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Once there was a big sister…. 
and she loved her little sister. 

And everyday the little sister would come  
and she would spend her day with the big sister 

and jump on beds  
and ruin neatly made sheets. 

The little sister would climb on her lap 
and watch funny movies  

and eat ice cream for dinner 
and they would play chase.  
And when she was tired, 

the little sister would sleep on the sofa 
so that she wouldn’t be far from her sister.  
And the little sister loved her big sister…. 

very much.  
And the big sister was happy.  

But time went by.  
And both sisters grew older. 

And the big sister fell in love. 
And the little sister went to school.  

Then one day the little sister came to the big sister 
and the big sister said, “Come, Brittany, come and  

climb on my lap and watch funny  
movies and eat ice cream for dinner and  

feel my belly and be happy.” 
“I am too old to climb on your lap and  

why should I feel your belly?” 
said the little sister.  

“I’m sorry,” said the big sister, 
“but you aren’t the only little person in my life anymore. 

Take this news and tell the family.  
Then you will be an aunt 
and you will be happy.”   

 
So the little sister went to the family 

gathered the family members  
and told them the good news. 
And the big sister was happy. 



But the little sister went away for a long time…. 
and the big sister was sad. 

And then one day the little sister came back 
and the big sister handed her the baby to hold 

and she said, “Come, baby boy, climb on your aunt’s lap 
and watch funny movies 

and eat ice cream for dinner and be happy.” 
“I’m too busy to play with a baby boy,” said the little sister 

“I have school, and sports, and friends” she said. 
“This baby is my entire life and you can 

come spend as much time with him 
as you want” said the big sister.  

The little sister stayed away for a long time. 
And when she came back, 

the baby boy and the big sister were so happy.  
She could hardly talk over her baby boy.  

“Come, Brittany,” she yelled 
“come and play with your nephew and feel my belly.” 

“I’m too busy to play with my nephew  
and why should I feel your belly?” 

“I’m sorry,” said the big sister. 
“but you and your nephew aren’t  

the only little people in my life anymore. 
Take this news and tell the family.  

Then you will be an aunt again 
and you will be happy.”   

And so the little sister played with the baby boy 
and jumped on beds 

and ruined neatly made sheets  
and he climbed on his aunt’s lap  
and the little sister was happy.  

 
And after a long time  

a little girl came into their lives.  
“I am sorry, Brittany,” said the big sister 

“but I am far too busy to spend time with you. 
You have grown into a young woman  
and I have nothing left to teach you.  

My children are young like you once were  
and I have to teach them like I taught you.” 

“I understand.” said the little sister, 
“You raised me from a little girl  

And now you have a little girl and little boy of your own 



to jump on beds 
and ruin neatly made sheets.”  

And the little sister traveled across the state to college. 
And the big sister was proud. 

 
And after a long time  

the little sister got a phone call.  
“I’m sorry, Brittany,” said the big brother, 

“But your big sister is in the hospital, 
she collapsed in her bathroom.”  

“I’m coming home” said the little sister. 
and she flew home the same day.  

 
And the little sister arrived at the hospital room  

and she looked at the tubes keeping her big sister alive.  
“I wish that I could make her better…. 

but there is nothing I can do” said the little sister. 
And she sat by the bed 

and she cried.  
 

And the big sister opened her eyes  
and she looked at her little sister 

and she smiled.  
And the little sister was happy.  

 
After a short time the doctor read the last rites.  

And the big sister died. 
And everyone was sad.  

But the little sister took the baby girl and baby boy 
and they hugged a long hug.  

The little sister knew she must spend her days with the children  
and jump on beds  

and ruin neatly made sheets. 
And the little children would climb on her lap 

and watch funny movies  
and eat ice cream for dinner 
and they would play chase.  
And when they were tired, 

the little children would sleep on the sofa 
so that they wouldn’t be far from their aunt.  

 
The big sister loved her children and her little sister.  

And being a mother was her life’s purpose. 



 And she fulfilled her purpose 
and that’s why she is no longer here.  

The little sister knew that they would meet again 
and the big sister would be on the sofa  

watching funny movies  
and eating ice cream for dinner. 

And she would say,  
“Come, Brittany, sit down. Sit down and rest.” 

And the little sister would. 
And they would both be happy. 


