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To my God, who with everything is possible, without whom everything is a challenge. Your divine presence in my life has been the guiding light that has led me through the darkest of times and the brightest of days. Your unwavering love and support have given me the strength to overcome obstacles and the courage to face challenges head-on. I am eternally grateful for your blessings and the grace you have bestowed upon me. Your wisdom and guidance have been the cornerstone of my existence, and I am humbled by your infinite mercy and compassion.

with gratitude and humility. The love and support of my family and the grace of my God have been the driving forces behind my success and happiness. 

In closing, I offer this prayer to keep my readers safe from the evils around them:

Dear God, I humbly ask for your protection and guidance for all those who read these words. May your divine presence be a shield against the evils that seek to harm them. Grant them the strength to overcome challenges and the wisdom to make the right decisions. Surround them with your love and grace and keep them safe from harm. May they find peace and happiness in your embrace, and may your blessings be upon them always. Amen.


Dedication
To those whose lives shape mine, and whose love defines this journey—this book is for you.

 For Wendi — My Wife, My Witness
Some people walk into your life quietly. You didn’t.
You showed up with grace, grit, and the kind of love that grabs hold and makes everything clearer. You've seen me at my best, cheered me through the worst, and built a life beside me that’s more than I ever thought I deserved. Your laugh is the kind of soundtrack that gives my story rhythm. Your resilience, the backbone of our home.
You are my safe harbor, my fierce defender, my patient partner in chaotic mornings and quiet evenings. You know every corner of my heart—and you still choose it. That, right there, is holy.
You’ve helped me carry burdens I never named aloud. Celebrated wins no one else noticed. Dreamed with me even when the road looked rough. You are a miracle wrapped in humor, endurance, and grace. If my words carry weight, it's because your love taught me how to speak truthfully. If I ever make people feel seen, it’s because I first saw myself in your eyes.
Thank you for believing when I doubted. For loving me through every version of me. I dedicate this book—and every breath behind it—to the love you freely give and the life you fiercely protect.


 For Ava — My Bright Star
You are joy with feet. Fire with a giggle. Courage tucked into creativity.
Your heart is wild and wide, a beautiful blend of compassion and curiosity. Every time you ask a question that stops me in my tracks, I realize how lucky I am to know the world through your eyes.
You make art out of ordinary things—a hummingbird sighting, a scribble that becomes a masterpiece, a moment that you stretch into magic. You remind me to slow down and see the wonder. You've taught me that stillness is strength and that vulnerability is beautiful.
If this book makes any young reader feel more brave or more seen, it's because I’ve spent time in the presence of your light.
Ava, thank you for your hugs, your honesty, and the kind of laughter that melts worry like ice cream in July. You are everything good about this world.


 For Grayson — My Adventure Buddy
Grayson, you’re a whirlwind of questions, a tornado of energy, a rocket fueled by passion.
You feel deeply and dream big, and I see you. I love how you move through life with both intensity and heart. Your stories are never small—they’re epic, colorful, and impossible to forget. Just like you.
You inspire every page in this book—the courage to speak up, the mischief of good-hearted rebellion, the brilliance of being exactly who you are. You make me rethink what’s possible. You remind me that being different is powerful.
The characters in this story carry pieces of you—the sparkle, the stubbornness, the soul. When readers meet Grayson Jones, they’ll feel a sliver of your spirit, and maybe, just maybe, learn to celebrate their own.
Thank you for being bold, for asking hard questions, and for keeping me on my toes. You’re my real-life plot twist and my favorite story of all.



 For Tony & Carol — My Parents, My Roots
You laid the foundation for all the love I know. You taught me what it means to show up—consistently, humbly, and wholeheartedly.
Dad, you are steady and strong, the kind of man whose quiet loyalty speaks volumes. Your wisdom has saved me more times than I can count. You taught me that the hard thing is often the right thing, and that true strength looks like gentleness wrapped around truth.
Mom, you are the heartbeat of grace. You gave me the gift of faith, wrapped in open arms and peppered with practicality. You listen like it’s your calling, love like it’s your superpower, and make even tough days bearable with a well-timed smile or pot roast.
Together, you modeled generosity and grit. You built something sacred—and gave me the courage to build something of my own.
Thank you for your sacrifices, your unconditional love, and your belief in the beauty of a second chance. I honor you here—in every sentence that seeks to heal, every story that seeks to serve.



 For Snake — Family by Heart
Snake, you are proof that family isn’t just about blood—it’s about showing up.
Your loyalty is legendary. You’ve shared meals, miles, memories—and always a good laugh with a side of wisdom. There’s a steadiness about you, like the kind of friend who’s always got your back even when the world’s spinning sideways.
You’ve helped us carry burdens with quiet strength. You've offered support with no strings attached. You bring humor where it’s needed most—and heart where it's easy to miss.
Thank you for being family in every way that counts. This book is better because you’ve been part of our story.



 For Beth & B.J. — Siblings & Soul-Tethers
Beth, you are fierce and funny, honest and loyal. You’re the kind of sister who remembers every detail and still forgives the ones I miss. You've carried me through messes, celebrated my victories, and added light to every room you enter.
You’ve helped me grow by challenging me, grounding me, and laughing with me when words weren’t enough. I’m proud of who you are and forever grateful for the bond we share. You are more than a sister—you are a compass in moments I lose my way.
B.J., you are solid gold. A brother-in-law by name, a brother by spirit. You bring calm where there’s chaos, and perspective where there’s pressure. Your integrity and sense of humor are gifts that ripple through our family.
Thank you both for making the tough times lighter, the good times richer, and for being part of a tribe that turns everyday life into a legacy.


 A Prayer for This Book & All Who Read It
God of Mercy and Light,
Thank You for the souls who breathe life into this journey. For every reader who turns a page, every child who finds hope, and every family who learns to love better—may this book be a blessing.
Protect the tender hearts. Strengthen the weary spirits. Bring joy where there’s heaviness, and laughter where there’s silence.
May this story be a reflection of Your grace. May it offer courage, compassion, and clarity. And may every person it touches know they are not alone.
Amen.


 For Those Who Serve to Keep Us Safe
To every soldier, first responder, caregiver, and quiet hero who puts others first:
Thank you.
Your bravery is not invisible. Your sacrifice is not forgotten. The long nights, the silent struggles, the steady hands—you carry the weight so others can breathe freely.
This book carries a quiet tribute to you. It carries a gratitude deeper than words can fully hold. You model honor in motion, and we are safer, freer, and more whole because of you.
May your strength be multiplied. May your service be honored. May your hearts find peace even amid the chaos you often stand in.
You are protectors. You are heroes. And we thank you.


 One Last Blessing
To everyone who finds themselves somewhere in this story—
May you know that your voice matters. That your quirks are gifts. That your story belongs.
Whether you laugh, cry, or reread a favorite chapter twenty times—know you were thought of when this was written.
You are loved. You are seen. You are welcome here.
With all my heart,
Nora Aron
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