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From the earliest time she could remember, Glashka had heard music inside her head. 

But it is long now since one of us has heard her. 

The sea gave life to Glashka’s village.

For three days a blizzard bore down on the village.  

If your heart and words are clear, the dogs will listen and take you where you wish to go. 

Across the ice, snow swirled as the wind began to pick up. 

But Glashka, if she turned just right, could make out the eerie moans and whistles that grew louder until even her parents could hear them.

Glashka stared, “There must be more than a thousand of them.”

Glashka’s father, though, knew there was no help. 

Glashka’s father got on the emergency radio and put out a distress call. 

Far out at sea, a great Russian icebreaker named the Moskva picked up the faint signal.

Everyone came – young and old, parents, grandparents, and children. 

Glashka knew how it felt to be hungry.

First they tried playing rock and roll.

Next the crew tried Russian folk music.

Cautiously, the captain started the huge engines and headed slowly out to sea. 

On the shore, people laughed and cried and hugged each other. 

