











































































































BACK IN THE DAY, ME, LILY,
AND MOKU USED TO PLAY
OUR MUSIC BECAUSE IT WAS
WHAT WE 2/, MAN. WE
WERE ALL ABOUT THE
LOVE. THE LOVE OF MUSIC.

BUT THEN THE LOVE
BECAME SOMETHING
ELSE. IT BECAME A
WAY TO EARN A LIVING,
AND THAT CAN MESS
WITH THE LOVE, MAN.

LAST NIGHT WE PLAYED
OUR MUSIC FOR HUNDPREDS
OF PEOPLE IN THIS CITY.
IT'S AWESOME WE GET TO
TOUCH SO MANY HEARTS.
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BUT AFTERWARD I SAW THIS KID
PLAYING MUSIC IN THE STREET. AND
I WANTEDP TO BE THAT KID, MAN. NO
MONEY, NO FANS. ALL THAT KID HAD
WAS THE LOVE OF HIS MUSIC. JUST

LIKE HOW IT WAS WHEN ME, LILY,

AND MOKU MET OUR MAN SOKKA.

WHEN THE MUSIC YOU MAKE
BECAUSE YOU LOVE IT BECOMES
MUSIC YOU MAKE BECAUSE ITS
YOUR JOB, |IT CHANGES HOW
YOU FEEL ABOUT THE MUSIC,
FOWERFUL EARTHBENDER LADY.


































































































































