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, =——— | same place,

) “Dad, where are the stars | 7
Z that brightened the sky last 4
night?”
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i /“No, Luke. They are at
the same place. It’ s
because the sunlight is
so bright, and shines
SO much, that it
doesn’t let us see the
stars; however, they
are still there.”
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7 “How? If | don’ t see them

anymore! The sky is blue all
over, without any stars. Are
they gone?”
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“Ms. Marta, why don’ t
J the stars appear in the |,
\__Sky during the day?”




“The same happens to the sun. We can’ t
see it at night but it continues to exist and
shine in another part of the world. There are
many things we don’ t see, but they exist: the
| wind, electricity, the scent of a flower, among
‘ many others.”
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z : “My mom
| really liked
Ms. Marta’ s knows many

S things”
explanation
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“ Dad, Where

does the rain
come from?”

“The rain 1§
comes from LSS
the clouds.” Ll
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“What
about the

clouds, dad,
how are they
formed?”

“They are \'

formed from the
vapor that rises
from the earth.
The vapor

becomes cold,
condenses and
~—— then turns into
liquid, which
\falls as rain.”
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"The rain is important,
"but we can't play
outside. What should
we do for fun now?"




They tried to grab him and play games. The students came up
with different names for the dog. Suddenly, when they just
started voting his name, a young man showed up in the
classroom Iooking for his lost dog.
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The boys and girls were dlsappomted after the dog was
gone. But, by that time, they had to turn their attention to
the teacher.
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On Monday, when Luke had just
arrived at school, his friends

g approached him saying:

“Luke, Luke, did you hear what
happened?”

“What?” Michael had an accident,
he went to the hospital, but,

.. unfortunately, he did not make it...”
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“My friend is
gone. He
doesn’ t exist
anymore! | will
never talk to
him again!”
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“Luke, do you
remember what we
studied a few days
ago? Does the sun
stop existing during

the night?”
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No, Ms. Marta,
it brightens the

other side of the
world.”
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“Do you see the
wind?”

“How about
the flowers’
scent?”

4 “No. )
Sometimes it
is very

strong, but |

don’t seeit.”
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\d “I don’t see
it either.
And itis so
nice to feel
their
perfume!”




“Therefore, they still
exist, right?” said his
teacher. “It is like that with
Michael. We can’ t see our
loved boy but he is still

very much alive.”
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At night, Luke slept calmly and dreamed that he was at a
very beautiful garden where people and children would
come and go. They were busy and happy. Suddenly
Luke’ s heart jumped! Someone was coming towards
him...it was Michael!
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He had the same smile and the same kind look as
always. They hugged each other, and Michael said:
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“Don’ t be sad.
| am alive and
we’ Il continue
to be friends.”
“Friends
forever!”
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