
To the One Building Something No One Understands Yet 

I know it’s hard. 
 To keep showing up for a dream no one else can see. 
 To pour your energy into something that doesn’t make sense to them. 
 To carry a vision that lives more in your chest than on any blueprint. 

But listen:  You’re not crazy.  You’re not lost.  You’re not wasting your time. 

You’re just early. 

You’re speaking a language that hasn’t reached their ears yet. 
 You’re planting seeds for a future they don’t know how to crave yet. 
 You’re building something that doesn’t exist—because it’s waiting for you to make it 

real. 

That kind of work is holy. 

And yes, it’s lonely. 
 And yes, you’ll question it a thousand times. 
 And yes, the silence around you can feel like failure. 

But it’s not. 

It’s just the quiet before recognition. 

The pause before alignment. 

The space before the world catches up to what you already know in your bones. 

So keep building. 

Even if you have to do it in the dark for a while.  Even if the applause never comes.  Even 

if no one claps until the very end. 

You’re not here to be understood right now. 

You’re here to remember what’s possible. 

— 

From the one who saw the scaffolding—and believed. 
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