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| My d{a.r{?t Grodper,

Muu ond dod Lied to we.
And L woas very andry. They told we you died.
L bnow s mot trwe.

You cant hove died L kmow that something else 5 aphg o
You oure, perhops, i o deep sleep, because vou are tined
frou that Strange dsease
thot keeps vou i bed old the tmue
ond does ot et you wead our Stories to we apuore.
The one thet keeps vour epes closed
od Stops wie frou 5{@»\3{ ey Smiﬂin} face veflected in thew
You did vot die! 1 asus Sure! You cont have died!

You couldnt have done ths to we.
Youl How coudd vou die and Leove wie?
veverll wont believe s Tor one second.
we il hove 5o wany things Left 1o do,
So wody other ’tﬁukgs e hove Left wifished
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The tree house o ever bl 1ok e,

The drowiv\}s ore stll Si‘t‘tiv\} on the ktdhen table.

You never ’tauj}rt we how to j'{t the honey out frou vour beehive.
b o SHUL ftble, you ket Saying. L had o grow up  brt wore
You never Tiished ‘&M:\«} we the story about the wermoud,
the sister of Adexander the Great.

And wow, L willl wever Ynow how to Tind and bv*i”\}

‘the Towntedn of vouth. L comt even ﬁ}ur{ out where o Tind Sty
Vo, you didit die. L am begiving to swpect that you set il
for that trp you albworss warted to wake.

The trip to constamctiople, to find the warble ewperor
od 1o coll out to i that he wust wake up
becouse he hos overdone it with Uis Sﬁﬁepih}.

e 5 vot the slecping beaucty after alll
ne dont 39&« omyihin} from Sﬂeeping{.

115 e for the wonrble euperor

ond the Sfﬂcpih} beauty to wake up, avd so should vou!
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Muu od dod Soud

thatt 1 hove to g to your funeral
L rd[used) of course.
L hd wysedf uwnder your bed
and they coudd ot wake we come out o wotter what.
ey pleaded with we, but L wors {wa't'tiv\} ard crying.
Fially, L won As i1 could have gone to o fake Tunero.
You tricked thew ald nvot we, Jthmjﬁ.‘
L know you better than anyone else ond L Love vou
even wiore tho anyone else. L Wow that vou would never die.
vot fle s ot ol of o sudden

ot before L tell vou that it s alrigltt to de



And i thott wosat enough

’Ut{y Soud thott ’th{y wonted to take we o \our jyou/{. 1

tes, Su~2! You dont howe o ?we.

L com (juS't See Vou {v\(')oyiv\gf the sum and the Souﬁ"c\/ taste of the sea,
with the wind S’bnokih} Nour gy{y houn-
L ouu Sure, when you do see the weruoid, vou wild gjve her the avSwer

\ , , )
He Lives and rﬂgj\S avd conquers the world!
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You Left in o hurry, thoughy and you dint take all vour thing .
SN g{o«:thewed thew ol up, and L put thew
m the bi} wooden box Vou wade for we.
The ﬁsﬁiv\} vod.
The story book Vou were w{adiv\} to we. Your Strow hoit.
L wild gye t 1o vow oS Soon &S you come badk or when L coue over to find \ou.
‘O O 1 ot oot Tinshed mund
Wiy cont L get Soue peace and quet i this house?
1ts dote avd Lw told 1 hove to tum of T the ligict
L willl have o say ggodbye now.
But L wust tell you that L havent been o pod boy Lectely

Shce vou Lef, Lve been }{*tﬂv\} mto trouble. Are vou ready?

Hev€ gp{S:




Vi Lﬂa{‘;_@;}g because s ol wade wy team fose the finad!
S /%

L Ymow how wm_ch \ou woted we to wih that ﬁv\a.f.‘
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¥ A B . .
B tore up Anv\olL_s notebook, because her pcture wos b{o«.u”tﬂ[uf

-‘ omd lLtA{:' jg-;j;[ﬁcthav- Looked exocthy lie vou ond...
yes)_L broke wwus Tavourrte vose, |
because she kept ﬁw\} t with your Tavourrte swiflowers.
Tk abouct whott Sort of punishuent L deServe
od come back ﬂw'ddy to tell we.
Kisses,

Vour- beloved yad«dSo%
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In the end, you never comue bad. The wooden box
5 UL Siitting i the corner of the roow, collecting dust
L dont even open it any wiore. Maybe because eady tie L open it
L oot M da."\}{v* S dromv\} m the oceans o wy o teouws.
DayS come ond 39.
L came thew on the wooden box, with the Little ke you goue wie.
There are wnety fines on rt now.
L sort thew i tes You adveess told e that nonbers are wiagca
omd they can GG dowm
depending on the Suald 5u5 we put i front of thew
115 just thet subtrocting doesnt seews to work
ond the fines mcrease ol the tue.
At w'g}rt, before 1 %0 to sleep Lty to rewewber vour face.
But 1t Keeps slpping. ety
The fimes stavted to fade, but then you swile ot we

od @{r\/’hﬁiﬂ} 5 ﬁv\d You come to ,@ﬂ[e M frovrt oTK we.
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You know, L stopped jpiv\} to Tootbadl. L dont wonrt to plovy ovpriore.
Nobody IS jimé we the advice you used 1o jjv{ wie.
Nobody takes wotice of how wy ks howe become S’tr‘O"\}Qr
and how qukly L wake wy passes.
To we, the e has wo m{aw'v\} o pMIOrL.
L wiss you a Lot Grandpan L dont even weurt 1o read Stories ampuore.
L dont even want to dreams about “teee houses.
L dont even wort to fisten to your bees buz2ig over your swnf Lowevs.
And between vou and L i L weet the Me~ioud,
L willl tedd her the bty Thats il Alex onder the Greot ©5 dead.
Goodnglrt. 1 dont Wow if L will werte o you adpiin
Doih} So doest wde Sevse ampiore. Come badk, please,
or else L will %0 to vour groee
and LU pull out ol the Tlowers that wuu ploted for vou.
KiSSM} vou (o lrtthe),

Your ﬁ)rmarﬂ\/ beloved }mﬂdSoh
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My deowe5t Ciromdpa)

L woort to apologze for wy fast Letten
1t wasnt amger. 1t wos an endless sorcow.
L Amesmetese
L neardy drowmed. 1 conddnt breathe.
But, then L rewewbered you Yes. L did vewewber Vou o«.j(o«.llv\,

L reuwewber the tme when vou were "c{opchiv\g, wie how to Swmu
‘sont }m up. D Ticwlties are there to wake uS overcoue thew
Eoch new wone wioy be big/g{{r)
but every wowe Vou pass over, wakes vou S{mv\gﬁn
Strong acas to ﬁ}m with the woves. Strong Leas to push
od wove on S’tmh} fuﬂg} to Filll thew up wrth Sea bree2e

wnd withtand. Strong. waves? Trey wake you Strongec

S0, 1 Staurted Sviuning again 1 Sollow werters at fiest.

As e went by, L Stouted vaimmiv\} M deeper woiters...
And vow, the sadness i hu}{. onky rt doesnt drowh wie ovpiore,

becouse L ewewbered how to breothe.




Fially, L dd come to your arave. | broughtt flowers os well.
And L sot there and 39"( Lost
m the buz.z_ihg/ of vour bees on the ng’{ sunfLoneys
wunt plovited Tor vou.
L vead vou our fawourite story too.
Thatt one vou never Tished Tor we. The one about the Towrtai of vouth

L T%uv\d out about the Secret too. L discovered where rts lidden and L

brougﬁ”t 1 1o ou.

L wottev-ed your swiflowers with it

L Left o dttle bt Tor vyour ditle bee friends too.

L kmow ’U{o(t Vou o SW(IIIV\} ot we.

L feed it insde and out. L swile ot you, oo

rl":;lr-‘J ﬂ:l? 4
g

The ondy thing Left vow 5 o vist to our vock.
Yes, the oe by our Sea {d}{.

L wort wirte to you adpn Grovndpor buct we ll 4ol of ten
L kss Mou (o fo’t))

Jour ﬁarﬁ/{r beloved }mhdSoh




L oeu Sendin VYou wordS ol wouks,
‘o 'tﬂff \ou "df(a:’c 1 «go\/{ Mo,
1o tell Mou 110\«/ w(uch L wyss \ou,
ond theit you'M be heve Torever
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‘pont jjv{ up.
Di{ﬁcuﬂiias o~e there to wake uS overcome thew
Eocli new woue woy be bi}g;aw)
but every wowe you pass over, wakes vou S’trov\g/{r.
Strong ares to ﬁy@ with the wawves.
S’{’,V‘OV\} ﬂ{gj 1o push and wiove on.
Strong Lungs to fill thews up
with Sea bree2¢ ond wrthstond.
S{mn} wouweS?

They wioke \jou S’tm‘f\gﬁr.(”



