
Matchsticks
inspired by Hans Christian Andersen’s
The Little Match Girl — RIEK    O  CHACEY    



Oh, no thank 

you, honey.

So cold!

Would you like 
some matches?

A matchbox 
for a quarter!

Matchboxes 
for sale!

Of course, it’s a 

record low.



Would 
you like 
some 
matches?

No thank you.

Sorry dear. 

I don’t need any.
No thanks.

Go home, 

girl!

Your parents are 

worried about you.

If I could go home,

I wouldn’t be here…



Out of 
the way!

Wait, it’s 
25 cents…!

………

Get lost!



……

……

Have you 
seen 

matchstick 
art?

Like a huge ship or 
castle made out of 
matchsticks like these?

It’s so magnificent! 
Looks like it takes 
forever to build.

I used to think 
my life is like 
this castle.

But I realized 
one day…

My life is...

This one 
looks ripe.



Strawberries!

Strawberries!

Mmm…
So yummy!!

Wait a minute,
oh dear…!

What are 
you doing, 
Grandma?

Getting the 
seeds out to 
dry them.

We can get 
more strawberries 
next year.

Great job, dear!!

Fresh 
strawberries
are the best.

—To plant them.
Each of these 
seeds will bear 
so much fruit. 

Grandma, 
I buried 
the seeds…

Let’s water them now.



My life is 
actually 
this match 
stick—a 
small part 
of the big 
castle.

It’s A grave.
…For the seeds.

What’s this?
You are right…

What?

Unless a grain of 
wheat falls into 
the earth and dies, 
it remains alone.

But if it dies, 

it bears 
much fruit. 

Grandma…



You know, 
a matchstick 
is powerful.

This

It can set a forest on fire.

It can overpower darkness.

It can warm someone. Its flame mesmerizes us.

No, I don’t feel sorry for myself.

Or pessimistic...



Grandma…?

Oh grandma!!
How I 
missed 
you!

I am a matchstick—a part of something grand!



hiccup

Tsk! It’s empty.

DamN it!

I was a part 
of something 
grand!

I’m so happy to 
be part of all 
that’s wonderful!

RUFF

RUFF

RUFF

Grandma…



Yippeeee

Stupid mutt!

Fido, leave it.

…Great!

How was it?

Tom!!

Urg!

Ow!
Help me!
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Mom, here is some 
food I found, and… Aww!

Gimme!

We’ll have a fire 

all winter long...

It’s finally 

warm!

Tada!

Oh my goodness!

Yay!

Yaaay!

Gimme. 

I’m hungry!



Happy New Year!

Happy New Year!

Happy New Year!

Morning.

Happy New Year!

Happy New Year!

Can it 

get any 

colder?

Brrrr. It’s 

freezing 

today!

I know.

It’s a record low!

It’s the start of a 

brand new year!

The End


