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The Path to the Book

This is a wonderful story about a boy named Sam who is coming to terms with the puzzle of dys-
lexia. The writer offers us her view into a child’s internal world, while blending it, as only she can 
do, into a literary treat.
It is actually a book about facing life’s diversity, about otherness, about the rainbow of what goes 
on within a person.  It is a book about the valuable and unique individuals hiding in every class-
room, school, village, city, state, nation. We notice them because they are very intelligent, in spite 
of the fact that they have difficulties spelling, reading, writing, calculating, and in spite of the fact 
that they have a hard time when it comes to dealing with numbers and letters. Few people, how-
ever, know that they carry within themselves precious treasures of otherness, creativity, originality, 
invention...

They are the truly hidden treasures and wealth of each society, and too often they become lost in 
rigid and narrow school systems and in the spiritual poverty of ossified notions of equality.
What exactly is dyslexia? Allow me to take you on a short journey into the workings of the brain. 
Though every human brain has two halves, one of them will be the main one, the dominant one. 
Most people’s dominant hemisphere is the left – where the areas for reading, writing, speaking, 
focusing attention, calculating and so on are located. Schools primarily cater to the majority, to 
those whose dominant brain hemisphere is the left one. For them, the path to acquiring knowl-
edge runs smoothly via reading and writing.
For a minority of people, the right brain hemisphere, where the centres for reading, writing and 
calculating are not, is the dominant one. What is there, however, are the centres for imagining, 
aesthetics, music, spatial orientation, dancing…. 
The dominant hemisphere, thus, for people with dyslexia is the right side of the brain. Today’s 
schools, however, are not sufficiently adapted to them. They require other pathways to knowledge 
(not merely via reading and writing) – for example, researching, experimenting, learning through 
the use of pictorial and practical material, active learning, plenty of exercise... Dyslexic people ob-
serve and think differently, and though they notice a thousand and one details, they have a hard 
time focusing on just one. They have a strong, three-dimensional, spatial sense, but two-dimen-
sionality is a problem for them (and that includes letters on a page). Their speed of their thought 
is faster, even up to a thousand times faster, than others’, but it is difficult for them to focus. For 
them, imagination and intuition are an inexhaustible volcano of ideas and creativity, which rapidly 
take off into daydreams.

Each and every dyslexic child must, deep within, come to terms with the pain of otherness. What is 
wrong with me? Why can’t I learn to read and write well, even though I try and practice, practice, 
practice? And it still doesn’t work. Dealing with otherness is a challenging task for everyone, let 
alone for a child. A child with dyslexia runs into such a challenge in a school system that constantly 
shows him that the main things – reading and writing – do not work, and so the child feels unsuc-
cessful, incapable.

The school experience of dyslexic children puts them in an unenviable position. They have to de-
velop very early the self-awareness that their otherness can also be an advantage; but this entails 
struggle. Here, many well-known and successful dyslexic individuals can be helpful. If Leonardo da 
Vinci, Steve Jobs, Andersen, Walt Disney, Van Gogh, Orlando Bloom, Whoopi Goldberg, Einstein, 
Agatha Christie did it… I can, too. The child with dyslexia must very early seek the grains of self-
confidence and use them to build a tower of self-respect. But a time will come, when he will easily 
be able to say: I have dyslexia, I think faster, but I often overlook or switch letters and numbers. It’s 
like speeding along in a Ferrari while trying to recognize people’s faces by the side of the road. It is 
difficult, but practice makes perfect, as long as one is practicing in the right way.
Dyslexia has many faces, and these faces are as unbelievably varied as people are, for each of us 
carries within a unique combination of creation. History teaches us that precisely people with 
dyslexia have, in key and crucial periods of humankind, contributed to its progress. They have been 
a driving force that has insightfully, imaginatively and intuitively reached far into the future. These 
current times of upheaval once again call for the diversity required to arrive at new values and to 
enter a future that is worthy of man.

Confronting dyslexia teaches us that the surface appearance of difficulties with reading and writ-
ing is deceptive. There is a duality to such problems and to lack of success. On the one hand, we 
really do run into conspicuous obstacles when it comes to letters and numbers, and this can mean 
lack of success at school. But on the other hand, we observe the fact that the very same mental 
processes can lead to the development of talent, to unanticipated success and genius. Which will 

we choose? Will we resign ourselves to the die of sameness, or will we accept the diversity of the 
otherness we need?
Children with dyslexia set up a difficult, though not insurmountable, task for the entire school sys-
tem. The speed with which they encounter the written word differs from that of the majority. They 
require different methods, adapted materials, great understanding and individualization as well 
as, and especially, compassion for their needs. The school system should not overlook their hidden 
potentials, talents, for these are a precious treasure for each society.
The art of living lies in recognizing one’s weaknesses and strengths. A dyslexic child encounters this 
task at an early age. But he will not be able to deal with it on his own. He needs strongly support-
ive people who will, with compassion for what is going in inside the child, lead him along the path 
that overcomes weakness while at the same time teaching him to appreciate his strengths, which 
must rise to the surface. Who are these people? Educators, parents, teachers, coaches?
This wonderful book, too, is a bit of knowledge and a heartfelt treat that conjures up a smile on 
the face of a child with dyslexia, a smile which will settle into the heart, remain there and continue 
into the future.

Welcome to the world of dyslexia, to a world of otherness. We are all in some way a unique combi-
nation of otherness. How tremendously boring it would be if we were all the same. Otherness is a 
wealth that pulls the cart of progress forward.
Dyslexia is like a light that we see from outside as rays of the sun, a white light. The truth reveals 
itself to us when the sun shines after it has rained. Light reflects off water drops and opens out 
into a marvellous seven-coloured rainbow. It glows magically and gives rise in us to a cry of won-
der and an inexpressible longing for eternal beauty. In our hearts we know that at the end of this 
rainbow there really is a hidden treasure. That’s how it also is with people, for we all exist in the 
same way, but we carry within us the richness of diversity which reflects off the water drops of life, 
refracts and glows in unfathomable uniqueness. Here there truly is a hidden treasure.
On this path towards the rainbow of life and on this path towards learning about dyslexia, I greet 
you in a rainbow-like manner and I hope you enjoy this unique story.

Romana Murn
Special education teacher
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  I  Have  Dyslexia             



My  name’s  Sam.
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  I  d
on’t  l

ike  

       
 to  write.



They  say  that  it’s  the  fault  of  the  sixth  

chromosome,  some  gene  that  leads  to  

dyslexia.    

All  I  know  is  that  my  mommy  also 

didn’t  like  to  read  when  she  was  little.  

I  don’t  quite  get  it.

She’s  
dys
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ic,
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Often  I  mix  up

 That’s  why  Grandma  made  me  slippers.On  the  left  slipper  there’s  a  pictureof  a  mouse’s  face,and  on  the  right  onethere’s  a  cat’s.

left  and right.



I  love  

my  daddy  a  lot.  

chocolate  for  me  is  cocholate.

colomotive  instead  of  locomotiv
e.

 And

He
  l

ike
s  

to  re
ad  with  me.

Even  though  I  read

   receal  instead  of  cereal,

  napcakes  instead  of  pancakes.

 Camaroni  instead  of  macaroni,



There  have  been  dyslexic  state  leaders.

                             Winston  Churchill  

George  Washington.

and

Whenever  I’m  sad  about  this,  

I  just  remember  what my  aunt  told  me. 

The  left  hemisphere  of  the  brain  causes  problems 
when  I  read,  write  and  do  math.



There  have  been  dyslexic  scientists
.

  Thom
as  Edison  and  Michael  Faraday.



There  have  been  dyslexic writers.
Walt  Disney                       Hans  Christian  Andersen.  and 



There  have  been  dyslexic  painters. 

Michelangelo  and  Leonardo  Da  Vinci.



    
 There  a

re  dyslexic  
inventor  

    
   S

teve  Jo
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nd  Henry  Ford.



Even  the  famous  c
hef

          Jamie  Oliver  is
  d

ysl
ex

ic.



That  means
       that  I  too  have  every  chance 

          of  becoming  someone 
    everybody  can  all  be  proud  of.
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ll  f
amous  p
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                            People  known  all  over  the  world.
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