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Afega Akala, Alekr Zenha and
Abel love their parentg. One dag

fheg decide to make a pregent
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for their parente. They go to bug
gome cotton to make taig.

.



Ateaa'e favorite colour ig green.
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| She makeg a green taig. Akala likeg

yellow. She makeg a yellow taie.
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e ugeq red coton to |
i

Ke 4 taig for hig parents.
ha thinkge that pink is
he mogt beautiful.
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Abel gayge that blue ig the

beat. He makeg a blue taig.
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When they finigh their taig
the children go and play.
They leave the scraps of
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cotton on the ground.
Ameta walke pagt and
finde the cotton left by the
other children. She ugeg
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Akala, Aleki,
Zenhaand |
Abels parents |
aleo like the

RS

yellow, red, -
“pink and blue:
~_taig that their
ahi(dr&en made
for them.

ey
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QU{' Amefa.g =R
‘ parénfgwere the

e I happiegf of 8“ ‘

becauge their taig
wasg made O'F ,
mahg different

colore.







“The Earth ie but one country,

and mankind ite citizeng.”




The Eye that Wanted to Live Alone
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In the end ghe wag
about to die. She called
the Body and gaid:
“Help me pleage. [ am
about to die.” The Body
eaid to Eye:” You are
right. You can’t live

alone. We need your
help and you aleo need
us. Let’s help each
other.” Hand picked up
Eye and put her back in
Face.







“Be ye ag the fingere of
one hand, the memberg
of one body.”
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A Derfect Chord




Indi-bird loved to
ging. She knew
how to ging one
note. She eang it
beautitully and

with all her heart.




One day Jarrah-bird came to
vigit. He aleo knew how to ging

one note. They eang together.




Attracted by the sound, Tai-bird landed
~ on the branch. He aleo knew how to ging
just one note. [t wag different from the

othere. He added hig note to the chord.




Marama-bird heard the beautiful
harmony of the three different
noteg. “[ can ging a note t00,” ghe
chirped. She joined the group.




Tama-bird flew in with a
long loud “Cheeeeep

eeeep”. Joyfully he added
hig note to the mugic.




The harmony of the
different noteg wag

like a magnet for
Mihi and Skye. They

glided over to the
branch. They opened
their beake and eang

their notes. Each
bird’e note wag

different from the

otherg. Each note
wag beautiful.

Together they made =

the perfect chord.




“The divergity in the human family
should be the cause ot love and
harmony, ag it ig in mugic where many
different noteg blend together in the
making of a perfect chord.”
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Stare of One Heaven



















Clara qaid:

“| gee beautiful

atarg ghining brightly.”

Star eaid: “T
all different g

at'e right. We are

napes, colorg, and

gizeg. But when you ook up

you see our

unity. You see we

are all etarg.”






“.. love will make
them all the etare of
one heaven”




The Fruit of One Tree




When [ get up |
gee our fruit
bowl. [t i full of
ripe yellow
bananag. Today |
want to eat
bananag for
breakfast, lunch,
and dinner. [ peel
a banana and

~ take a big bite.
\ ,




Then [ gee Maria
gelling mangog. |
remember how
sweet and glimy

they are. Maria
celle me eome

mangos.
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When [ go to the tap to wagh the mango juice
from my chin, | see our paw paw tree. Paw paw

with lime juice. My favourite!
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Even with my belly

full of paw paw, the
orange tree catcheg \

A my eye. [ pull an
| orange off the \
/*‘\ branch. [ peel it and

; . break the orange

ball into pieces. |
put them in my
mouth one by one.




| etart to think: Bananag are
yummy. Mangog are sweet.
Paw paws are delicioug.

Orangeg are tagty.
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What it we put
them together?
What if we ate
them mixed
together? That
would be the begt

of all.
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Yummy, eweet, delicious,
tacty Fruit Salad!




"0 people of the world, ye
are all the fruit of one tree
and the leaveg of one
branch.”
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programs in high schools.
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