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With illusteations oy Mellissa Bushoy

A story which may help childeen understand what happens after
death, using the story of the life-cycle of the deagonfly.




Down velow the surface of a quiet pond lived a
little colony of Water wugs.

They were a happy Colony, B\
living far- away feom the « 1 |
sun. For many months = NNV D 4
they Were very busy, SN AT
SCuying ovel the soft N -
mud on the wottom of the
pond.

But every once in a While they ¥
noticed that one of theix cOthj 5}
seemed to lose interest in going
avout With its fiends.

Then, dinging to the stem of a pond lily, the
wateg bug Would 9P~ac\uallg move out of sight of
his fiiends and Would ve seen no mowe.



“Look”, said one of the water vugs to another.
“One of our colony is climuing up the lily stalk.
Where do you Suppose she is going?”

Up, up, up it went slowly, and then the waterwug

\Ws friends waited and waited, vut it didwt eetuan.

“That’s funny!” said one Watee bug to another.
“Wasw't she happy herer” asked a second Water bug.
“Where do you think she went?” wWondered a third.

Vo one had an answer. They were greatly puzzled.



Finally one of the Water vugs, a leader in the colony,
gathered its fiends together.

“I have an idea. The negt one of us Who climos up the
lily stalic must promise to come vack and tell us where
he ok she went and why.”

“We promise,” they all said solemnly.

One spring day, not long afteg, the
very watea bug that had
suggested the plan, found
U X himsel€ climoing up the lily
2 WY D/ st Up, up, up he went.
: "\ pefore he knew what was
~ happening, he had vroken
thizough the surface of the
water, and wested on the
broad, green lily pad avove.
== When he awoke, he
T Rt looked avout with
SURpise.
The water bug couldn't velieve what he saw. A
stagtling change had come to his old vody. #e now had
four- silver Wings and a long tail!




The warmth of the sun soon deied the moistuze fiom
his new body, and as he moved his Wings again, he
suddenly found himsel up avove the water. e had
vecome a diagonfly!

SWooping and dipping in gieat cugves, he flew
through the aie. we felt exhilagated in the new
atmosphere. By and vy, the new deagonfly lighted
happily on a lily pad to rest.

That wWas when he chanced to look velow to the vottom
of the pond. Why, he Was Right avove his old friends,
the water bugs! There they were, scuiying avout,
just as he had veen doing some time vefore.
TN

Then the
dragonfly Y. Ne=e
Remembered i
his promise |
to getugn | X7
and tell wis (1)1
faiends
avout the top
S {au‘ e ARRES — e fc@.ﬁ@fﬂ'ﬁ(f Y4 ::’fl-!'f’l/ff
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Without thinking, the d\lagowﬂj dawted down.
But when he hit the suaface of the wateg he
suddenly vounced vack off. oW that he was a
diagonfly, he could no longer go into the water!

“1 can't getun!” he said in c\ismay.

“At least | teied,
ut | can't keep
my plomise. Even
tf 1 could go vack,
not one of the
wWateg bugs wWould
Know me in my
new body. | guess
VIl just have to

Wait until they |
vecome deagonflies s o
too. Then theyll 1 Tame D

understand what a——

happened to me, =
and wWhege |
went.”

And the dicagonfly Winged off happily into its
wonderful new world of sun and ai.




T his sfory was sent to me wl .
Di Everard, a Christian from | .
East London and a teacher ina|
local primary school. She found
this svfary a few years back and.

wanted to share it "

While it way be /ow”técular/y he/pfu[ to younger ildren when
explamny death, Di espeda/é/ wanted. to share the fee/c‘mys da
wulD[e who lost teir |6 year old son who told her that z‘hey too
found it so reassun'mg.

Mellissa Bushby from Bushgaby (nk kL’md[y provided the
illustrations, commiissioned. espea'a/[y for this sz‘ary.

T his is dedicated. from Di to the Warren fmn& espea’a//y to
read. to Caurz‘mey.
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