Dedication

and so, a light was left, hanging in the sky

to shine on Earth

and thus, a choice was given us

to die or have rebirth
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This book is dedicated to all the lights who shine in the field of Fetal Alcohol Syndrome, but especially to two whom have passed before us.  Be assured that in the end, your lights still guide the way. 
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TWICE TOAD TALES:

STORIES OF FETAL ALCOHOL SYNDROME

Robin A. LaDue, Ph.D.

(Tek Tek Elus S'leday)

This tale brings to you stories of people with Fetal Alcohol Syndrome.  It is one of courage, love, hope, despair, and great possibility.  It tells of a gathering of souls, coming together to share their stories of fear, loss, persistence, and growth. In the end, the souls and animals gathered tell us of the undeniable resilience of the human spirit and of hope for the future.
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