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    To all those who, even when memory fades, remain forever present in our hearts.To my father, who forgot everything… except how to call my name with love.
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To all those who, even when memory fades, remain forever present in our hearts.
To my father, who forgot everything... except how to call my name with love.

Note

Dear Reader,

This book was born from the deepest part of the heart. It is a story about a kind of love that doesn’t need to be remembered to exist, about the bonds that withstand the passage of time, and about the tenderness of accompanying those we love, even when memory begins to fade.

Always With You, Grandpa is more than a narrative; it is a tribute to grandparents, to the grandchildren who care for them, and to all the families who face the challenges of memory loss with love, dignity, and hope. Lucas, our protagonist, shows us that presence, affection, and emotional connection are stronger than any forgetfulness.

Thank you for opening these pages. I hope this story touches your soul, inspires you to cherish every moment, and reminds you that even when memories fade, true love always remains.

With love, Ramisa Veitia
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Since he was very young, Lucas had always believed that his grandfather, Don Emilio, was invincible. To him, his grandfather was not only a wise and strong man, but also his best friend and adventure companion. Together they had lived unforgettable moments: afternoons playing soccer in the park, endless conversations about life and the world, and chess games in which Don Emilio always let Lucas win, though he never admitted it.

But as time went by, Lucas noticed small changes in his grandfather. At first, they were simple things: Don Emilio forgot where he had left his keys or what they had eaten the day before. Lucas didn’t think much of it. He figured everyone forgets things sometimes, right?

However, things started to get worse. The forgetfulness became more frequent, and what once seemed insignificant turned into a pattern Lucas could no longer ignore. One day, his grandfather didn’t remember the name of his dog, Max, but instead mentioned Rex, a dog he had owned decades earlier. That was the first sign that something bigger was happening.

Lucas didn’t want to accept what was going on. He didn’t want to believe that his grandfather—the strong man who had protected him and taught him so many things—was losing the battle against his own mind. But as the days passed, he realized he could no longer ignore the truth. Don Emilio was losing his memories, and Lucas couldn’t do anything to stop it.

Still, there was one thing he could do: be there for his grandfather. Accompany him on good days and on hard ones, remind him of who he was, who his loved ones were, and above all, ensure that even if memories faded, the love and connection between them remained intact.

This is the story of a grandson who refused to give in to forgetfulness. It is the story of how Lucas found new ways to be present for his grandfather—not only by holding on to the past, but by creating new moments in the present. Because even if Don Emilio’s memory could fade, the love and the bond that united them would never disappear.

And that, in the end, is what truly matters.
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The First Forgetting
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Lucas was seven years old, and for him, there was no one in the world more important than his grandfather. Don Emilio, as everyone called him, was his best friend, his adventure companion, and the best storyteller he had ever known.

Every afternoon, after school, Lucas ran straight to his grandfather’s house. There, between cups of hot chocolate and homemade cookies, they sat together on the old armchair and lost themselves in conversations about dragons, knights, and magical places. His grandfather always knew how to turn the ordinary into something extraordinary. A simple afternoon in the garden could become a jungle expedition, with exotic animals and hidden treasures.

“Did you know that when I was young, I traveled all around the world?” Don Emilio would say, with a mischievous smile.

“No way!” Lucas would answer, wide-eyed, fascinated by his grandfather’s stories. “Did you see tigers and elephants?”

“Of course I did,” his grandfather replied, moving his hands as if he were truly standing in front of those enormous animals. “But the most incredible thing I ever saw was an island where the stars fell into the sea every night.”

Lucas wasn’t sure if everything his grandfather said was true, but that didn’t matter. What he loved most was the way Don Emilio made him feel. With him, Lucas felt like he could be anything: an astronaut, a pirate, even an explorer searching for lost civilizations.

One day, after one of their usual storytelling afternoons, Lucas asked:

“Grandpa, how do you know so many things?”

His grandfather let out a soft chuckle and ruffled Lucas’s hair.

“Because memories, my boy, are the greatest treasure one can have. And I’ve lived a long time, so I’ve collected a lot of them.”

To Lucas, his grandfather wasn’t just a storyteller; he was a true hero. He could fix anything—from a broken bicycle to a scraped knee. And he always had a smile or a joke ready to make anyone laugh, even on the grayest days.

Every night before bed, Lucas would tell his mother:

“When I grow up, I want to be like Grandpa.”

And his mother, smiling, would kiss his forehead and say:

“You have a good example to follow, son.”

Lucas knew there was nothing better than having his grandfather close, and every day they spent together made him feel lucky to have him by his side. But what Lucas didn’t know was that time, that precious treasure, could sometimes be a little mischievous and carry away some of those memories.

For now, though, everything was perfect, and nothing could change that.

Lucas and his grandfather had a special routine no one else could understand. Every afternoon after school, Lucas ran straight to Don Emilio’s house, just a few blocks away. His grandfather was always waiting at the door with a warm smile, and together they walked into the garden, where the flowers seemed to glow with life under his careful hands.

The garden was a magical place for Lucas. Every plant and every tree had a story. Don Emilio had taught him how to plant sunflowers, rose bushes, and even small fruit trees. But what Lucas loved most were the garden’s secrets, the ones only his grandfather knew.

“I planted this rose bush the day you were born, Lucas,” his grandfather once told him, pointing at a bush with deep red flowers. “Every time it blooms, I remember that happy day.”

Lucas stared at the rose bush in awe, imagining that somehow, he and those flowers were connected. It was a story his grandfather had told him several times, but Lucas didn’t mind hearing it again and again. To him, each repetition made the memory even more special.

When they weren’t in the garden, Lucas and his grandfather had another ritual: nighttime stories. After dinner, when the house grew quiet, Don Emilio would call him to the living room. Lucas curled up beside him in the armchair, and then the best moment of the day began. 

“What story do you want to hear today, champ?” his grandfather would ask, with his rough but warm voice.

Sometimes Lucas chose tales about pirates hunting for treasure; other times he preferred adventures with knights and dragons. But his favorite stories were the ones in which his grandfather was the main character.

“Tell me about the time you climbed the highest mountain in the world,” Lucas would
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