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This story was written in loving memory of Dylan Thomas Oser.
At the age of ten months, Dylan was diagnosed with a rare
degenerative brain disorder called Canavan Disease.

After the devastating news, his parents embraced a "different kind
of normal’. "With unconditional love they embarked on this journey
with Dylan, and though they had no idea where it would lead
them, they knew each day with him was a blessing.

Dylan lived a contented and brave ten years. Although he never
walked or talked, he forever changed the (ives of those who knew
him, for the better.

On the eve %f Dylan's memorial service, at a complete loss for
words in which to comfort his grieving family with, this story was
born - on the wings of a prayer. It was as if Dylan was saying...

"If you want to tell my story, then tell it (ike this..."




Once U pon e\‘er‘n.‘ﬁ_j o 'Hﬂe angel
St at the qates of Heaven.

He asked Pne Lord f he covld do
Some \"r‘o«ve\\;,\j and see the world.



C;rran‘\‘]ps his w}s\«\, the Lord
%owe him the Adnoice o€ o \ons
and “C‘M‘ins Xip of &

Short and buStgone-

r H (
W much will each Yrip cost?
asked  Yhe \ittle anael.

It "
The ficsk s not expensive 4
you wll  experience [He”

"'C,f‘ \ed the Lord-

" The seconol 15 costly
but o will see Hip  world
and make o d'lf:fc,rence, ‘Hure,”




The little anﬁe\ wad Hns('buf'
his heart was Srud-'so he
Chose a Srﬂa\\ Su;{-Ca.Se.

Unsvre of what to Jrake' he asked
the Lo 10 help i pack.

His heart and SF:'r,‘} fook vp
most of the room \n  his
PAg but  he managed to squeeze

o lifefime of (essons andl his
Ceturn  ficket.

His ViHle Sitease (Was Packul
so full of porpose, the (eord had
Yo sit on ¥ while the IiHle ange\

Zipped l:f' VP




As the SO&es of Heaven closed
behind him, \nis w'mﬁs were Clipped.

“DoAt worry'! said e Lo, i
T wi Wold them close $o My

heart and retorn Hhem Yo you
when the Jme is cigt. -

The Lt le onael el b eadth
and  loegan s Journena/.




I+ boK Wim ne Yime to \eam Wis name
and feel the love of his mother oand fQ‘H\Cf.
He Fecog nized their Voices and toudn

immeoliov\'e\v’ af\d lO\/eA +he {ee\ O'F +ke"(.
Kisses and hugs.

His body was different from Ye 0n€ Ve had before

ad e couldnt do all the fhings e used Yo in Weaven,
buk he felt betler when he reahzec\ non€ of the
Kids here could fly eiy Yher,

T e cost of the journey wias

the use of V\.‘S \ooo\g, 7t Wos Oko«y \JIH\ him.
Hed get by withwhat \e packed for the trip.




omge\ Ce\t Just as blessed os any
other chid cov\d feel- s life Was il of \ove,
\avgnter and music. When We cried Wi parents
held Viim. When e felt pain they gave him comfort.



Onc o\o\% the LOro\ SPoké *’0 ‘H’\&
[ ttle angel and asked \ im When
he wanted 40 rceturn do Heaven .
" No¥ kdd‘,Please not 3&*,"
Soud the liHe o«nae.(,
"1 want o [ittle Sister
Yo \ove Yoo!"




And love \ner e dig And dhe adored \im.
He \gved 4he silly sounds of her ?\a?{na with her
friends and how they mclvded Wm in their
games and shories. He loved o\l the P“f’t Hak
Ve Wm ther hearts anol he gove Fhem his.



The Lo colled on him mMany }imes
dur]na his +rif> and each }ime the

e ange) refused to g0-
His fam‘-l* needed him ond e needed them Yoo

EVCﬂ“'\)O&“ Whis SU'(*CQSC was Q‘MOS“' emp‘hd'
The \tle angel had givenall of his \essons,
al of Wis head and all of Wis spirit
and lq‘,} them as 8'\{-‘.}5 for Ahe Peofple,
who gave Wim so much.

Al ‘”’\O& femainea Was le return }ickek




As he P]cked VP s Svitcase,

Wis wings relurned.



Thc LOro\ WaS (rouo\\ld’ b.)a'&inj
for W ot fne gates of Heaven.

"I Knew ¥ was hard for YoV fo leave!
S50id the Lord, e )
" ' - > ‘[
but o’ blessed their lives " '

The : Hle anjc\ replied
w\‘”’\ asmile...

”f\nal ’fhcrd/ blessed mine.”



Special Note

®

This book was illustrated in loving memory
of Maxine Grist, by her mom.

A special thank Zou to Dylan's (ittle sister, Madison
who pattent[y took the time to print out the text for this book.

All author's proceeds will go to
Sunny Hill Health Centre for children.



