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“There once was a Land that nobody believed existed.
And every day people passed by it or around it or over it
or through it, but never once saw it or felt it or heard it or
knew any person or thing in it.

Until, one day, the Land revealed itself...

And because of that, people began to believe and behave
in all sorts of strange and wonderful ways. They wanted
to leave work and play and wonder and be part of this
amazing world. They wanted to share it with friends and
family and neighbours and visitors and strangers.

And because of that, this real world changed too.
The status quo was not so fixed and people questioned
things they had always accepted.

And then, one day, the Land started to fade away and
things began to return to something a little more akin
to normal. But traces and reminders and changes and
memories remained.

Perhaps, one day, the Land of Green Ginger will return,
but for now, our world is a little more like it.”
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“There once was a Land that nobody believed existed.
And every day people passed by it or around it or
over it or through it, but never once saw it or felt it
or heard it or knew any person or thing in it.

Until, one day, the Land revealed itself...

And because of that, people began to believe and
behave in all sorts of strange and wonderful ways.
They wanted to leave work and play and wonder and
be part of this amazing world. They wanted to share
it with friends and family and neighbours and visitors
and strangers.

And because of that, this real world changed too.
The status quo was not so fixed and people
questioned things they had always accepted.

And then, one day, the Land started to fade away
and things began to return to something a little
more akin to normal. But traces and reminders and
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