
Early Morning 

By Grant Quinn 

There’s something about early mornings. That time of day the world is yours, before the 

noise starts, before everyone else wakes up and daily demands start. 

A stillness in the air you don’t get any other time. 

It looks different depending on where you are, whether watching the sun come up, or walking 

through the quiet city street’s while it’s still half asleep. But it’s the same peaceful feeling, 

like the day hasn’t asked anything of you, and for a moment, you get to just be. 

A bit of stillness before the world wakes up and needs things from you. 

 

 


