


Emma woke up on her first birthday. Mommy and 
Daddy hung colorful balloons in the living room. 
"Happy birthday, sweet girl!" Mommy said, kissing 
her  cheek.  Emma  clapped  her  tiny  hands.  The 
doorbell rang. "Our guests are here!" Daddy said 
excitedly. Grandma and Grandpa walked in with a 
big wrapped present. "There's our birthday girl!" 
Grandma cheered. Emma giggled and reached for 
the shiny paper. Everyone smiled. Today would be 
wonderful.





Friends and family filled the room. Emma's cousin 
Lily gave her a soft teddy bear. "For you!" Lily said. 
Emma hugged it tight. Uncle Jack made funny faces, 
and Emma laughed so hard. Aunt Sue blew bubbles 
that floated everywhere. Emma tried to catch them 
with her small hands. Pop! One bubble landed on 
her nose. "She loves it!" Mommy laughed. Music 
played, and everyone danced around Emma. She 
bounced in Daddy's arms, feeling so happy.





Mommy brought out a small cake with one candle. 
Everyone sang, "Happy birthday to you!" Emma's 
eyes grew wide at  the flickering flame.  "Make a 
wish, sweetie," Daddy whispered. He helped Emma 
blow out the candle. Whoosh! Everyone clapped and 
cheered loudly. Mommy gave Emma a piece of cake. 
Emma touched the frosting with one finger, then 
tasted it. "Mmm!" she said. Frosting covered her face 
and hands. Grandpa took lots of pictures, laughing.





After cake, Emma opened her presents. She got 
books, toys, and new clothes. Her favorite was a 
colorful stacking ring toy. Emma played with the 
rings,  putting  them  on  and  off.  Soon,  her  eyes 
grew sleepy. "Someone's tired," Mommy said softly. 
Daddy picked Emma up for a cuddle. "Did you have 
fun, birthday girl?" he asked. Emma yawned and 
smiled. As guests said goodbye, Emma waved her 
little hand. It was the best first birthday ever.






