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Tell me a story...

Dear fairies | sing to you to come to me and tell me the truth. Tell me a tale of one so
deep that it stirs unto me when | do speak. Fairies | summon you and ask for your
presence fo float fo me and show me your guidance. Tell me a story a tale. Come
speak fo me and show me a way.

There once was a little girl who was so bright that her light seemed to light up the sky.
She was a beautiful girl with shiny blue eyes and seemed to always gaze at the sky. For
there she know lay the answers. There she knew was the place in which she belonged.

She carried herself on this earth waiting for the day that she could return home. She was
sweet. She was kind and she was brave. So brave in fact that she often scared herself.

She dreamed dreams so large that the world seemed to be just that, a dream.
In her dreams she escaped to far off places in her sleep.

Dreaming of ways in which she could grow and then when she awoke she always did so.
She was so special this child, and many knew that but no one knew better than her dear
grandmother Lillian (pat).

She saw this child with eyes so bright and knew that one day she would be such a sight.

She nurtured her granddaughter, this special little soul, showering her with love and
guidance.

She wanted her granddaughter to always know that their love was one that would
always grow.

Years went by as they continued their bond
And oh how it grew these two were so stfrong

This young girl loved her grandmother so much

It was here that she left all her frust

She knew this wonderful person was her angel
Someone who would always be there to guide her
They danced and sang and had so much fun



Playing and laughing and enjoying the sun

Two peas in a pod the love was so great

So great in fact it could never break

But just when things were seemed so bright

Something happened that gave the young girl a fright

Her grandmother got sick with cancer you see
And all of the girls dreams seemed to vanish
Of all the life that was suddenly there

And then to anger and then to despair

2 years later her grandmother did leave

and this poor little girl could not believe

that something this awful could happen to her

so she buried her heart so that it would not bear

the hurt that she felt, felt so alone

so abandoned by something that she had always known

her life was dull and the light had all gone
to her only darkness was there to be drawn

her eyes no longer brightened her smile seemed fo fade
and only a shell was what remained

of the sweet little girl with her light so bright

seemed fo fall underneath the night

she did not know how she could go on
without the one who was her only song
she was confused lonely and frightened
and had no idea what had happened

No one came to fell this young girl

That death is not the end in this world

There was no one there to comfort her so

As she laid night after night helpless and low

Then one evening as she lay in bed

Her head on her pillow as her tears she shed
A light came in from beyond the window
and soon it was floating just above her

With eyes wide open she gazed in awe

For she could not believe what she now saw
Above her head was such a beautiful sight
Something that came to ease her fright

What was this light that came in the night
Well it was an angel of beauty and might
Who came on this day to ease the pain

Of a girl so sweet that was in need to gain

Some insight intfo what had occurred
And how the darkness could now be deferred



for the angel was here to share some news
of how her grandmother would always be hers

Oh sweet child please do not cry

as the angel she swept the tears from her eyes

| am here to tell you there is no need to fear

For the love that you shared will always be near

Even if you cannot not see her

The love that you share will always be here

You and she are one and forever will be

Try to look past the surface and how things may seem

Like a wonderful dream there she was
Dressed all in white like from above

Her dear sweet bubby was here by her side
To rock her and ease and to help her not hide

She smiled a smile so bright

The whole room was suddenly free of the night

She looked into the girl’s eyes that were full of new tears
And wiped them away and held her so dear

Do not cry dear one do not be sad

For my presence around you will always be had
The love that we share continues to grow
Together forever we will always go

Though you may not see me all the time
Or be able to touch me, as you like

I will always be with you watching you so
I will always be here to see you grow

You are a star and that you will always be

You must allow your light to shine so others may see
Do not let your pain take away from your gift

The ways in which you will allow others to lift

The girl looked up still tears in her eyes
As once again she began to cry

How am | to do all this all alone

It seems like too much for one soul

You will never be alone my angel

There are many beings here to aid you
Remember that this is the path in which you chose
Allow that light to take care of your woes

The angel then looked to her side

And like magic my grandmother suddenly appeared
The young girl looked like a dream

Healthy vibrant beautiful just like | remembered her



Her eyes were so clear and within them | saw tears

She bent down so she was close beside me

| could feel how sorry she was how she felt regret for having to leave
Please don't be sad my child

Please don't mourn me for | am right here

Forever | will be by your side

There is nothing that needs to be missed

| wiped the tears from my eyes and looked info her

The world seemed to stop at that moment

It seemed as if we were the only two people alive

But | want you here | said

| want to feel you, to hug you, to kiss you

| want you be here to wipe my tears

To kiss my forehead

| want you to see me grow

To see all that | accomplish

| want you to be at my wedding

To see my children

There are so many things | want you to be here for and you can’t and it’'s not fair
The tears started to well up again.

I looked at my grandmother expecting to see pain

| saw love and | saw compassion

I might not always be here with you in the physical

But | will always be here with you in the spiritual

| will see all those things and be a witness in your life

| will be here to hold your hand and take away the fright

With that she raised her hand as she softly swept the hair out my eyes
She sat down right beside me and began stroking my hair

It didn't feel real

| could feel the sensation of her doing this and yet it was different
Light, but it was still there

| don't need to see the things you accomplish to be proud of you

| already know all that you are and | am already so proud of who you are
| suddenly felt as though | was being enveloped in a warm blanket.
Like all my pain, my anger, my fear had been carried away

A part of me suddenly seemed to come back alive

As | drank in the words that she said

I knew it was true

That death is not the end but a new beginning

A new chapterin the love that we share

| knew that our love would never end

That it might be different but her spirit was alive

She was well and she was happy and | took comfort in that

| felt sure that she would always be there looking after me

In some sense it was almost better than being in the physical

| don't know how long we lay like that but sometime | feel asleep

It was the greatest sleep | had experienced since her passing

| awoke feeling dazed and yet filled with hope and love that was all consuming

| still missed my bubby dearly and sfill felt the void of her physical loss

But with it | felt a peace - a calming - a knowing that all was well and that even though |
could not see her she was with me.



It is important to know and to tell the story as it needs to be told. There are so many out
there that need to here this tale of knowing there is something else out there. Remember
when you were young and you dreamed a dream so big it was beyond what it seemed?
Do not lose sight of it. Never let go of what you know, of what you feel like. It is so real.
There are things that cannot be seen that are true but they are always there with me
and you and so is the story of one little girl who had the courage of the whole wide
world. She sfill went through pain and grief like the rest but something inside would not
let her rest. She knew that she came here for a mighty reason and until the day she died
she would live without tfreason upon the purpose she came here to find and to this day
she has a mission that she cannot hide.



