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- Mommy, please could I have the photo of
Gramps that’s on your desk? The one where I'm
in his arms?

- Of course, sweetheart.

- Mommy. do you think I could draw him a
picture? Even though he’s no longer here?

- You can make him a magnificent picture and
I'll write him a poem. And you know what? As
soon as the lockdown is over. we’ll go and put it
on his grave. And you know what? We'll invite
all those who loved him. all his friends, family.
your cousins: everyone! There’ll be so many of
us! We'll do what we couldn’t do. we’ll pay
tribute to him all together. We'll cry. we’ll hug,
we'll sing for him. And we’ll continue to love
him. Because love is eternal.

- I'm afraid I might forget about him. Mommy.

- Don’t worry, my little man. Love cannot be
forgotten.
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- Am | going to die too, Mommy?

- Yes. but only when you’ll be very. very, very.
very old.

- Older than Gramps?
- Yes. even older than Gramps.
- But I won't catch the virus?

- No. You'll continue to stay at home and you
won't catch it. And besides. it mostly makes
grown-ups sick.
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- Was he afraid?

- The nurse told me that he left peacefully. He
went into a deeper and deeper sleep. He was
probably scared at first, all alone in his hospital
room. But after. I think he found a place of
peace.

- Did he think we had abandoned him?

- Of course, he didn’t! The doctors told him that
we couldn’t come in. He wanted to protect us. He
wouldn’t have wanted to put us in danger.

- But I wasn’t able to tell him that I loved him!

-He already knew that you loved him,
sweetheart. He's always known it.
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- What about you. Mommy. what do you
remember about him?

- 1 remember that he was always there. For
every pain, for every heartache, he was there
for me.





OEBPS/Images/4.png
- Why couldn’t I go and see him in the hospital.
Mommy?

- Because he had the virus and he could have
passed it onto you, sweetheart.

- Why was the coffin already closed?

- Because even in death he could have
contaminated us. Do you think Gramps would
have wanted his precious grandson to catch this
disease?

- But I wanted to say goodbye!

- He would have loved so much to say goodbye.
Do you know what his last words would have
been to you?

- No...

- "I love you so much, my little man."
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A former actress and director,
with a masters in clinical
psychology, Marion Donon now
devotes her energy to children’s
literature, while raising two small
children of her own. She divides
her time between
France and the United States.
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- Where do you think he is now?

- His body is in the coffin. under the ground.
Some people believe that nothing happens after
you die. That everything stops. Forever.

Others believe in a heaven or hell. Or in
reincarnation. Or in a light of complete love...
In fact. it’s a mystery. The important thing is
what you want to believe in.

What do you want to believe in?

- ...l don’t know yet.
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- Tell me about Gramps.

- He loved trucks. just like me. He played cards
with me and we went to visit the tractor that
ploughed the field. It was so much fun being
high up in the sky, sitting on his shoulders. And
he made cars out of Legos. And he pushed me so
high on the swing. He said. "Fly, my little man!".
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- Who will play cards with me now? Who will
take me to see the tractor ploughing the field?

- Gramps isn’'t here anymore. He can no longer
play with you. But Gramps will always be in
your heart. Whenever you want. close your eyes
and imagine yourself on his shoulders.
Whenever you miss Gramps. vyou can
remember... feeling the movements on the
swing... the sun on your skin.. your hair
blowing in the wind... and hear him saying.
"Fly. my little man!".
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- And then. some day, you will die.
- Like Gramps?
- Yes. But have you seen how old you'll be?

- Oh. yes!
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- Do you miss him?

- Yes.

What about you?

- Yes. | miss him so much.
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- You're going to grow up. Then. you'll become a
man. You'll have a beard like Daddy and black
hairs on your willy. And then you'll have
someone you love all for yourself. Youll love

each other so much that you'll have lots of
children.
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- Will I be a dad like Daddy?

- Yes. and your children will grow up. Then it
will be their turn to have children. And you'll
be so old that your beard will be all white. Even
the hairs on your willy.

- All white?
- Yes!

- Hahahaha!
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- He was so tall and so strong.
- Yes. Gramps was so tall and so strong.
- It’s not fair!

- My angel. everything that is born will die one
day. It’s the circle of life.

- Mommy. are you crying?

- Yes. sweetheart. You can cry with me if you
want... Come here in my arms. my love.
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- ..and you know what else?
- What?
- Afterwards...we’ll go to the beach!

- Yesss! Gramps loved going to the beach!

- I love you. sweetheart. I love you so much.

- 1 love you. Mommy. Always and always and
always...





