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My Grandpa 
This story, which says a lot with just a few words and illustrations, begins in autumn, when the little girl is 

still a baby. Her grandpa may be old and sometimes a little forgetful, but that’s of no matter – the most impor-
tant thing is that he tells the girl how much he loves her. The girl knows that somebody all that will remain of 
him are memories. Such bright and beautiful memories are like the ones I recall when I think back to how my 
grandfather was calmly repairing old clocks in the basement, until I interrupted those tick-tocking moments 
with my childish curiosity and knocked down from the shelves the wrenches and the screwdrivers and the 
hammers… He responded with an old tune about everything flying… It’s true, everything flies, including the 
most intimate of moments. But they don’t fly as quickly if you read this picture book and talk about it, together. 
May your clock tick-tock as long as can be, and may your time slow down as you linger in the vivid colours of 
this gorgeous story.

Dr. Igor Saksida 

Illustrated by Polona Lovšin
Translated by Jason Blake



This is my grandpa.

He’s been around for a long, long time. 

We used to play already back when I was still a baby.



 

   He helped me grate apples.

He made be the tastiest orange juice.



He played dominos with me on rainy days. 



    He read the best fairy tales

and kissed me after I’d fallen asleep.



Daddy says that Grandpa is old now. 

 



It’s true he doesn’t have all his teeth anymore. 

     But his smile still cheers me up.



 

  It’s true that he often forgets things. 

But he never forgets to tell me  

 he loves me.



It’s true he has trouble keeping his balance. 

But he still loves to dance around 

the kitchen with me. 



   He really is old now. But that doesn’t bother him. 



   

Now I’ll help him make the  Now I’ll help him grate apples.

tastiest orange juice.



     Now I’ll play dominos with him 

on rainy days.



Now I’ll read him the best fairy tales

and kiss him after he’s fallen asleep. 





Dr. Igor Saksida

Grandmas and grandpas are the privilege of every child. 
They pamper their grandchildren and adore them in the 
autumn of their lives.

But grandchildren are also the privilege of grandmas and 
grandpas, for nobody loves them more than they do!


