELRP DL L8y S,
| followed his voice like a melody, and the stutter began to fade.
po wesleutsl pod 68 pdosg sold Sosp 9 JSHw Uieg o pze sy Sys.
| took a deep breath and tried again.
S OB BB Subep 9390 et s Sisp.
“There once was a boy who dreamed of the sea.”

€938 PG P9 S0 o syl 396l phgan
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This time, it came out whole.
leos Dl wolbgy Sl wiesay Taa.
No breaks.
257 Wb
No fear.
08T LIUHG:
Just words — simple, clean, alive.
Bab Sl julser wipgie joys0.
| couldn’t believe it.
opdooluuser Sloy Sup.
When | finished, Mrs.
98w walp SyspcElap SlJeud JwEss 3.

Collins smiled.

Not a teacher’s smile — a real, proud, human smile.
00 Jogos pede Jetos slaes lBoghlagi louelus.
The class clapped, softly at first, then louder.
Sdlus 2o Dlag a0 3aclad o blag pugps o).

Even the children who had laughed before were now smiling too.

o8 wEtkleg So sodlEusgse wosgs Il Joos pdisgs.
Danny grinned and gave me a small thumbs up.

306 IS 39 0 6 S 1uS e e SezS o py publy Sl
That moment — that tiny act of friendship — changed everything for me.

To Jzbe 1o gpd Sezs s9ueis 000 760l 2l po By 31,

It taught me something I've never forgotten: communication isn’t about being perfect.

‘6() SO Ay TSIS éL\ sy So 0)5)’ ;é)‘e_gd‘ib OS}JOHP: Loolb d@b syolye ‘S‘PJ 93y .
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It's about being understood.
looy sylse Bop gy | ue.
Danny didn’t correct me.
Sus el ©uez ez oS
He didn't rescue me.
I pol ozles gals.
He joined me.
lo Qo py QPuoune.
He made my fear smaller by sharing it.
lg @ryomn ol ol we laels Sil oy Ty Sez Sy Sy,

That was the first time | realized that language is not just something you say — it's something
you share.

lso lodso @l wos So porgze yisp sl BEb zeis seuse So wSoss WIS gl luse So e
luaeslS s dSilye.

After class, Mrs.
SEs 13 S e tlﬁ)? St o p)‘ 3y 3y pugégé Sy,

Collins stopped me by the door.

She said, “Martin, you have a beautiful voice.
lg Sde, «plym goy g ool g 3ol s 3.
You just need to trust it.”
Bl wlgs wo Ty lgwals Seyen
| remember those words more clearly than the poem itself.
lso zpde sl w13 9 pags wo glssbe.
A beautiful voice.
&S wslg sel.
| had never thought of my voice as beautiful before.

03383 o oslg Fo3n wo g gly Jew! BSy (S0 wsa.
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That sentence stayed in my mind for years — maybe forever.
loo zpde pul el sy dopp plos (oles ols op g e,
Because it wasn’t about how | sounded.
290 180 e 250056 sl po pwes.
It was about how | felt when | finally let the words go.
lgoy syls0 1zl g Los So g g GlIIFs0 SUales sl yol Syapc sl s,

That night, | couldn’t sleep.

Iy o poslopep Egloe.
| kept thinking about the poem.
palp o iy Sy pgSHsp.
About Danny’s whisper.
co uzel sy
About the strange, magical way words had finally decided to leave my mouth.
Colo gz 8 zliass So SUple SlIEse wiepsp Sydays 1 selys Doy wlsos.
| realized that maybe — just maybe — my voice wasn't broken after all.
pooTe (i So ilgs Bk ales eslgpy 3y 8lEE LES e s,
It was just waiting for the right rhythm, the right breath, the right moment.
Bsb o)zl lgoBly ol sewp sspe g By e Jgbo o Do
And maybe that’s true for all of us.
9 wtles sy @olg ope al 3y ol s

Sometimes, we just need someone to believe in our voice before we can believe in it
ourselves.

Slog Bab o Suus gty shgp So o poslg al Wlay slyawe Olgas 3o 13 leySe asply wo Ty lay
sl see ol i gp.

The next day, | did something new.

393 ST 5“) T8¢ ‘C)C'f’ _)l_se,
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| stood in front of the mirror and read the poem again.
3 zdog lsue lepselsp g 3a0lse sag s 5l #olysp.
Alone this time.
leoy @ly @yl
And as | said the words, | imagined Danny’s voice beside mine — calm, gentle, supportive.
9 9356 SUplw sl pdS B ol sus 3l 33 Soly Easp wuesy pdSsse Lilpcpdlsp zalgwhS e,
| didn’t stutter.
PO JSuw olaae.
Not even once.
TWe S Glyoen.
It felt like magic.
leo pod zlss oo,
But it wasn’t magic.
ol e 159 o9a.
It was rhythm.
RNERETRSLR
It was connection.
leo yaol wga.

It was the discovery that speaking isn’t only about the tongue or the mouth — it’'s about the
heart.

loo Sud wgs So oz Sysy B3b syolie joly gl sely s wJSe syole 3o e
That day, something small but powerful changed inside me.
15393 2836 Sz lpl 3330p0s 33 3390p G 66y Sy
For the first time, | didn’t see myself as “the boy who stutters.”
ol ladey @l gosp ol we gusly «ouusg So JSuw sl ypdsgap.
| saw myself as “the boy who speaks — slowly, carefully, but truthfully.”

Fo3p sl wo gl «pyg So oo pdSys o bl ol lzaglb, sl Ol oslgem a dsgss.
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And that, in a way, was the beginning of everything that came later — my love for music, for
words, for teaching, and for helping others find their own rhythm.

9160 w0 Lot I8l 0p0 3ol wos So LeslTas €88 poy w0 poussBs o Sple Lo wayg s 9
2o SpS o 365l Wl hBey e Eosnli.

Because that's what Danny gave me.
290 180 T8I P93 So 38 o py 3l
Not just confidence — but rhythm.
Bab lgwpls o (b o JSe yowp.
A way to move through fear.
slog wulg goy 1y wiya.
A way to speak through silence
slog il oz Syay 1y bygd peSow.
Summers at the Seaside
sl el ol sy Seyly 3yl
After that year, something changed in me.
2 3Ty paldezsis 3 po wEssy So.
| started to notice the sounds of the world around me — not just words, but everything.
G298 P8 ©oze w0 yeslelg syl Ibslde Sysa o Bk Sdplo o Se 0pe 76
The waves.
laglz.
The wind.
ol
The laughter of people walking home from the beach.
Eose pasp y zld wuSay 1 pulz .
My childhood summers were made of those sounds.

Ol gualfol ¢ SgaS s piy 13 Ty peslel ulEae ise wga.
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Warm days that seemed to last forever.
3930ls Sype So o by adyimgs Wil op oo 1alps sl
The sky so bright that it almost hurt your eyes.
Toeplo 1039y seuty So w@rslzomplow sl pdis.
The taste of salt on your lips after running too close to the sea.
bep upS @0 Jlew wes 133963y 26l 03ssS w0 ¢l
The sticky feeling of ice cream melting faster than you could eat it.
Izl s TS Cueig Se pusthos 13 Tuze pdoslypess OFass 3w pduis.
Those were the days that built the rhythm of my life.
Tl ya30lcs waapys So yewn jeaSda ol LulFoga.
Every summer, my grandparents came to stay with us for two weeks.
oy &lo ol @3S g alaywiySas wo s sg odess ul al a dlasyys.
They always brought stories — and too many suitcases.
Tl op g0 sl uslelol o zpalolis Sslss pdlassos.
My grandfather Arthur carried his fishing rods and an old tin box full of shiny hooks.
23233 gy zoohls plogS 36 8 oS zEwe 3 d3sps w13 81l s 1z unly sl zad pdS)H.
He said, “You can learn a lot from the sea, lad — if you know how to listen.”
lg pdS B «pdsgliys 13 336l 2ol msdel sls WS 2oy 155 wolys z3spe Seut Syys»
| didn’t understand him at first.
syl yp dbop cap.
To me, the sea was just noise — loud and wild.
Dl poe gl Bb uy o esl wes @y 9 9z
But one morning, while we sat quietly on the pier, | started to hear it differently.

ol S Loz zlds S0 3y Dlauh sais luaS o ubpns Wasgp st w0 Ly o walbgy posdlaes
Sy3p.

There were patterns in the sound — long waves, short waves, moments of silence.

3y el 138 g0l s 9793 sl e Taglz bodlyed laslz Sowle, Jzble uSqw.
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It was like breathing.
lso pod 8w Subesy oo
And | realized: everything in life has its own rhythm.
9 PLIOTO LBap: 080 g 3y IS g yewp Flue Foaul sl
Even the ocean pauses between words.
zosldslusns ey Sdplo pso adSys.
My grandmother Rose was the opposite of quiet.
pla30inSp 3 LreSuw sl Sw s,
She talked from sunrise to sunset.
lo 13 b Jog TBwlw &l § 500 oz A dSss.
While my grandfather fished, she set up picnics on the cliffs.
3 26 So @33033Sp plogS6as p Sy ls s Sl Shliss 33 poEsehl iyl 2 dS)a.

She always packed too much food — sandwiches, apples, cakes — and somehow
everything tasted better in the wind.

lg op e st 13 28 €31 pdloss alisasable pagbli SeSl o o by ope s 2y Pls oy
2o oby pdiosss.

She told me stories of her childhood in Scotland: hills covered in fog, long winters, and ceilidh
dances that lasted all night.

lg ol juesl ol g 1y SeasS dl g 3y eSSl Jos oyl ep p dSBen ot g g ngse 13 poc jpuclle
nglQé 9 )éuoblé SéJé So Qp'p 1] ‘J|po J‘ui)CJ.

Her voice was like a movie in my head.
sl p] oS Bl 2y peop Do
When she spoke, | could see what she was saying.
93D TP p S pdsliep Tuze ol So pdSBL Logye.

And sometimes, when the wind was strong, her words almost floated away before they
reached me.

9 Slog 08w s Bag P SUplet sl 8o I leuSo o py waumps @slh pdSss0s.
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That's when | learned to listen carefully — not just with my ears, but with my heart.
33103010 Pas So gl Sy desp Lo 33 Soun Sep o B3k Ll So ablgp 0 Se ol 3wp.
Aunt Nora came every summer too — the one who gave me the piano.
gpo ool 0p oy clpealy pdlps 0ply S So ol sl we py 4l
She always wore colorful scarves and sang while she cooked.
ls op o lJolg 508 s pdwrautiss 9 33 Zoo WESowS pdEelus.
Even the most ordinary afternoon became music when she was around.
o peroddensy weslibesel op 95w lg 9y 1oyl Do o po s W pdurs.
She taught me that art wasn’t just something you made — it was something you lived.
lg o pyy gl als So o0y BEb 7636 e So Dualis @JSe gl o So 5S¢ Sy
When she played guitar, everyone stopped talking.
080 1o Sy adyslEei ope Loz Sysyy sl agEd 8 dS e,
We just listened.
al Bgb Sgu pdslscp.
The sound carried over the cliffs and disappeared into the sea.
w23l 23398 PEIR] pdsBD 9 o syl plosgs p e,
| used to think the fish could hear her.
puptpadlBSy pdSssp Soalodl adolyys ls ol o upyays.
Maybe they could.
il ga Tefol a desgley ey,

Sometimes, in the late afternoons, my cousins and | built sandcastles so big they looked like
real cities.

Slog 3y wgslibosls s008lpipy 8 Gumtpselsp Sledols o pdunlEese So T8 @S wosys
S euJ JD°J°'6 9‘@&6 o O‘b) Pébu—”&-‘&*‘~

We gave them names — “Martintown” or “Seagull City.”

pl o Tl yldblgs pudslap «mey iy ol «ioy pot 36l
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The waves always destroyed them by morning, but we never cared.
laglz oag o Iel sl ol ooz lugs pdSsagalal al 0383 lop s pdslage.

That was another lesson from the sea: nothing beautiful lasts forever, but that doesn’t mean it
isn't worth building.

Lo &S 3633 13 33l 336l o3t 067 T8l Sl ol psute sl ppdloss lal lse wo pe ol T
O So L3 pulg oy (sl

At night, when everyone else went inside, | liked to stay a little longer on the beach.
ol 930 g 0po o SIE S Ay BB py 39w sl a0p Sp Wy 3y iz erlue.
The air was cooler then.
o9l Ty dply EosSkoy weo.
The world quieter.
ol pelSalay el
| could hear the sea breathing in the dark — calm, endless, patient.
sl poslg sl ooy wlisSs wunep lpcwdalslo o,
Sometimes | sang softly to it, songs | had made up, half-words and half-notes.
Slog o Lilpg wslsut pdEslospd oy Solgs So palg o asp pspdS Jple o ppayscl.
It was my secret language.
lso 3ol p s py Do,
No stutter, no fear, just sound and peace.
26T JSuBs 06T Douns Db esl s Dilp .

Those nights made me dream of other coasts, other voices, other words waiting out there in
the world.

loo uadel wlg s o d s So o Luglz ) 368y yoslol g 568y SJales 56856 So sy ley syl 3y lyebly
D930 B8y Siyp.

My father would join me sometimes, sitting quietly beside me with his cup of tea.
Gayp Slog W pyy prsauec 3y Sulp ol Szl gldlu supese Ve,
He didn’t talk much — he never needed to.

l9 3¢ls oz pdSss 0333 pulic wo lgy Shy sl yaw.
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He was one of those people whose silence felt full, not empty.

lo 6 I3 Ta1Bslss wos Se uSew i oy Izl o e 2l s

He would point to the horizon and say, “Somewhere out there, someone is watching this
same sea, right now.”

lo w0 183 1 ulye 5 dSys g pdS B «zlgg lfzl Spug opsrs 3usl sl 3y z1J wal al s o gy 2101

I remember thinking that was the most magical idea | had ever heard — that | was connected
to someone | didn’'t even know, just by looking at the same ocean.

Do glaslys So B8y 8 dSyan gy Zlaosdwssy lgsdll g e So wl o 1 g gadls gy Se pey w0
S So e updunolFoscB@b ol (1 Slo Sysey wo ol 13¢lyow pos o opup.

Maybe that's why, even today, when | teach languages, | feel that same connection.

uilgs Lo op sy s)sd luwes So zag lpsed 08w Il 5l sy gum pdSupe Loy il 1z ul e
PISUP-

Every new word is like a wave — it travels, it reaches, it connects.
0y SJpo Tag p&d oS pot luse by pdSuspduss p o] pdsBos.
Those seaside summers were my classroom long before | ever stepped into a real one.
Loy @losealghle Suly ssgl Sdlus 330 po Les0s 3 1 leSe 0355 wo ¢S Sl slde 6 wsp.
They taught me everything a teacher couldn't.
Tl o pgy 03 Z6ds ol 6l slags So s S peJp wpgislypae.
Patience.
P
Curiosity.
SuzSlos.
The art of listening.
00y Sou alag.

And the quiet truth that everything in life — from a sentence to a song to a friendship —
moves in rhythm.

9 T8I LIS So 000 753 43S 13 oS zpde Ol oS TopyS Wl oS s 3y 560p ZySE
A S .
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If you listen carefully, you can hear it.
155 w0 330 Saun Sog pdslas ool @t
The sound of life itself — speaking to you.
el F9s 1S So ol g oW 8 Sy
A Boy with a Tape Recorder
Pung Pl peb oo

When | turned nine, my father gave me a birthday present that | still remember more clearly
than any toy or game | ever had.

93 o wele g Qa3 o py S 8360 W s als Se o9 op Wy 15 oy I wloiolig ol Clidl s
So Jb.'bﬁ)p &1 6"‘ .\bp,

It wasn’t wrapped in shiny paper.
los 3 SIES @ul8 Lz ese susse wos.
It wasn't new.
lso m38s oos.
In fact, it looked like something rescued from another century.
330138 wo by adymes T luwe Soly By 36338 ozl gldwe | uw,

It was a tape recorder — big, brown, and heavy, with two plastic reels and a long black cable
that looked a bit dangerous.

lsty &S b oo was WS Bosels o LS 9l 39 8380 PSS 9 ¢S Slad pugle
Ldus Se Spg gbypls oo g by adypess.

He placed it on the kitchen table and said, “It doesn’t look like much, son, but it can do
magic.”

o Te ol s P Tuaizloe Siline o Sba oo by ypdums 76d dhss ot Qo fpl pgislys
Zlag Spya»

| didn’t understand what he meant until | pressed the red button.
P OpdBopcap Solg zo p dSos wllgySe sSps dyp) sl Buly slsp.,
A small click.

&S SJeS SozS.
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A gentle hum.
$S 93 ) pdlsp.
And then my own breathing filled the air.
9 e gBue Foap ool 4l oy Sy,
| froze.
PU ST 3¢
It was the first time | had ever heard myself.
lso ladeu @l w93 Se Eosp ol pdsose.
My voice sounded strange — higher, thinner, almost like someone else’s.
w2ls po ez 2o pby pdhuegs Clles ol3Sley ogsselpe] posls Suus 363,
| said, “Hello?”
3&9&)9‘ « o Yot
The tape said back, “H-h-h-h-hello.”
b Sbo «ugugugalpr
| laughed.
PO TUSSP

It was the sound of my stutter — captured, real, but somehow less frightening when it came
from the speaker.

Loy uodls JSuw py Res Lowb siser aldg e lpl o bot s Spasy wyeplS 3w 13 o losSe pdips.
For the first time, | wasn't running away from my voice.
Dl lodes @l po 13 uosls Eo3p Boly up dSs3p.
| was listening to it.
po o Ty Soun pblsp.
That little machine became my best friend.
Ty s ueSlo S9TS oWyl g e b,

| carried it everywhere — to my room, the garden, even the beach.

pulaolepe zl pdossp wolalge b zog wulzd.
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| recorded everything | could find.
83 Z83 )l Se pduslypun sl Syp pob pdSysp.
Birdsong in the morning.
sl SusSly 5y vz
My mother’s voice calling from the kitchen, “Martin, tea’s ready!”
ool plasp So 3 Taagizlne poal pdis «plyson gls Tplse | pucsly
The sound of the rain hitting the window on long Sunday afternoons.
sl Ly So iy 396 Loz 3y weasliboyel s bollyg e Subowe pdEass.
| even recorded silence — just to hear what silence sounded like.
o pwSewslop ook adSysp B3k wilglsySe wunyap LeSew zo poslgs sl
It wasn’'t empty.
leo 216 owos.
It had its own hum, its own secret rhythm.
Lo 93 83 Elue Eos ol sl ygp pE B Zo 4l
Soon, | started recording myself.
D0 3938 B398 D0 b Foap Syap.
Not just my voice — my stories.
B3b oalgp (os sl el bl ga.
| read poems, fairy tales, even newspaper headlines, pretending to be a radio announcer.

sigel sl pdEalosp sl maliels wis 7o wewels saiplpe sl bayg So pes ) oS Sagyse slage o
By pdossp.

Sometimes | sang quietly.
Slog o Ll pslose.
Other times, | tried to copy the rhythm of my favorite singers.

Slog yut & p&Ss3p s6p ElousSly pays e JIBdlp Sl w8 gs Syp.
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And the strangest thing happened: when | spoke to the tape recorder, | didn't stutter.
9 eTeHs0 TG 0Bl 8ol g3 ol ook Lo Tow pdSisp JSyo gl mop.
Not once.
TWe S Glyoen.
It was as if the microphone understood me better than people did.
lochbgy 2os So peSyobyy oy 13 aysp pyl pddop s
Maybe because it didn't interrupt.
2les oo bt ypesSse.
Maybe because it didn’t laugh.
2les oo vpIE LS
Maybe because it just listened.
oilgs oy BEb o pdsla.

Every night, after finishing my homework, | would sit cross-legged on the floor with my little
brown recorder.

0y pi g 1 Wals Sysy w81 edp y9 dpsy @l owb weaw Bogdlg Sz Slle ezl w zolyilys
PELBLCP.

I'd press the red button and begin: “Good evening, ladies and gentlemen.
35p0 Bpd ol Bunly pdblap o yeg pdSiapi <t oy wE sy Elodel o T8l
This is Martin Brooks, speaking from his bedroom in Southbridge, near the sea.”
leo plyse ViaS e So ly 1l g Folos i sy Lwlolay gz 033 6S 3¢l TP A dS s
It made me feel powerful — not in a loud or proud way, but in a peaceful way.
Loy Izoalom 8950 pdSss 5o el oy By ¢l ps JSe wol gy Tila.
Like I had finally found a door between my thoughts and the world.
pod lsuSe GlJIEse 35 5l 0y 18S9 sp6l @l Sysolp.
And | could open it whenever | wanted.

9 pduolouedp 03 98w S p sl e Ty ol Wl Sep.
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| discovered that recording my voice was a form of freedom.
pigze shap So ook oilep net s Bl e,
It was a conversation between me and me.
lsoy oS SBSg Wy py 9 Eodp Do,

No judgment.

25z SPlows

No pressure.
25T St

Just curiosity.
Bsb SyzSloe.

One evening, my father came into my room while | was recording.
&S e 3p ) 716 So a0 71 b wespc e 1ol ga Tas.
He didn’t say a word.
lg oz Spollg oS,
He just listened.
lg B b Sg i s,
When | finished, he said, “You know, Martin, when you speak slowly like that, it's beautiful.”
98¢ Wplp Syaply Sbw «a dliyge plysgin 9806 o ilps oz pdS s sy Sl
And that sentence — that one small comment — stayed with me for life.
olozpde Ty oS uby Sezs wolg wplp gpy 2l po plos.
He didn’t say “good” or “perfect.”
lg ) SBW «Fgum ¢l «Sla I,
He said “beautiful.”
lg S «ygul».
Because slow, careful speech has its own beauty.

zo0 Sl e g pzolb jeolss Elue 99 51l
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It's real.
ENEININEES
It's human.
lso louslag s
It's honest.

Lo wolsgloe lu,
The tape recorder became my first teacher, my first audience, and my first stage.
ok s ladey pede pudladsy ptlbw py s ladsy vz po urs.
It taught me to hear rhythm not just in music, but in speech.
Loty w0 poy gls als So s ep 5l o BEb 5y posss B P )Se 3y SBaly oty ep.
To feel pauses as part of the melody.
@l 9@ el )l ol yoly wEuas 15 pdess lzuslus Sup.
To understand that silence isn'’t failure — it's space.
Ol DBops WS9w (IS O (g wJSe BBl e
That idea would one day become the heart of everything | teach now: that slow isn’t wrong.

Lo le90 9835 o 3w 0 Z6ds Se gl wassm pdSop s pebbes: lspSe Llp wesy luawole
DS,

It's powerful.
loo 83ywpns | uw.
Sometimes, | would leave the recorder running when | went to bed.
Sloge 985 w0 sz 0El pdydup oub paw yl ety pdSIl e,

It captured the quiet sounds of the night — the ticking clock, the wind, the faraway sound of a
train passing through town.

I woslels Dl Lo sl oob pdSss (osls pale o ola oalg 39y S Gbly So Iy oy sy pdSys.
In the morning, | would listen to it, fascinated.

PI TP TC) 59&.‘: pdlsp pziows.
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Every sound told a story.
oy sl ol el g sl e,
Every silence had a feeling.
0y S Izl g ol e,
It was like discovering a secret world inside the ordinary one.
lsg pod Suad oS syuls pEB6 9y susls Elag 2o
| didn’t know it then, but those nights were the beginning of my life as a storyteller.
T plo opddloueepd lal Ty Gl TR 35936 po e ool S lpeolfSe oo,
Not just someone who speaks, but someone who listens deeply.
00 BB S us So oz pdSys oS Sug Se ol pd Soun pdses.
Because that's what recording does: it teaches you to pay attention.
290 160 Teds luwe So oob Sy luzle pdsestlgy wo g ls pdsos Se woze Sy
To every breath.
Do 0y B,
Every sound.
oy ool
Every emotion hidden between the words.
oy lzuslung Se vy Sdplo wuely lpse.
Looking back now, | realize that tape recorder was more than a machine.
ozl oSlo pdSeip 5 poze psbap Soly owb (Lo Wb 1) S 3 Sle s,

It was the bridge between the boy who couldn’t speak — and the man who would one day
make his living with his voice.

l60 2d 0 FPoas P8 S0 ppdasluues LeTR D Sus 9 pasg S0 yeis Wl peslsul JusS s pdS.
It was the first microphone of Your English Toolbox.
lsos ladso peSsedy zewe il lnS suas @y wes.
The beginning of everything that came after.

161505 z6ds So weallas,
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And in a way, | think I've been pressing that red button ever since
9900 5ot g DSy pdSua 13 Ty alyy 3Sae Bypd ol Baly slsdlla,
The Aunt Who Believed
¢poll g So lgy sl yues
Aunt Nora wasn't like anyone else in my family.
g0 posl peJ oS 3655 ) Eluglsalp Ges.

Where my father was quiet and steady, she was wild and bright — like sunlight through
stained glass.

C'éé So S QAISC) 9 Slows wga g 9T LRG99l P9 P"JJ 09 TOUb e So &6Qﬁ°|°iu5 )056
£29y pdSys.

She never entered a room quietly.
lg 0355 o ylag olss 1031 E yagms.
You always knew she had arrived because laughter followed her like a shadow.
g 060 p sl g So lg Tase I pues zog Fos0 pes ) wlgolg 19 5l 3ol pdSya.

She wore scarves that looked like rainbows, bangles that sang when she moved her hands,
and lipstick the color of ripe cherries.

Ig uﬂ'J“"&é pé\ggdbéa So PC"J )&S&J\Sfxlo L9303 _su,uag()_ml&& So ER:T=RS JL}”Q'OJB ol CJSQ
pdblacloly adFalns 955 Jo wo 58S Sl bl g smgoo.

Everywhere she went, she carried the smell of coffee, paint, and sea air — her own perfume
of life.

o3 z! So pdyde Vg Bogo 1S 9 0gls Sxsl sl Ol Eos adlass ey Elue s S dlun.

When | was little, she was the person who saw me — truly saw me — even when | couldn’t
find my words.

98V S9TS Wodpcle Suug wos Sepsl adbies 9l3elpul pdbgs TOG 93W s LpdUslyesp Sple
ol Syp.

Other adults would say, “Poor boy, he struggles to talk.”
CBd LiySlyel o dS B s« wy wezloly 3y oo Syay pynS ) slyan
But Nora would smile and say, “He doesn’t struggle.

lal oyl Jog s pudis o pdSBe «lg p S sl
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He’s just composing his sentences.”
lg B5b 3 21 ety zadlous lgeo
That sentence changed the way | felt about myself.

To zpdo lzual s oy ol syole Fasp @ g6y sl

Composing.
elEw.
Not failing.
0 LS e,
Creating.
£JE Sy

She made my silence sound like art instead of absence.

lg puSew py sl piJ oy wo zlg g posl pdSya.
Nora loved to visit our house on weekends.

o oool glung Dlisgs 13 Ele play TEy adesdel L.

She’d sit by the piano — the same one she had given us — and play without sheet music,
her fingers dancing like they were telling secrets to the keys.

lo Sl @uslus oply wulusss Se e plalse Loy pdostme 9 @39y slyasuss pduslE e
TSl i sV gSe I3l g o o S g0l 5 dSgco pdrBue 3.

Sometimes she’d call me to sit beside her.
Slog Iy pol posl pdSys So Sely Iy Coubsop.
She’d say, “Play what you feel, not what you know.”
ls pgS b dyzo sl Solzule pdSos Cosli vo loge ol So pdlyg

And | would press the keys softly, awkwardly, until a small tune appeared — broken but
honest.

9p0 wo Lhlag wllzacb Sgsol 5l B nly pdslsp ol 1 gy So ¢S aJgag SozS Bloy ad s (aS o
Il jols@lee.

She’d close her eyes and nod as if I'd played a masterpiece.

ls Zusplau ol peruse o s ol STy pebls 1Sy So py oS Lale STy pelz e,
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That was her gift: she didn’t just hear notes.
lso 030 19 Lot ly B3k ol sl yad .
She heard effort.
g odlgr sl pdpogs.
Nora had been a painter before she became a music teacher.
gpo ool 32d 3 1suSe pedp pocmsde o o3lut wos.

Her house was full of unfinished canvases — blue skies without clouds, faces without
mouths.

Eloolon oo 13 copbls pleopla was Tuaplabls T wasy I posyciel Gsgy ol
When | asked her why, she said, “Because art doesn’t have to be finished to be true.”
0356 13 1g wyumesr zolilg S «zayy o0y ilig wo wala sy galys ol ol 38 ¢ Wl s
| think that’s why she understood me so well.
B8y peSup o opsysded o pol wo Eowg pdbopsa.
To her, | wasn't incomplete — | was in progress.
Dl locpy oldue gwose py 0 zld Ruuirds Vo,
Every time | stuttered, she refused to correct me.
oy ly So JS e adisadly 0385 ayl & oz ez HpdSH.
Instead, she matched her breathing to mine.
GJSeclg (B sl ol B u aey0alo S 5 dS .
She’d wait.
lg poycsdsy adpaleyn.

Sometimes she’d finish my sentence in a whisper, not to rescue me, but to keep the rhythm
alive.

Sloglg zaola sl wo Tylag sy oS ozel wals pdSya o Wyl ozl poy wJSe Wil om0 o Se sl e
BRE=T-H
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She taught me that communication was like music: if one instrument stops, the song doesn’t
end — it just waits for the next note.

lg w0 N st aly Se ywulb PC)J PO ES |u.u¢’): 'SJ &S uulj Pagé;é L9 TOQS C)Plﬁ k’)péb’bga
d@b POC“E’J U9 VeI Pé'?‘())'

One rainy afternoon, | remember sitting by her side while she tuned her guitar.
65 wealibey il o glsalyp So Sylyls putee Wasp szl Sols Sl )l SoS ¢Sy,
| asked her, “Aunt Nora, why do | speak like this?”
3 1e @upmgspc«epo sl zsl o Lol oy woz oo pdSyp®
She smiled, adjusted a string, and said, “Because your thoughts run faster than your words.
lo JoF o 33 S Lugp sl wobigp Sys 9 S8 «zoy 1B8SIye 1y S Jaloes uyctly adbays.
You're trying to catch them, that’s all.”
g s pdSos Il )l S g6 0p s
Then she added something I'll never forget: “You’re not slow, Martin.
oo 19 Zede 1uplBo Sys S0 0383 Bylag i Folos Syar g Sos suuese by ey
You're careful with words.
wo Gl Stslw pralb o uw e
And careful people make beautiful speakers.”
o l8sls pzoll wosloly sewlss pduslios»

| didn’t completely understand it then, but it planted something inside me — the idea that care
could be strength.

Teydaly Sladlopdbon con lal Zgig 3y 3390p Sluncs s g0 1 ey Se ayl 5o pdaglys By ol jas,
That precision and emotion could live in the same sentence.
lsorSe a3 o Izl e pdslins 33 oS zpde JusS s Syos.
Nora believed in celebrating small victories.
gp0 ool Lo Ty Sy Yeseighls SerSleogls sl e,
If | read one paragraph without stuttering, she’d clap like | had won an Olympic medal.

|5) 6‘5 ;v)l)‘g)ké )l S390 JSQC) ?§|t9|0"?‘ |9 POJ '605" 9J|J |JP|QA )I g).so\ip‘ SO fzébd.
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If I learned a new song on the piano, she’d make hot chocolate and say, “To rhythm — our
best teacher!”

lSJ 65 TOQS SRS )l BENS ?6‘()9 LSI.J 9&\3);909‘ |9 UZ'SJ]CJ Jl'& Iy ?6‘5)-’ 9 pé\S;éc,n “H0 yg9p
Loy pede el

She made every little progress feel like a miracle.
lg 0y Pouyde Sez Syl pezio pdSya.
And when people believe in you like that, you start to believe in yourself too.
998w pusp lotbay o g Wloy slyps wo op Liyes Lo Wloy Sy Fos pdS s
But life, as we know, doesn’t always stay light forever.
lal 50336 oplifbooy So pbslyspe op s 0 youBy wpdplus.
One winter, when | was ten, Nora fell ill.
&S Sp ol 980 30 sl Jo wospe pasl wply (s

She stopped visiting as often, and her laughter — that big, generous laughter — grew
quieter.

lg Spesy pdips 9 Eosalun Ty Ease w338 o puglowpys Dlakoy .
| didn’t really understand what was happening.
pu olgelupddengsp zo lollse sy zld 98og lww.
Adults tried to explain, but their voices always broke halfway.
CaaSleel s Syaps ez 00 lpl peslis Tl op s o 33 Hspo slo pd S .
All I knew was that my favorite person in the world was fading, like a song that’'s almost over.

ool Zeds Se pueblupesp sy w93 Se pzosdongy Bassusl o 2y 2ld pzs vy lpeepad ¢S
'°O‘§u5 So aé)égraplp YAl ‘u.uCJ.

A few weeks later, she was gone.
Zos o dwe wealg s,
Her funeral was on a cold morning.
polowp Ot zololus 3y oS LeRT uas Lo,
I remember the church full of flowers, the air thick with silence.

w0 gl slys So S guml oy 1y S wosiogl Lu Sy ol peSgw.
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Someone asked if | would play the piano — her piano — one last time.
Soagl po Pauees el pdesler @ulus wuloss ls sl wils TEsss @l woslip.
My hands were shaking.
Specolga pddsigs s
| thought, “I can’t.”
BSy Syap«ypdglypn
But then | heard her voice in my head: “Play what you feel, not what you know.”
lol a3l 1 5l 3y pusp Giogsp: dage ol Solz el e pdS i Lol pe Tuze sl S pdilog»
So | did.
Lolesley gelzwe.

| played the softest tune | could remember — a melody we had made up together one
summer afternoon.

P80 pJ9sdls S pdislauecp o sls lap S Top S So oS wealiboy wlo ol ol op
selEwe wesgp.

Each note felt like a goodbye.
0y o p oS Eulzl BB ¢ Izl e p s,
But it also felt like she was there, listening, proud, smiling that big cherry-lipstick smile.

lal opzisse 1z uwl e pduins Solg Tzl 1w Sg i pdsos [BoEly p dS s ol Ty Jozos winS 55 Jo
Sedlosdlos pdEoss.

When the last note faded, the church was completely still.
9808 1860 o prs uis SJgusl Sladl S G,
And for the first time in my life, | wasn’t afraid of silence.
o wslg ladee Wly 3y 3o dlacly peSew ooy gsa.
It didn’t mean emptiness.
loo @ peule e 2oy uwos.
It meant presence.

leoy o peole zu2ay woo.
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It meant her.
leo @ peulsle oo

That day, | learned the most important lesson Nora ever taught me — a lesson that shaped
everything | would later become:

TC) 393 f’of"QJ&f) IS 3l Se (JSJ' W) Tpgtao J9a le.) S)Léc)e e So op0 Eéjoléé s Se g&ar
pduinap S sls:

That real communication is not about the number of words you speak, but the honesty behind
them.

‘6()‘50 bc;glb 9‘@&6 J‘);’Jbo C)E«__sl_s SJP‘OLS So 96|“§9L§L§ RRISLL=T gJSo J)gl)o uo.slgu SR
To‘o‘u.uﬁ;‘.

That when you speak with your heart, even a whisper can be powerful.
lguSe 9806 0l Jow PTew pdSus TS ¢S uzsl op pealys Basopys Klas.
And that sometimes, music can say what words never could.
9lsuSe Sloi passsds pewalos @Ssss Iz sl So SUples 0335 ppgislyys @ Sesos.
After her death, | played the piano every day for weeks.
Des 13 psS i py 0y 303 W pas s dwidel Qglys pduslEwe.
Not because | wanted to become a musician — but because | wanted to keep her voice alive.

0o o leysdied Se pdEslpsep poussdesly ubop wJSe o ligy sded So pdtoluser sl sl
BREL) ngbb?,

Every note | played was like saying, “I'm still here.
23 5 S0 pdoalE e pi ] s o3 So pdSosp «py 0093 lslz! opecsp.
You taught me how to listen.”
o o py glsslag Se g Sope Sous Syp

And in a quiet way, she became part of every story I've ever told, every sentence I've ever
spoken, and every word I've ever helped a student find.

g wilboy s o wE g1y oy sl sl So 085 Sdesella, 0y zp ol g So 0385 Sdesella g oy S Jpoll g So
5383 w0 ¢S sl ilagy SaS Sysdlac o,

Because before | ever had a microphone, | had Aunt Nora.

290 82d 1315050 0333 peSHe by slue Clip gpo oyl ol sl b,
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She was the first person who believed my voice was worth hearing
o loduu Sums wos So loy sl e oslg po Iius gaugsy 3lss.
Finding His Own Voice
Pl Suay sl Eos
By the time I turned ten, something inside me had shifted.
Ol 3plog So 3o gl Jo (B3pc 7638 33 3390p D88 S330 Pos.
It didn’t happen suddenly — there was no miracle, no overnight transformation.
lso ol Selyy ledls pedals oz pezidls sz “tsss log
It was quieter than that.
loos Tty 13 Ty oo,

It was like the sea at low tide, slowly revealing what had always been there, hidden beneath
the waves.

Lo ped sl 3 zine 2o Llas zsis ol Soopste Ifzl wased oy Ipslz oplsly pdSye.
| started speaking more often.
GBI9E O T Sysyy Dy Sysp.
At first, in small bursts — a sentence here, a question there.
sy lowslosy lyBdzlele Sozs oS zpdo leazl oS weolJ Tzl
Then one day, | realized | could read an entire paragraph without stuttering.
BIP0s &S 383 paze piap pdslip oS GLISHIG Slad sl ssy JSue wEelyp.
It felt strange.
lso lzuslus tzew s 2o
Almost suspicious.
OEyeRl PSS,
Like walking for the first time after being told you never could.
ped lSe Lol ol @l wes 3 lsySe wo wg Swals 0353 pgslys slo wysgele pda.
The words didn’t trip anymore.

Sdple 368y ppddEissos.
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They walked beside me, calmly, like friends who had finally learned my pace.
TQ|0| T‘)lfs gl ENRCER p&b)o.&, puJ nguloé S ;')Ult‘)o BR{=EI-N) ol 6"’ S‘);QOOHO.\.

And when | spoke, people listened differently — not because | was louder, but because | was
present.

998D TR p Sy pysp Lelbgy pBlowg So i pdslags po wolsy sJed Sopy @)
PospeRSSe welgy sded Se zlps wosp.

There was rhythm in my voice now — the rhythm | had learned from the piano, from the sea,
from Aunt Nora'’s laughter.

zIlsy posls po ssps 9zes Slube sps So b3 Qilysd 3 336l 13 030 gpo oyl gl Sybee wgsp.
Speaking was no longer a battle.
TP S35 3653 85 5y e,
It was a dance.
lss &S v3ue oo,
My parents noticed it before | did.
olJssop 32d b py pooze (30

One evening at dinner, my mother put down her fork, looked at me, and said softly, “You
don’t hesitate anymore, love.”

&S w3y plpplap ZoSI ol S3l s o py o Sle Sy 5 o ilp g Sbe ey s LpdSus:
gisip”

My father smiled, that quiet proud smile of his, and said, “Told you.
Pap JoEos sy Jogos bls o 1oz hlagipn g S «Sdwa.
He just needed time to find his rhythm.”
lg Bk wo jply puly sluae ol yewpa sl sl Sysn
And | remember feeling taller — not in height, but inside.
990 gl slyp So lz gl g oy Gy Sysp o 13 o by §3c 2 JSe 15 3500
Like the space around my heart had grown a little bigger.

po] lguSe B ol lbyld 3 un SagwiySlay juso W,
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A week later, my teacher, Mrs.

&S 080 e ag Jallac Flos Sl eni 1y SUluueley Gagugs So qwel ) wiyS: «a dFologs 93w wiyS
Ui g3 7o Slyo g gas»

Collins, asked our class the big question: “What do you want to be when you grow up?”

The room filled with answers.
Il g oy 13 Pl el Lo,
“A firefighter!” someone shouted.
Je iyl b S s g Byels 3o,
“An astronaut!” another said.
«Bolygalr 3655 Sd.
“Football player!”
«wligSy Sgoal b

When it was my turn, | hesitated for just a moment — not from fear this time, but from
excitement.

98V 0P py U BB wls S Jzbe wiysgs Sysp o Iy wyge gy e @S 1y ozl
Then | said, “I want to help people speak.”
P SSBOpccpdolop o pasp SpS Syp LTRSSy
The class went quiet for a second, then a few students smiled.
Sl 2l 65 Bl pul S gas pege 7os Slouilped JoEos 3909,
Mrs.
Elop SlJsod SSw gy oS sauls pSBlyS s I plysgy»

Collins said, “That’'s a wonderful dream, Martin.”

And it was.
9 ley wea.
Because for me, speaking wasn't just a skill — it was freedom.

290 IS PO TR S35 BEb oS poly s L Se Tl s,
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And | wanted to give that freedom to others.
9 pdtolueea T Tilag 5l wo 3685l waop.
After school that day, | walked home alone, repeating my words out loud.
w13 payowe Ty 3a3c wo el g w0 Flo 3 dwa o Salwa sl olos wSsly p dSsa.
“l want to help people speak.”
“peEglop Lo pyap SpS Sy ETOW Syys»
It sounded powerful, almost like a promise.
lsg @0pus 2o by pdipngs 0dsselpod ¢S ogse.

| didn’t know how | would do it — | was just a boy with a tape recorder and a head full of
sounds.

opeBloseep 230 len Shsllugle pebop poB8b oS Quuy @l oS ob s o suy 15 sl
Pep.

But deep down, | knew that words would always be my companions.
ol sy Igpls ozesp peblopewp Se Sdplweaguo opsloly py Eologs wea.
| didn’t fear them anymore.
36355 13Tl yp gy pmsp.
They were no longer wild horses.
Tl 3635 Il 9z or93ess.
They were friends | had finally learned to ride.
Tefol 3o il iy g woss So I JIFs0 ¢ls Sybess wosa Luslysly Lo
That night, before bed, | played the piano one last time.
Ty s 32d 13 EalodEssy wl welos pelEwe.
The same piano Aunt Nora had given us.
oply wilusss So gpo yosl o pl slse ga.
The same one | had played at her funeral.

sply Se sy pulwp st zoliolus yelzwp.
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| played slowly, softly, letting every note breathe.
o Tﬂpé, LSBT Og'tup‘ |E|jo JL\P 0y g B IS s,

Then, halfway through, | began to speak over the music — just small sentences, almost
whispers.

DRP e 3y 56p0 e 9t W LTI Sysy U 386 pasesds Sxp Bab zplle Sez S w@sel
ozl

“l am not afraid of words anymore.”
«poy 368y 1y Stales oy desy pup»
“l can speak.”
PIuslup ez Rw Sypr
“l can listen.”
“pdogloyp Soub Syp
“l can understand.”
peslyp DBoppr

It felt like a conversation between my voice and the music — between who | had been, and
who | was becoming.

Lo Izoalon p&d 65 SB9Ss el uo3ls PO 9 PILIEBS W93 P8 Suss So Lesp 9 S So )
zld ©osgd Jasy wese.

And for the first time in my life, | liked the sound of my own voice.
s wlg ol @y 3y deSdlac sl Fasp 5l sg e sl aesa.
Not because it was perfect, but because it was mine.
oo o lgy sded Se Sla] wese o JSe wolgy sdsd Sepld poy o

From that day on, | spoke everywhere — to my family, to my friends, to the sea, to my old
tape recorder.

15Tey 303 90 g pry 3y 080 7l Loz W p S ss o Flyglasla, o sy weslya Lo syl wo Joub Jogw
Saspdlp.

Sometimes | read poems.

Slog g pdEslue.
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Sometimes | told stories.
Slog sl ol adSBdea.
Sometimes | just talked nonsense for the joy of hearing myself talk.
Slog b il J3& sugsy wesls Bosp Tad pdisp.
Each word was like a step further away from fear.
0y Stpo pi ) S Gap sgyey |y ey yu Dga.
Each sentence was a small victory.
0y ZpJo S P63938 S9TS e

And every time | finished speaking, | smiled — because | could still hear Aunt Nora’s words
echoing somewhere in my mind: “You’re not slow, Martin.

90y 2y Se oTOW pdSsp JOESS pdise TaL 0093 pUeluuepr el Bre Hasl sl s Zles 2
300 DUBUYRT B9 Sy seue B plgy.

You're careful with words.
wo Gl Stslw pralb o uw .
And careful people make beautiful speakers.”
91Bsls pzoll uinloly sewlss pduslios.

I didn’t know it then, but those years had already written the first chapter of my life as a
teacher.

T 3plo opdBlovespd tpl Ty pal Jol Todss Bued 3086 po wdtsls S pedp ol paubwe wesys.

Because the boy who once stuttered now understood something that no textbook could ever
teach:

B0 P8 S50 3938 JS @ Al e 1S a0 786 ol Bopgs Se oz Sl g 0355 pp sl gls sos:
That the most beautiful part of language isn't grammar or vocabulary — it's courage.
lsuSe Selansy wEuh 32ly oo Solpy ¢l el3Sly lpee wJSe azleo |,
The courage to say something when your voice shakes.
Azles wsle SBuy zeis 98w ueslew pdlads.
The courage to keep speaking when you want to hide.

AElEe il blpe oz oo Sisy 980 peitslos wuely sras.
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The courage to believe that what you have to say matters.
Eles ol wlay lspSe Toze pdSass pop e,
Looking back now, | can see how everything was connected.
P2 I oSle pdSup 8 pdslop P S0 0po T8l ES900 wo op pE e W,
The laughter of my grandparents.
Fosdel g 330333 g playoiySa.
The rhythm of the waves.
yewp laglz.
The hum of the old tape recorder.
93 93 Wb s Bagr
The music from Aunt Nora’s piano.
POSdS Pulus gpo sl
They all became part of my voice — a voice made not of perfection, but of patience.
opo ol a3 sl po Lisns wesliss So g 13 Splde oS 13 oy pulgwe Jass 1w,
And maybe that's what makes it mine.
9 urles lsn zeis o Sole sl pld py pdSys.
Because | didn't learn to speak by practicing words.
B0 PO 8l 0SB So oz Syp il wpsgy Sple.
| learned to speak by learning to listen.

) LS'J S_);é&)e So LT ‘SC)P ) 6‘.&5&)& Sguu JL\‘).

To others.
o 3 eSsley.
To the world.
Do syl
And to myself.
9 P0 T,
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If you had told that shy, stuttering little boy that one day he would speak to thousands of
people all over the world, he wouldn’t have believed you.

155 Do Ty @ues 2zlJos 9 JSphly pdSdog So y9is 2l o3y gdy 33 pslumy sug! Loz pdS o
lg o wg loy ypdSya.

He probably would have blushed, looked down, and whispered, “Not me.”
lo lzeal JFouyE aduase o 3pss oSl 2 dSss o ozal pdSsae €0 poy»
But now, here | am — speaking to you, sharing my story, one slow sentence at a time.

‘fﬂ CU" ) ILSC)C' o gl D9 LT ?6“509‘ J‘u,ualap )l 0 ILJ:Z)CJ)I»S péLf.’\bp; 6‘5 C?Jo T)lp 3)
&S Sele.

And if my story can remind you of one thing, let it be this:
915y slucly pyy pdalis o g oS 76) shlasg Sy S5l gy Wl
Your voice matters.
woslg ©g pop lue,
Even if it trembles.
zos 18y ol
Even if it takes time.
T 18y 3ply Lo
Even if it starts with silence.
zos 18y Ol puSews nyeg s,
Because silence, too, is part of the song.
T90 LS op WE LB 13 TS e,
(Soft piano fades in — the same melody from earlier episodes.)
Llog tp o Dayez sl pees oply plosg 13 Busp bl ol
That's where my story begins.
|zl So sl puasly py 1815 p g,
A small boy, a stutter, a piano, a sea.

6‘5 Sus) 59@5; 65 JSQC’J; 65 ;v)\_giojy 65 J)é[.
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And the slow discovery that sometimes, the quietest voices are the ones that carry the
furthest.

0 Sund yla gy Se Slog ulSclesy gy yoslol oplifl g 0 weseys So sgycygcfel 5l pdayo.
(Pause — music lingers.)
98B po B I8lpe alya.
Thank you for listening to my childhood.
5 l60pSe o Se3S s poy Souts sls s psnSyp.

Next time, I'll tell you about what happened when | left that small coastal town — and how the
world began to teach me new languages, new rhythms, and new ways to listen.

s8go D o el pdSogp o ludlgg IBals s3Iy Jhoy SezS elz s sl €S Sysp o zSs0e
3ol Uteg wo gl slagy 3olefl s g sl s Zags o 3o bl g zags wile Soum alayy wo aey Sy,

Closing Reflections
Choldbls lelys
Looking back now, | see that my childhood wasn’t about learning English.
2ozl o Sle p S 9 p s S0 SesSs py 130l WlsS s loS s osn.
It was about learning connection.
Lo a2l glsS s hoolb wa.

Every accent around me, every record, every hesitation — they built the foundation of who |
am today.

oy Jozol g So 35y 8 wyp o0y yodzolc oy ciysgag Tefol il colSily S ug o uesys Solaygs o up.
| still remember my mother’s voice whispering when | couldn’t find mine:
04593 el playp sl e ls slys So oz ol pdSss 98w 6 pdusluuewp yosls Fosp 3l Gl Syp:
“Words will come when they’re ready.”
«SJples g8 Ialse Ol yneys o dlgsn
She was right.
lg 3y e p dSBe,
They did.

TQlol TpJQJ,
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And now, here | am — speaking to you, thousands of miles away, hoping my words find their
way to your heart.

szl po oozl opuep wlws orww pdSup bl pled sayeylpgsshe Spleps slo s 5l o
JPe ol Sys.

(Soft piano music fades in.)
PO BS Pl e Lo Wz 9l pdutes.

If you've ever struggled to express yourself — in English or in any language — remember
this:

155 0385 35 lsly 2o punSJ sl pwels o IS Jsuns ¢l 0y 3l 36856 wo gls slaee ol
You don't need to be perfect.
W9 plis o Slad wosy osb.
You just need to keep listening, breathing, and trying.
Bab oles oo Sg i alagy (Bun Sigsyy o @ ln Syag Islas so.
That's how | began.
lechSau0 po piseg Sysp.
And maybe that’s how you’ll begin too.
9 uilgs ledSape wo op ot Eolog S)a.
(Music fades out.)

POLHSBS PO LIIST PTO PYLLI.
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