Wings of humanity

We are here for you. For everyone.

We do not distinguish between race, age, religion.

Nor between language, country, nation.

We can tell any story,

From the glorious legends of great heroes

To the small individual conquests, thoughts, ideas

Of those people who thought that their lives were not important.
For us, the story of Ulysses, the works of Kant, or the passions of Cleopatra, are just as important
As the life of Anne Frank, a kitchen manual, or the letter of a woman in love.
We are the ones who take you to other worlds.

Secret worlds, real or imaginary,

Totally personal, but to be shared.

Experiences, lives, feelings of others.

Because life, so passion filled,

So infinite,

And yet so finite,

Smiles with too many experiences

For them to be one’s own in just one short lifetime.

That is why we want to help you.

We would like to share the flowers and the storms of life.

The laughs of children, the tastes of old people.

The dreams dreamt by those who almost did not know how to dream.
For small children we will only be marks, sounds, without sense.
But, what joy! — the day we give meaning to those young souls.
Although we are the servants of good

We can also be used for bad.

That depends on you,

On your choice.

But for good or for bad

Embrace us. Glide through knowledge.

Our intention is humble:

To give human beings a road

To grow as people,

To develop,

To lead lives full of meaning,

Lives dignified to be remembered.

We are words. Read us.
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