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Von Kelli Jean : The Song Remainsthe Same (NOLA's Own Series Book 3) (English Edition) before purchasing

it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised The Song Remains the Same (NOLA's
Own Series Book 3) (English Edition):

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste KundenrezensionenO von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. | this
emotional rocker lovestoryVon Emmi RI love books that make me FEEL and with her Nola's own series Kelli Jean
took me on an emotional roller coaster, she made me laugh, swoon and cry. Kennaand Phil'sjourney is one epic


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B01662BPNQ

rockstar lovestory and caught me from the first page in Over the hills and far away.Y ou need to read Over the hills and
far away and No quarter before The song remains the same and | recommend this wonderful seriesto everybody that
loves a beautiful, emotional and unique lovestory with all the feels and amazing characters you just can't help but to
fall in love with Can't wait to read more from Kelli Jean.

KurzbeschreibungPhil Kenna stood strong, taking my grief into herself. In that moment, if the world had truly
threatened to fall, | had no doubt my Baby Girl would hold it up. A pillar of strength, Kenna only grows stronger as
time passes. |ve known from the beginning that | was the weak link between us. Always, shes risen above and beyond
the darkness of the unknown that threatens to suck me down. Thistimelll have to crawl out of that darkness on my
own. Kenna What we havethe kind of ove we sharecomes at a price. The universe demandsiit. Its not free, and it
shouldnt be. So many souls make up the fabric of the music. Thousands upon thousands of years, millions of eyes and
ears, hands and hearts have seen, heard, created and felt it. Theres only one who sings to me, and in the face of the
unknown, | watch him lose the language of the soul. The pain and loss for Phil is so great, | have no way to bring the
symphony back into his being, as he has done for me so many times. Within me for now, for alwaysThe Song Remains
the Same.KurzbeschreibungPhil Kenna stood strong, taking my grief into herself. In that moment, if the world had
truly threatened to fall, | had no doubt my Baby Girl would hold it up. A pillar of strength, Kenna only grows stronger
as time passes. Ive known from the beginning that | was the weak link between us. Always, shes risen above and
beyond the darkness of the unknown that threatens to suck me down. Thistimelll have to crawl out of that darkness on
my own. Kenna What we havethe kind of love we sharecomes at a price. The universe demandsit. Its not free, and it
shouldnt be. So many souls make up the fabric of the music. Thousands upon thousands of years, millions of eyes and
ears, hands and hearts have seen, heard, created and felt it. Theres only one who sings to me, and in the face of the
unknown, | watch him lose the language of the soul. The pain and loss for Phil is so great, | have no way to bring the
symphony back into his being, as he has done for me so many times. Within me for now, for alwaysThe Song Remains
the Same.ber den Autor und weitere MitwirkendeBorn and raised in Miami, Kelli Jean traded the tropical heat for the
arctic. Now she deals with twenty-four hour daylight in the summer, zero sunlight in the winter, and believes the
Northern Lights make up for the mind-boggling amount of ice and snow she has to put up with for seven months out
of the year. Shes surrounded by mountains and ocean and sheep, and claims her bizarre sense of humor is what keeps
her sane. The insane dont know theyre insane. Kelli uses her imagination to create worlds she can escape to from the
mundane tasks of everyday life, such as washing the damn dishes and vacuuming up Legos off the floorand dont get
her started on the mad amount of cat hair on the end of the couch. She gave up on that along time ago. When the
household goes to sleep at night, she writes down everything that happened in her head while doing such tedious
chores. But she enjoys living in her own head, so thats pretty cool. Technology terrifies her. She can barely turn on a
computer, and was completely shocked when shed actually written a book on one. To this day, she has no explanation
for this baffling mystery. It took her three years to realize she can take screen shots of messages and pictures of
bearded, tattooed men with her phone. Now that shes mastered thistask, her phone is slowly dying, and shes nervous
that shes going to have to buy a new one and it will take her another three yearsto learn how to useit.



