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Dear Friends, 

Four days ago, we arrived from every corner of the world, bringing with us different languages, 
different traditions and different stories.

Today, we leave carrying a little of one another. That, to me, is the quiet miracle of an IBBY 
Congress.

Our theme has been Listening to Each Other’s Voices. We have listened to writers and 
illustrators, publishers and librarians, teachers, researchers and reading promoters. We have 
listened to ideas that challenged us, stories that moved us, and conversations that will stay with 
us long after we leave Ottawa.

But if there is one voice we must never lose sight of, it is the voice that brought us all here—the 
voice of the child.

Children ask us to listen without prejudice. They ask us to imagine a kinder world before telling 
them it cannot exist. They remind us, every day, why IBBY was created.

Seventy-three years ago, after a world divided by war, Jella Lepman believed that children could 
meet one another through books before they ever met one another in person. It was a simple 
idea. It still is. And perhaps that is why it continues to matter.

During the past two years, I have had the privilege of visiting many IBBY sections..I  have met 
volunteers who quietly give their time to reading with children, and publishers who devote their 
lives to creating beautiful books. I have met writers and illustrators whose work crosses borders 
without needing a passport.

Each visit reminded me that IBBY is rich—not because of its size, but because of its people.

Every section has its own story, and every  language carries its own music. Every culture shares 
with us its own way of seeing the world.

Yet wherever I went, I recognised the same belief: that every child deserves stories, and every 
child deserves to be seen. That shared belief is what makes us a community. 

 

To our hosts, IBBY Canada, thank you.

You welcomed us with warmth, generosity and extraordinary care. Behind everything we 
experienced were months of planning, countless decisions and an army of people who worked 
quietly so that the rest of us could simply enjoy being together. To every member of the organising 
committee, every volunteer, every speaker, every moderator, every interpreter, every sponsor and 
every helping hand—thank you. You have given us a Congress that reflects the very best of IBBY.
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To the members of the outgoing Executive Committee, thank you for your friendship, your wisdom 
and your commitment. It has been an honour to serve alongside you. Every decision we made 
was guided by one question: what is best for children? I am deeply grateful for all that we have 
shared.

 

To our newly elected Executive Committee, welcome.

No one leads IBBY alone. This organisation has always moved forward because people from 
different countries choose to work together with generosity and trust. I look forward to learning 
from you, and to continuing this journey together.

As I look around this hall today, I do not see delegates from different nations. I see friends. 
Friends who may speak different languages, but who understand one another through books. 
Friends who believe that a story can open a window, build a bridge, comfort a lonely child and 
sometimes even change the direction of a life.

In a world that often asks us to speak louder, perhaps our task is something quieter; it is to listen 
more carefully, read more deeply, and to imagine more generously.

This  Congress has come to an end but the conversations do not end here.

They continue in libraries and classrooms, in homes and hospitals, in refugee camps, on book 
buses, beneath trees, and wherever an adult sits beside a child and opens a book.

That is where IBBY truly lives.

 

I thank you for your friendship and your trust.

Thank you for reminding us that when we truly listen to one another, hope finds its voice.

 

Safe journeys, dear friends.

Until we meet again.


