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“It’s her. I knew it since the very first time that I heard her playing 
the piano in Inverness. The way she played... I could feel her 
fierce, her will to change the world, to feel and be accepted. 
Murtagh made my world solid, balanced. Eleanor showed me that 
once you’ve reached that balance, your wings are ready. 

When 
the Two 
Sparrows 
Fly 
Together

You just have to jump and trust that you will fly. 
That’s what we are about to do.”
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“We might be a bit old for this but I can’t help myself from not 
doing anything. The world is changing and I want to be part of 
that change. I was lucky enough to find Murtagh. He accepted me 
the way I am and he let me be free. Now Eleanor is guiding these 
young people in order not to live hidden as we’ve both lived.”
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“Greedy, Gentlemen Jack, 
Manly, Spinster... I really do 
not want these younger girls 
or the ones that are not born 
yet to deal with these nasty 
comments throughout their 
whole lives. It is going to be 
heard enough when they found 
out that they do not belong 
to either the “normal people” 
or the gay group... They will 
feel that they are jumping 
in between sides... that is 
confusing. We need to set our 
own space and make it normal.”

“We are now back home. It felt 
liberating at the very beginning. 
How can Eleanor be so alive 
now that she is almost 80. I 
admire that of her. We were 
walking side by side with all 
these people who
just want to be themselves. I 
felt like I was a grandmother to 
all of them and I was proud. 

I am sure that 
tomorrow my 
voice will be 
gone but I am 
happy to know 
that today I 
have spoken 
all that I have 
been keeping 
quiet for 
decades.”

“What a splendid evening! The 
group invited us to join one of 
the workshops in order to make 
posters for the next strike. Can 
you imagine... This younger 
ginger haired girl found and old 
fox soft toy and decided to rip 
of the face and covered her own 
face with it as she was telling 
us all the nasty this she had 
to hear from men through her 
life... I was empowering and at 
the same time sad... Why do we 
have to hear those things?”
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“Eleanor, even if you are 
not here with us anymore, I 
promise you that we will keep 
on fighting. We will find our 
space, with time as you used 
to say. Rest now my love. I will 
keep doing your masterpiece.

Love,
Candela.”




