


The wings you always dreamed of having. 
 

 
 

Go. Don’t look back. Go straight up those stairs, into the queue, waiting 
patiently, but not anxiously. Harness buckled, personal items secured, you take 
off at the speed of light. The wind whips your hair across your face and plants 

your back to the seat as you hold on for dear life. Open those eyes, take a deep 
breath and look around—this is your chance to touch the sky. 
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