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One day at the park,
Papa helped me throw the frisbee.

[ tossed it up high.

Rocky jumped and caught it!

Papa laughed and clapped.
“Great job!” he cheered.
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N | Pap.a held my hand.

“Rocky didn’t just disappear,” he said.
“Everything that lives is part of something big.
* *  When bodies stop working, they change.

They are still here — just in a new way.

T



I

g
<%,
«F' i
.’ -
-

0{

“'

e b W‘ .

- 4 """‘W&‘h.

—A 4« Py




I\ *V "..

I looked at Papa and felt my | heart squeeze '
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I felt very sad. T e
I didn’t know Where he was. g%j:
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I asked Where s Pap a?’ $
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1 remeinbeféd what Pap
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I looked up to p1ck two staﬁ
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Above me

: ;I.*.t?' Around me.
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1/ Louis luppais a grandfather, storyteller, and first-
/i time children’s book author. Two Stars for Papa
M, was written from the heart as a gentle'way to

£ help families talk about love, loss, and the

& special connections that nevergruly fade.

Inspired by his own family, Louis hopes this story

24 brings comfort, warmth, and meaningful

24 conversations to children and the grown-ups

g | who love them. '

y
s

This is the story of my father’s last-lesson
to me. As it turns out, it was a lesson for
all of us...

“When you are missing me, go outside at

night and pick two stars. Those will be my

eyes looking backatyou.” -

X '—Dr.J. Bruce luppa '
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Two Stars for Papa — Why This Story Exists
This story began with my father’s final words to me.

"When you are missing me, go outside at night and pick two
stars. Those will be my eyes looking back at you."

Twenty-five years later, our granddaughter looked at her
Nana and asked, “What will | do when you’re gone?”

In that question, | heard the quiet fear so many children
carry but don’t always know how to express — and | knew
this story needed to be written.

Two Stars for Papa was written to answer that question with
love, comfort, and hope.

The mission is simple.

To freely share a story that helps children feel safe,
remembered, and never alone, even when someone they
love is no longer here.

If this story speaks to you, please share it. Only through
sharing can it reach the families who need it most.

Together, we can place this story into the hands of children
who may be quietly hurting — and remind them that love
never truly leaves.

Louis luppa
twostarsforpapa.com
info@twostarsforpapa.com
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