
NORWALK; SOMEWHERE IN SOUTH CONNECTICUT, ONE MIGHT SAY.
JUST AN ORDINARY, COMMON CITY.
AND YET, WE ARE SO MUCH MORE THAN THAT.
WE ARE THE SOUND, THE BRACKISH BRIDGE BETWEEN THE LAND
AND THE DEEP UNKNOWN THAT IS THE SEA.
WE ARE THE CITY, THE COLORFUL BRUSHSTROKE OF
VIBRANCE IN EVERY RESTAURANT AND MURAL.
AND EVEN STILL THE GENTLE BREEZE OF THE CITY TRAVELS FAR
BEYOND THE GLOSSY TOURIST MAP OF DESTINATIONS
IT IS WOVEN THROUGH WITH A MILLION DEEPER STORIES TO TELL
OUR PEOPLE, OUR COMMUNITY, OUR CULTURE —
WE FORM EVERY FRAGMENT OF EVERY DREAM THAT EVER
WAS BORN HERE, IN OUR BEAUTIFUL CITY.
WE ARE NORWALK.
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