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This time I came to Europe again, and you had already left a week
ago. | only saw your portrait. The toys you used to play every day during
your lifetime- toy cars, toy ducks, and small books -your mother once
showed me one by one. At the same time, they told the story of your life;
your image appeared in front of me, and your footsteps seemed to step on
the floor. You didn’t know your father, Peter. Although I heard that his
name was often said by you, and his portrait was often kissed by your
little mouth. Thanks to your mother’s and Da Da’s great love and
sincerity; they not only put you in their hearts forever but also let me, the
father who didn’t have the blessing to see you, know you, understand you,

and love you.



