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For George, Will, and Harry.
| love you to pieces—HR

To Ana. You are not only my sister but also my
first art teacher (whether you liked it or not!)—AP
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| wish you could have met my dad.

| miss him every day. He died

because he took more medicine
than the doctor told him to. He
took more than was safe for his
body. That’s called an overdose.

My dad was kind of like a puzzle.

He was made up of all different pieces.



One piece of my dad
was that he was a great

storyteller.




He was very patient.
Like when he taught
me how to ride my bike

without training wheels.

“I knew you would get it,”
he told me.




He was so silly.

“Arrh, Arrh, Arrh!”






