If the family were a boat, it would be a
canoe that makes no progress unless
everyone paddles.

If the family were a fruit, it would be an
orange, a circle of sections, held together
but separable—each segment distinct.

If the family were a sport, it would be
baseball: a long, slow game that is never
over until the last one is out.

(adapted from: Letty Cottin Pogrebin)



