
T h e  F a i r y  R o a d

When my daughter was young, she didn’t want to sleep in her own room. 

I’m too far away, she said. What if I can’t find you?

And I said that I would be in her heart, that she could feel me close even if she couldn’t 
see me right there. 

She shook her head. No, she said, no. I need to find you.

She challenged me to look beyond the obvious answers. I thought deep and creative and 
new thoughts. 

Our world is not the only world, I said. Our world is one of many worlds. And those worlds are 
just as real and true as our world. We visit them in our imaginations and in our dreams. We are 
more than these hands and feet and faces. We are energy. Pure, light, beautiful energy. And we 
can travel from world to world. When we close our eyes. When we dream. When we drift into 
peaceful thoughts...

Between your room and my room is magic. There is a path, a fairy road, covered in sparkles, 
that connects you and me for always. We don’t need shoes to travel this road. We just need 
to believe.

Close your eyes and let go. We will find each other. We will be in a place with shimmering lights 
and tea-cakes and an orchestra playing lovely music. We will dance. We will play. We will be 
together. 

Can you see?

She snuggled under the covers, not quite sure about my plan. And can I find you for 
always?

Always.

Our world is not the only world. And we may be far from each other, but we are 
connected forever. I believe. Being apart is the toughest thing in the world- saying 
goodbye is heartbreaking. But I know that we go on; we visit with tokens and dreams. 
We stay even when we are gone. We are together. Forever. Meeting on the Fairy Road.
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