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Why are you sad?  
I lost my daddy. 
Where did he go? 
He went to heaven. 
Why? 
He got sick and his heart stopped working. 
Does your heart work? 
Yes, it works fine. 
Are you going to heaven? 
I hope so! But not today. 
What do they eat in heaven? 
Anything they want: Ice cream and cake every day. 
Can grandpa still talk? 
No, he can’t talk, my girl. 
Will we see him again? 
Yes, we all will be together again! 
When? 
It will be a long time. 
Is he died? 
(pause) He’s in heaven, my girl. 
 
Fast forward a few days to the wake, which Olivia attended. Motioning to my dad 
in the casket, Olivia says to me, as if she discovered something nobody had 
noticed: “Grandpa didn’t go to heaven. He’s right over there, silly goose!” 
 
 
 
 


