	Narrator
	00:03
	It was a hot summer morning when my grandfather first showed me how to fold paper. 

	
	00:10
	We started with a paper plane, and grandma told me that mine flew over the entire city.

	
	00:18
	Grandpa’s plane did not fly as well as mine, it was wrinkled and used up from the start… Still his skillfulness gave me inspiration, to keep exploring. In time even testing my creations. Like those boats in the river.

	
	00:41
	It became a hobby in a way, or rather an instinct, and I started folding everything, chocolate foil, notebooks, mail, tickets, office paper…

	
	00:58
	Fold by fold it all came together. The legend says a thousand paper cranes will grant you a wish. I refolded my old shapes, but they came out all wrinkled.

	
	01:11
	Instead I made a thousand lanterns to lighten up the night sky. 

	
	01:18
	Because it was one of the ways, to make wrinkled paper fly.
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