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FAMILIES FOREST REBELS 
 
<< “Black sheeps” are path finders for families’ constellations. 
Members of a fraternity, braking traditions. Those who, since child-
hood, question beliefs and standards. Rebels, criticized, judged and 
rejected by the clan. However, they feel a vacuum and fill it with love. 
They are trend-setters, whistleblowers, releasing the group from 
mistake or re-enacted stories, which frustrated entire generations. 
 
Those modern strangers, against all conservative odds, shout their 
rebellion towards the brotherhood and play a crucial role in each 
bloodline. They repair, detoxify, uncover new roots, tree blossoms, 
and reach out to DNA, show the beauty of united families. 
 
Thanks to them, forests regenerate. Their thinking outside the box, 
with a fresh approach, is fertile ground, nourishing. Their 
stubbornness creates new tracks, their passion is the fire that 
rekindles, in modern patterns, the hearts of the ancestors and re-
connect them to modern times. 
 
Repressed desires, unrealized dreams, frustrated talents, murders of 
ancestors, are manifested in the resistance of these disturbers. They 
are pure souls, trying to be useful to all. The inertia of traditions 
maintained a negative growth. Our brave “Robin Woods” empower 
families with a new positive environment. 
 
The human genome acid test is moving our hearts… Who would 
bring new seeds and flowers to our plants, if not the Families Rebels? 
Who would stretch out new leafs, build new ties, across ancient souls? 
Without them, the hopes of previous generations, for next children 
moving up, would be buried under rotting roots.  
 
Heritage angels help with transmitted impairment and rarity of love. 
Like a distant mirror in the sky, they inspire the beauty of peace. 
Trillions of tears and smiles fall on you like sky dust, from the ancient 
times, to nourish your tender re-united young spirits! >> 


