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An empty, comfy chair sat by a big, sunny

window  every  evening.  It  was  Grandfather's

special  spot,  but  the  cozy  room  missed  his

cheerful  voice now.  The sunlight  painted long,

warm shadows on the floor.
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The whole room felt very quiet,  like a soft

whisper. The only sound was the gentle tick-tock

of  a  big  wall  clock,  filling  the  still  air  with  its

steady rhythm, breaking the peaceful silence.
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Little  Sarah  sat  quietly  on  the  soft  floor,

carefully holding a small,  shiny photo frame in

her  tiny  hands.  Her  kind  heart  felt  a  mix  of

gentle sadness and warm love as she looked at

it.
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The photo showed a bright,  green garden

with colorful flowers. On a sturdy wooden bench

sat her smiling grandfather, looking so happy. A

fluffy, tiny cat was curled up, fast asleep near his

big feet.
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From the bright,  bustling kitchen, her kind

mother called out with a soft, gentle voice. "The

warm  tea  is  ready,  dear,"  the  loving  woman

announced with a sweet smile, peeking through

the doorway.
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Sarah looked back at the empty chair near

the window, a tiny, soft smile appearing on her

face.  She  knew  that  some  precious  memories

stay forever in a loving family and a cozy home,

like a warm, secret glow.
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Sarah  gently  placed  the  photo  down  and

walked  towards  the  kitchen,  a  comforting

warmth  spreading  through  her.  Her  mother

poured  two  steaming  cups  of  tea,  the  sweet

aroma filling the air. They sat together, sharing a

quiet moment.
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"Grandfather loved his tea, didn't he?" Sarah

asked softly, stirring her cup. Her mother smiled,

a loving look in her eyes. "He certainly did, my

dear. He's always with us, in our hearts and our

stories."
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Later, as the sun began to set, Sarah found

Grandfather's old gardening hat hanging by the

door.  She  gently  touched  its  soft  fabric,

imagining  him  wearing  it  as  he  tended  his

beautiful garden. It felt like a warm hug.
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The house felt peaceful and full of love. The

empty chair  by the window still  held a special

place,  but  now  it  was  a  reminder  of  joyful

memories.  Sarah hugged her  mother,  knowing

Grandfather's  spirit  filled  every  corner  of  their

happy home.
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