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Hunder, 
haier, krig
og veps.

Det er mye 
å være redd for, 
synes Wilhelm.

Men farmor, 
hun er visst
aldri redd …



I’m Right Here
Constance Ørbeck-Nilssen & Akin Duzakin



 “Are you ever afraid?” William looks at grandma.
 “Sometimes, William,” says grandma, “sometimes I’m afraid.”
She stops and wipes away some sweat before she takes a !rm grip 
on her walking stick again.
 “What are you afraid of then?” asks William.



 Grandma looks up at the great oak tree.
 “"at I won’t see the chipmunk any more, William. Of never 
again seeing the cute chipmunk.”
 “You see that every year,” says William. “What else, 
grandma; I mean something you are really afraid of.”



 Grandma leans on her walking 
stick and looks at William.
 “"at I won’t see the white 
anemones in blossom; of never 
again seeing beautiful #owers 
along our path.”



 “I’m afraid of angry dogs,” says William.
“"ings like that. "at’s the kind of thing I mean.”



 “"at I won’t hear the birds singing in the trees, my boy,” 
says grandma, “the lovely twittering in the springtime.”



 “I’m afraid of stinging wasps,” says 
William, “and dangerous !res.” 





 “I’m afraid that I won’t see the swans 
down in the pond,” says grandma, “of 
never again seeing the white and proud 
birds gliding over the water.”




