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Autn eivatl n KaAdan. Eivat eptd ypovwv. To
OVOLa TNC onuaivel «n KaAf» otnv yA\wooa
T™n¢, MTmtoukouoov.

This is Khalai. She is seven years old. Her

name means ‘the good one’ in her language,
Lubukusu.



H KaAdn Euttvael kal AQEL oTnv TTIOPTOKAALQA.
«Z€ TIAPAKAAW TIOPTOKAALQ, MEYANWVE Kal
SWOE PaC TIOAAA WPLA TIOPTOKAALOY.

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



H KaAdn tepttatdael ipog To oXOAE(0. 2TO
SPOUO ULAAEL OTO ypaoioL. «X€ TIAPAKAAW
ypaoidl, yive TILo TIPACLVO KAl NV
Eepalveoal.

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



H KaAdn tiepvast aypla AouvAoudila. «Zag
TtapakaAw AouvAoudLa, ouveyiote va avBilete
£TOL EYW UTIOPW Va 0a¢ BAAw ota palLa
LLOU».

Khalai passes wild flowers. “Please flowers,
keep blooming so I can put you in my hair.”



210 ooAeio, n KaAan pAdaeL oto Sevtpo otn

LLEON TOU TIPOAUALOU. «X€ TIAPAKAAW SEVTPO,

ByAAe peyala KAASLA £TOL EPELC VA UTIOPOUE
va dtaBdadoupue KATW attd 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 ¢ppaytn yupw aro to
OXOAELO TNC. «Z€ TIAPAKAAW YIVE TILO SuvaTtoC
KAl OTAPATa TOUC KaKoUG avBpwTioug va
uTtaivouv pEoa.

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



‘Otav n Kahan erotpedel ottt amo to
OXOAELO, AUTI) ETILOKETTITETAL TNV TIOPTOKAALA.
«EXOUV WPLHMAOCEL TA TIOPTOKAALA AKOMQ;»
pwTAsL N Kahan.

When Khalai returns home from school, she
visits the orange tree. “Are your oranges ripe
yet?" asks Khalai.



«Ta TTIOPTOKAALA €ival akoua Tipacva
avaotevadel n Kaldn. «Eyw Ba og Sw avplo
TIOPTOKAALO» AgeL N KaAdn. «Towg tote Ba
EXELC EVA WPLUO 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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