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Y BROTHER



For my brother



Oh, these little brothers! They drive you crazy…

Beware, beware! This picture book is not the sort that just adds layers of words to the pictures, 
telling us more or less what we can see from the illustrations. It‘s not the sort where the words 
reflect the pictures, as it were – where both are saying practically the same thing, as if the        
illustrations were being observed in a mirror. In this picture book the words are telling a 
different story than the pictures do, and each and every picture has a special and original 
message. Before us we have the words of a little brother whose big sister, at least at the 
start, gets a little (or a lot!) on his nerves… Of course he does: he’s always walking after 
her, everyone adores him, he never has to clean up after himself, he always gets the best 
toy… Is there anything more impossible than having a younger brother?

Well, there are exceptions
and thank goodness for that.
SO HOW ARE THINGS
WHEN THERE ARE BROTHERS AND SISTERS AROUND?
It sure makes life interesting for Mom and Dad.

But the sister doesn’t really believe that! Look at the warm colours in the book, the 
wonderful toys that surround the sister and brother already on the cover, the colourful flowers, 
how the two siblings hug, the carousel, how they smile, the sweet treats – and so, so much 
more. And the sister also knows what her brother’s greatest wish is, which is why already now, 
at least in her imagination, she’s helping him make that wish come true. Is it then really so bad 
with him? 

I wish you bon voyage as you travel to the depths of the ocean, brave sister. Growing up 
with a little brother is indeed the greatest adventure in the world.

                                                                                                                 Dr. Igor Saksida 
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Y BROTHER



I have a younger brother.

       He’s always following me around.



Because he’s so small and cute,

          everyone just adores him.



He never has to clean up after himself.



We always have to go wherever he wants to go



and I always have to share everything with him.



Because he’s so little, 

     he always gets the best toys.



He’s thinks he’s 

     the king of the world.



He wants to be a deep-sea diver when he grows up.



He says that someday he’ll explore the deepest oceans.



I know he’ll take me along with him,



because I’m his sister



and because we love each other.





Before us we have the words of an older sister whose little 
brother, at least at the start, gets a little (or a lot!) on her nerves… 
Of course he does: he’s always walking around after her, everyone 
adores him, he never has to clean up after himself, he always gets 
the best toys… Is there anything more impossible than having a 
younger brother? But the sister doesn’t really believe that! 

I wish you bon voyage as you travel to the depths of the 
ocean, brave sister. Growing up with a little brother is 
indeed the greatest adventure in the world.

                                                                                                                           
                                                         


