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TURNING MEMORIES INTO TIMELESS STORIES




PAPA
WILL ALWAY)
HAVE OUR BAC
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Before we understood life,

we understood love.

And somehow,

it always felt safest beside you.
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Before we even opened our tiny eyes,

. ~ you were already waiting for us
. . |

with a hcartfull 0[ love. : :\ [

PAPA WILL ALWAYS HANE©UR BACK
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were not easy ones.
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SPAW LA ALWAYS HAVE OUR BACK
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-ietly took caxe of M

You st00d beside her through fear,

pa)in., exhaus ti onj
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But your arms never were.

Because home was always wherever
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Vhile the world slept peacefully,

rou stayed awake beside us.

Talf aslee p. Completely tired.
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- always watching over us.
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And after every sleepless night...

Came mornings like these.

Soft sunlight.
Warm cuddles.

T'iny forehead kisses.

In your arms,

the world always felt calmer.

No fear.

No worries.
Just us, our Papa,

and a love we could already feel.
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HALFWAY
TO ONE

Six tiny months.

From NICU days
to this beautiful celebration

what a journey it has been. "‘""

Every smile in this roomn

began with your lgve
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But Pa,Pa was already

holding onto every

moment,

turning ordinary
days

into memories that

would last forever.
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The colors taded with time,
but the feeling never did.

Between laughter, tiny hands,
and familiar celebrations,

Papa quietly turned Ordinary
festival days INtO memories

that would stay forever.
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ALWAYS HAVE OUR BACK
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OUR ADVENT
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The world started becoming

bigger because of you.

Every outing turned into a

tiny adventure,

every ordinary day into a
memory waiting to stay forever.

And somehow,
everywhere felt a
lictle safer whenever
Papa was near.
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PROTECTOR
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Long before we understood protection, ,

—

we understood Papa.

In the quietest moments of care,
love showed itself through gentle hands,

patience, and presence.
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Through patience. |
Through quiet sacrifices.
Through the Way you .showe
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And without even realizi t ing. Jt
you became the exam‘plme wi 1::: |
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we were learning something new.
How to hold tighter,

I

and love more patiently. ==
And somewhere between the little
routines and quiet moments;
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you grow
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a family too. —

""' !



f\ - s
e L1 =
e

~i
H .1..‘
L3

-\1\' ._" :: 'r

|
asesg
. o —
gy Y

I-‘ w .
\a -
i1 .--—"". -
F-:..—l
S —
A e Y
- ‘* LY

TR o
* n
H'

T,
"'Hi_i:,\r

-‘
i
-
'-.‘.\\
e g s
v S e

-

|

I

Ly

G
o
.,

s

-
5|

e

.......

" y r

-
"

No matter how much the world changes,
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OUR

HERO
4'—

We may be little now. |
Too lictle to understand everything I,/

you do for us. /

/

But one day we will.

And when we look back at

these moments, ‘ v
we'll realize that our first feeling” By =8

of strength, safety, and love ¢
always began with you, Papa. |

Our very first hero.




One day,

we'll grow older and finally understand

all the quiet ways you loved us.
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" PAPA WILL ALWAYS HAVE OUR BACK ~“=-= &
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Some people protect us so quietly

e T ~ that we don’t realize how safte we were
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until we grow older.

Thank you, Papa,
for being our safest place

before we even knew what the world was.
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Some memories
become home torever.
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Neel

Founder, DearStory
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