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This book is dedicated to all those parents who have
made an important choice of love and for people
who feel compelled to judge, we just say that “no
leaf moves that God does not want”; if all this they
believe is wrong, they will be free, on the day when
they present themselves before God, to give them

moral lessons!






Once upon a time there was a little angel named Ludy, who lived
in a world full of dreams and colors, where no human could
see and hear him but could communicate with people on earth

through dreams and the wind.

Little Ludy, instead of playing with his friends, spent his time
observing mothers and fathers with their children and dreamed

of how wonderful it could be if he too had two parents.



Then Ludy decided that to go looking for a mother and
a father.

He looked for them everywhere, by sea and by mountains,
and after so much searching he finally saw them and
decided that those would be his parents whom he so

longed for.



They were neither beautiful nor
ugly, neither tall or short, neither
thin nor fat, but simply saw in
them what he wanted most of
all: a mother and a father all for

himself.



In a hurry and in fury, as fast as the wind, he presented
himself in the dream of his future parents, calling them with

a whisper, carried by the night wind.
Mom, dad, I'm Ludy.

I am your child, I am waiting for you, please come and get me

and take me home with you.

But Ludy’s parents could not hear him, his voice was too low,

and the sound of the wind covered his voice.

Mom, Dad, please don’t leave me here, come and get me, I want

to be with you and nobody else.









One day Ludy’s mother and father, while they were
taking a walk in the park, saw so many happy children

playing around, happy to play with their parents.
Ludy felt then that this was the right time;
Mom, dad, it’s me, your baby, let me come with you, don’t
leave me here.

His parents first heard that little voice.

Mom Dad, I'm Ludy, I'll be your baby! I am among the angels

and waiting for you to come and get me.






Mom said, shaken by the sweet little voice:

“Ludy, your dad and I would be happy to have you with us,
but for this to happen, you should stay in my little house
for 9 months, but unfortunately it is so small that it is not
able to do its job”.

Ludy was angry, disappointed and desperate; he understood
that his parents wanted him but there was a problem, and he
had no intention of giving up his dream of having parents; he

loved them, he loved them from the moment he saw them.



