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The Little Light That Wouldn’t Go Out
A bedtime story about hope

By Dwight Vaughn
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Dedicated to every child who needs to remember:

You are not alone.

Love is louder than fear.

And the little light inside you can still shine.
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Rain tapped softly on the window.

Tap.

Tap.

Tap.

Ike pulled his blanket a little closer.

Tonight, he did not feel very brave.
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Then Ike saw something small near the wall.

A tiny golden light.

It blinked once.

Then twice.

Ike sat very still and whispered, “do you see that too?” [image: ]
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The little light floated closer.

It was not a lamp.

It was not a star.

It was not a firefly.

It was warm and quiet confidence.

Ike held Leo close.

Ike said, “Who are you?”.[image: ]
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“I am here when you remember what is true,” it said.

Ike blinked.

“What is true?”

The little light floated closer to his hand.

“That you are not alone,” said the little light.
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Ike looked around his room.

The rain was still falling.

The sky was still dark.

The thunder was not far away.

Ike whispered, “Why are you here?”

The little light shimmered.

“To help you remember.” [image: ]
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A low rumble rolled across the sky.

Ike pulled the blanket up to his chin.

The little light stayed close.

“Fear gets loud when we forget what is true.” it said,

Ike held Leo tighter.
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“I think fear is loud tonight,” he said gently.
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The little light glowed warmer.

“Then we will remember together.”

Ike looked at the light. “How?”, he said.

The little light spun in the air.

“First, tell the truth.”
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Ike took a deep breath and said,

“The truth is I feel scared.”

He looked at the shadows.

He looked at Leo.

The little light sparkled.

“That is a brave truth.”
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