My CCS summer project was possible due
to The CREATE Fund, thanks to the
generosity of CCS donors. Special thanks to

: ' my mentor Kara Mae Brown.
by Talia White

Excerpt from "Single File"

"In earlier days of my childhood, my family
had visited Hawaii's Big Island five times
with our shamanic study group to take in
the power of its sacred ocean and land.

There we dunked in the warmest water my
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