
 

I Write 
Preface to Microstories: When 50 Words is Enough (2026) 

 
Without uttering a sound, I speak to those whose languages I don’t know, whom I 
will never meet, whose lands I will never see.  I reach out to my grandchildren’s 
grandchildren, to citizens of a far future whose worlds I cannot imagine.  I will 
speak from the grave.  I write. 
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