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Sand
            Rays like warm honey glaze over me, as the water swirls around my feet, caught in the shimmering light of the setting Michoacán sun. Not a word uttered, nor a moment wasted. ‘Hushhhh hushhhh’ even the ocean reveres this time of day. My sister calls me wasteful and foolish for not watching the sunset as she. Getting back to what I was doing before.
Not a word uttered, nor a moment wasted.
            The sand parts as I drag my hand through. I’m not wasting my time, this moment is perfect and there’s no reason to change it. I hadn’t seen my father since I was eleven, and before that, since I was seven. We were at the beach now. I was with my dad and a sister whom I hadn’t been able to speak with face-to-face for an entire year. The moments I had been hoping for were finally here. What can be more perfect than doing exactly what you’ve wanted to do?
In that moment, I hungered for nothing. In that moment, I had nothing to worry about. I was there. I was in that moment. What could possibly be done to make it better? So I relaxed and was calm, and I played with the sand. I was in that moment, and because I was in that moment, there was nothing more present than that moment, wherein I played with sand. My mind was a tabula rasa and my hand a painter’s brush as it dragged along an infinite canvas.
Any fool can think petty thoughts; I had no use for them. “Well, watch the sunset!” Why? Is it only the titanic things that deserve to be observed? Perhaps the minute and seemingly irrelevant are also worthy of our attention and praise. Therefore, there is hardly a justification as to why someone would want to merely watch the sunset; when they could partake in it.
That day, in that moment, I was the sunset. It was gossamer light held in my hand. It was time poured out. There was an abundance of lustrous, infinitesimal beings all around me. Why should I watch the sunset when I already am a part of it?  Why over think the things that we should just let be?
Life doesn’t always have to be about the forest, or even about the trees. It doesn’t have to purely be The Big Picture, and how you’re going to live your life in the future. There is a flaw in thinking only of the future, the big picture, or the sunset. Although these things are important, necessary, and magnificent in their own way, we have to remember that life is happening right now.
We have to enjoy life for what it is right now, as well as plan for the future. A handful of sand is by no means worthless. It can hold more meaning than the sunset. Is not the leaf on the tree just as vital as the tree itself? Is it not what makes a tree so invaluable? Would a sunset be the same without the sand? Life is more than the clash and bang of a grand event. Life is in the details; a soft breeze on a summer night, a light touch from the one you love, glistening sand on the edge of the beach.

