One day | discovered that my mum also wrote her name in other people’s hearts.
That made me feel happy. | am not alone.

Chat Between Teddies

At night, before going to sleep, Sammy plays with his cuddly toys. Sammy holds one of his toys and an
adult in his family holds another one of them, always quite a talkative one.

The adult asks Sammy's teddy how his day has been. Sammy's teddy whispers into Sammy's ear what
it wants to say and Sammy translates.

In this way, the adult finds out how Sammy's teddy’s day was, or something special that the teddy
wants to say about his day.

.
T
—.O_I -
s [ - -
»
o s F
s vl o4
_'w; ‘ ¢ " LY
JJ...“ ..\\/ _ .y
[t ’f.
"f' Vo R by - wa

www.sammyfoundatreasure.com



