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Autn elval n KaAdn. Elval eptd ypovwv.
To ovopa TNG onuaivel «n Kakn» otnv
YAwooa tng, MTmoukouaoovu.

This is Khalai. She is seven years old.
Her name means ‘the good one’ in her
language, Lubukusu.
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H KaAdn meprtatdel ipog To oYOoA&(o.
210 SpPOUO PLAAEL OTO Ypaoidl. «Xg
TIAPaKaAW ypaaoid, yive Lo pAaotvo
Kal punv Eepaiveoar».

Khalai walks to school. On the way she
talks to the grass. “Please grass, grow
greener and don't dry up.”

«Ta TIopToKAALa elval akopa TtpdcLvax
avaotevadlel n Kahan. «<Eyw Ba og dw
aupLO TIOPTOKAALA» AgeL N Kahdan. «Towg
TOTE Ba £XELG EVA WPLHO TIOPTOKAAL yLa
gpEVAl»

“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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210 o)oAgio, N KaAdn pAdeL oto d€vtpo
OTn KECN TOU TIPOAUALOU. «X€
TIAPAKAAW SEVTPO, BYAAe peyaha kKAadLa
£TOoL gUE(C va prtopoupe va Stafaloupe
KATW aTto TNV OKLA 00U,

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.”

H KaAdn pAdel oto ¢pdytn yupw amno
TO OXOAE(0 TNC. «Z€ TIapaKAAwW YIVE TILO
SuvatoC Kal oTapdta Toug Kakoug
avOpwTIou¢ va praivouv peoas.

Khalai talks to the hedge around her
school. “Please grow strong and stop
bad people from coming in.”



