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Khalai talks to plants
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This is Khalai. She is seven years old. Her
name means ‘the good one’ in her language,
Lubukusu.



oC (0] (o] C © cC O
(TJ(XL)C(D'J igm')OE(.\')G?G'JCXROC(T.L) OO0
c ., c c
()r]OOLDII C\’JGQQ:DOC)SOCGCUSGGJ_I (T{IGSGSO 0 30
f e (o0 c IL 1
QE%(T)G@COOQBQ@CD AOGOID20:006 336“’)800 °
. | o o .;1 c O
GOSO{]C\'.Dg C\;)Q)(TJ)SO[%)O oplovl]

Khalai wakes up and talks to the orange tree.
“Please orange tree, grow big and give us lots
of ripe oranges.”



(T.)C\')C(D’) (‘QJG’)C OOC\'.)Q C\'.]JG’.)(DOO’J (S]CDOOII O

C
3 QJ:D C)OOO’J G@JOCGC\) (I)G§ ©0330:0 010’3

OOII “o OCGQ) GG]_I (T{IG HCHO) @QOG‘DQ Q')§ QD
O

OQBQS (TJODGOO’J Or]§ O’.)QSII

Khalai walks to school. On the way she talks to
the grass. “Please grass, grow greener and
don't dry up.”
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Khalai passes wild flowers. “Please flowers,
keep blooming so I can put you in my hair.”




OCHG’)C (JJGO’J'J OOQ')COO'J G’)C OC 3’30’)006’3
61(1) S'BOCGC\) 00 (DO’.D O@') (I)ODII S’BOCGC\D°

861I G C9-° @BS’BO{?C OOG (O%JC\TDGO Of]II

C":]G 3’561(.)6’) 0)')(9(73(.\761@3 O']O’.)OOII

At school, Khalai talks to the tree in the
middle of the compound. “Please tree, put out
big branches so we can read under your
shade.”
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Khalai talks to the hedge around her school.
“Please grow strong and stop bad people

., &I' Ty o from coming in,’,
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When Khalai returns home from school, she
visits the orange tree. “Are your oranges ripe
yet?"” asks Khalai.
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“The oranges are still green,” sighs Khalai. "I
will see you tomorrow orange tree,” says
Khalai. “Perhaps then you will have a ripe
orange for me!”
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