
I AM A STORY 
 
I am a story. I was told around a campfire. Then painted on cave walls.I 
was carved into clay tablets and told in pictures. I was written on papyrus 
and printed with ink into woodblocks, then woven into tapestnes and copied 
into big books to illuminate minds. Then I was printed in bound, then act out 
on stage. I was read in vast private libraries, then in public libraries like me 
and the book store to everyone, and in places you’d never imagine. I 
inspire millions, and I make people sad, happy and excited, then i will be 
with you where you go .And i made people censored and sometimes 
BANNED. 
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