My freshman year, I visited Death Valley. There, the air is so still that you can hear your neurons firing,

the night sky so clear that you can read the mythology in the stars.
3% years later, now that I’m graduating, I remind myself to quiet the noises of the outside world so that I
can listen to the story I’ve told so far and read the j ey that lies ahead. There is beauty to be found if you can

allow yourself the peace of mind to hear it.

Thank you all for 7 inspiring semesters of Generasian and for giving me a place to share my voice and my

art. Keep creating and telling your stories. FUl!
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By: Anna Ye

Anna Ye is a senior at CAS majoring in data science and computer
science and minoring in psychology. In her free time, which she has
no excess of, she enjoys drawing, animating, playing the clarinet,
learning about birds, daydreaming about holding pigeons, listening
to Christmas music year-round, and sleeping.
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