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7 and the Lost Lights

Sometimes

are the greatest
-‘ wonders...




Sir Murr

and the
Lost Lights

A Bedtime Story




Deep in the Realm of Lost Lights,

Sir Murr wandered through the night.

His silver armour clinked softly

with every step. At his side hung

a golden lantern. Inside it floated
hundreds of tiny sparks of light.

Each light had once been lost by someone.
Courage. Joy. Patience. Hope.

Sir Murr gathered them up and

brought them back.




One evening, the lantern noticed

a new light. It flickered weakly,
almost as if it might fade away.

Sir Murr peered into the lantern.
“Someone needs help,” he murmured.
The lantern showed him the way.




At the edge of the forest, Sir Murr found
a little rabbit. It sat outside its burrow,
trembling.

“Why don’t you go outside?”

asked Sir Murr.

The rabbit lowered its head.

“Because I'm scared.”




“What are you afraid of?”

asked Sir Murr.

“Of everything.

Of the forest.

Of the noises.

Of making mistakes.”

Sir Murr sat down beside the rabbit.
“Then you're not alone.”




The rabbit looked up in surprise.

“You get scared too?”

Sir Murr nodded. Clonk, went the armour.
“Some fears I still have.

Then I tremble a little in there.

Luckily, you can hardly hear it.”

“Even heroes?”

“Especially heroes.”




“Sometimes fear walks

right beside us,” Sir Murr said softly.
“It may come along.

It just doesn't get to choose the way.’
The rabbit thought for a long time.
Then it took a step.

Just one.




Nothing happened.

So it took another step.

And then another.

Suddenly it was deep in the forest.
The fear was still there.

But now it walked behind.




A little light rose up from the ground.
[t twinkled like a tiny star.

The lantern opened.

“Courage,” it whispered. “Welcome E
The spark flew inside.

Sir Murr smiled.




The rabbit waved goodbye.

“Will you come back?”

Sir Murr raised his lantern.
“Whenever a light is lost somewhere.”
Then he vanished among the trees.
And the night grew a little bit brighter.




Because sometimes it is just one small step
that changes everything.




“And so Sir Murr travelled on,
always searching for
the lost lights.
For no one is ever truly lost.
Somewhere, a light is always burning for you.
And someone will carry it home to you. '







Sir Murr
The Cat Knight

A small head
with a big heart.

Strong armour
for big tasks.

A spiked mace
for protection.

A magic lantern
for the lost lights.

And lots and lots
of kindness.



The Lost Lights

Sometimes in life we lose important things.
Sir Murr helps us find them.

Courage Hope Joy Patience

Friendship Honesty Trust Dreams
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¥ What We Can Learn from Sir Murr
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It's okay to be scared.

Big things take time,

Kindness makes the world brighter.

Mistakes are part of the journey.

Even heroes need help sometimes.

There is a light shining in each of us.
Be kind.
Be brave.

Be yourself. i
The world needs your light.




For Parents and Readers
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This story is about fear and about courage. It

shows that even heroes are sometimes afraid.

Courage doesn’'t mean having no fear. Courage

means taking a small step despite the fear.

Tips for reading aloud
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Read slowly. Pause briefly after “Just one.”’

Give your child time to look at the pictures
calmly.

Ask now and then: What do you think happens
next?

Afterwards, talk about the questions on the
next page. There are no wrong answers.

A calm ending helps: dim the lights and say
good night.

Enjoy reading!
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Questions to Talk About
+

There are no wrong answers.

Why was the rabbit scared?

What did Sir Murr tell the rabbit?

What are you sometimes afraid of?

Who or what gives you courage?

What small step could you take tomorrow?

What light would you like to give to others?
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Six Little Steps of Courage
4

Tick off what you have done.

Say something nice to someone.

Ask if you can join in the game.

Try something new.

Talk to someone you don't know yet.

Say “I need help” when you need it.

Give a smile to someone who is sad.
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Your Light

There is a light shining in each of us. What does yours look like?
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My light is called:

[t shines when |




The Eight Lights

Colour them in their own colours.
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Courage Hope <> Patience
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Friendship Honesty <°> Trust Dreams




Sir Murr’s Lantern

Who lives in the lantern? Colour them in brightly.
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The Way Home

Colour in the castle and the moon.
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My Light Diary
<+

Date:

Today I was brave when ...

This made me happy:

I gave away this light:




Certificate

of special courage
+

This certificate goes to

because you took a step despite your fear.
Sir Murr is proud of you!

Sir Murr

Date:

the cat knight




Thank You for Reading!
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If you enjoyed the story, Sir Murr would love a

review. That way, even more children will find
his light.

And whenever a light gets lost somewhere,
Sir Murr is never far away.



