A heartwarming story about lifelong
love and loss told from the perspective
of a favorite chair.

Grampy’s Chair sits in the middle of his living
room and always keeps an eye on My Love. The
Chair is the perfect spot for My Love to learn
to read and to play games with her friends, and
no ma er how old My Love gets, the Chair is
always extra soft when she needs it.
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Grampy’s
Chair

by Rebecca Thomas
illustrated by Coco Apunnguaq Lynge
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The Chair sat in the
center of the room. It was
in the perfect spot to keep
an eye on My Love and
make sure she was safe.






Today, My Love
was giggling away.

There was nothing the Chair
loved more than My Love’s laugh. | >






Sometimes it would see the mom asleep
on the couch, still in her white coat.




~ The Chair knew that My Love’s mom worked
~ alot. That was why My Love was always over.
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* Sometimes My Love brought her | e —
friends to play in the Chair.
They dripped popsicles on it.

But the Chair didn't mind
because it made My Love happy.








