’ “Somewhere, out in the world, are the people who touched us,
or loved us, or ran from us. In that way we will live on. If you go
to the places we have been, you might meet someone who
passed us once in a corridor but forgot us before we were even
gone. We are in the back of hundreds of people’s photographs—
moving, talking, blurring into the background of a picture two
strangers have framed on their living room mantlepiece. And in
that way, we will live on, too. But it isn’t enough. It isnt
enough to have been a particle in the great extant of existence.
I want, we want, more. We want for people to know us, to know
our story, to know who we are and who we will be. And after
we're gone, to know who we we
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