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Sophie loved her small wooden treasure box. Inside it,
she kept her most special things: a flower pen, atiny
cross from church, a small white teddy bear, and a note
her best friend Lily had written before moving away.

“Best friends forever,” the note said.

But one afternoon, Sophie couldn’t find the box
anywhere.

She searched her room, under her bed, in her closet,
everywhere.

“It's gone,” she said, her voice trembling. “And Lily is
gone too. Everything important is disappearing.”

Her grandfather sat beside her. “Let’s go for a walk,” he
said gently.

“I don’t feel like it,” Sophie sighed.

“Sometimes a walk helps us see things differently,” he
said.

So, they walked down the familiar sidewalk, past the
park and the old mailbox. Sophie kicked a pebble as
she went.

“l just feel sad,” she said. “Lily moved away... and now |
lost the last thing that reminds me of her.”

Grandpa nodded. “Do you think your friendship is only
in that box?”

Sophie frowned. “No... but it helped me remember.”

Grandpa smiled kindly. “Tell me about your favorite
memory with Lily.”

Sophie thought for a moment. “We used to laugh so
hard at recess that the teacher had to remind us to
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‘calm down’.” Sophie giggled about that memory.

As she talked, something began to change. The
sadness didn't disappear, but it felt... lighter.

“She still calls me sometimes,” Sophie added. “And we
write letters.”

“Sounds like your friendship is still very alive,” Grandpa
said.

Sophie nodded slowly.

When they got back home, Sophie felt calmer. She
went to herroom and sat on her bed.

As she reached for her pillow, something hard bumped
her hand.

She lifted it, and there was the treasure box.
“It was here the whole timel” she exclaimed.

She opened it quickly. Everything was just as she had
left it.

Sophie smiled. “l thought | had lost everything... but |
didn't”

Grandpa stood in the doorway.

“Sometimes we think something is gone,” he said, “but
really, it’s still with us, just in adifferent way. Love
doesn’t disappear. It stays with us, even when we can’t
see it right away.”

Sophie smiled, holding Lily’s note close.

And deep in her heart, she felt something else too, like
someone had been walking with her all along, helping
her understand.

She remembered what Grandpa had taught her about
Jesus.

Jesus stayed close to His friends after He rose, even
when they didn’t recognize Him at first. And He still
stays close to us today in Holy Communion.

Sophie looked at her treasure box, then held the tiny
cross in her hand.

“I think | understand now,” she said softly.

That evening, she wrote Lily anew letter. And as she
finished, Sophie felt a quiet joy in her heart, knowing
that someone had been helping her understand all
along.

Moral: Even when we feel sad or think something is
lost, God is with us, helping us see that what is good
and true is never really gone.

."5"2 : . .
O The Institute for Catholic Formation

XA Diocese of Bridgeport
aW»

Inspired by Luke 24:13-35 (The Road to Emmaus)
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