


The morning sun rose over Bayani Village like a 
golden blanket warming the earth. Lira woke early 
and  stretched  her  arms  wide.  She  grabbed her 
small woven basket and walked to the mango trees 
behind her house. The air smelled sweet and fresh. 
'These mangoes are perfect!' Lira said, plucking the 
bright yellow fruits carefully. Each one felt smooth 
and warm in her hands. She filled her basket with 
the best mangoes she could find. 'I can't wait to 
share these with everyone,' she whispered happily.





Lira walked down the narrow path toward the village 
plaza. Her basket swung gently at her side. As she 
reached the river, she stopped to watch the clear 
water flow over smooth stones.  'Good morning, 
river!' Lira called out cheerfully. The water seemed 
to sparkle and dance in the sunlight. A small bird 
landed on a rock nearby and chirped a happy song. 
'You're excited too, aren't you?' Lira giggled. She felt 
her heart fill with joy as she crossed the wooden 
bridge to continue her journey.





At the town plaza, colorful banderitas fluttered in 
the breeze like butterflies dancing in the sky. Lira's 
neighbor, Mr. Santos, was setting up tables. 'Good 
morning, Lira!'  he called out with a warm smile. 
'Good morning! I brought mangoes to share,' Lira 
replied proudly, placing her basket on the table. 
Mrs. Cruz arranged flowers nearby. 'What beautiful 
mangoes, Lira! You worked so hard,' she said kindly. 
Lira  beamed  with  pride.  More  villagers  arrived, 
carrying food and instruments. The plaza buzzed 
with happy activity. Everyone was preparing for their 
simple gathering.





Soon,  the  plaza  filled  with  laughter  and  music. 
Children played games while adults shared stories 
and food. Lira watched as her neighbors enjoyed the 
sweet mangoes she brought. 'These are delicious!' 
a young boy exclaimed. Lira smiled widely, feeling 
her heart as light as a feather. Mr. Santos played 
his guitar while others clapped and sang along. The 
whole village came alive with happiness. 'This is the 
best day!' Lira shouted joyfully. As the sun climbed 
higher,  the celebration grew brighter.  Lira knew 
that sharing with her community made everything 
sweeter.






