


Harmoni clapped her tiny hands when she heard the 
doorbell ring. Imani crawled quickly across the floor, 
eager to see who was there. Memaw stood at the 
door with her bright red hair and the biggest smile. 
"My sweet babies," Memaw cooed, scooping both 
girls into her warm embrace.





Memaw packed a special bag with snacks and toys. 
Harmoni  held  Memaw's  hand  while  Imani  rode 
safely in her stroller. The sun was shining and birds 
were singing all around them. "Park! Park!" Harmoni 
chanted, her little feet dancing with excitement.





Harmoni squealed with delight as Memaw pushed 
her on the swing. "Higher, Memaw, higher!" she 
giggled,  feeling like she could touch the clouds. 
Imani  watched from Memaw's  lap,  clapping her 
small hands together. Soon it was Imani's turn for a 
gentle swing while Harmoni played in the sandbox.





Under a shady tree, Memaw spread out a colorful 
blanket. She unpacked apple slices, tiny sandwiches, 
and juice boxes for her girls.  Harmoni shared a 
sandwich with her little sister, showing she was a big 
helper. Imani smiled with crumbs on her cheeks as 
Memaw wiped them gently away.





After lunch, Memaw pulled out a picture book with 
bright colors. "Once upon a time," she began, her 
voice  soft  and musical.  Harmoni  pointed at  the 
pictures while Imani snuggled close to Memaw's 
side. The girls listened with wide eyes as Memaw 
made the story come alive.





Memaw led the girls to the pond where ducks were 
swimming. "Quack, quack," Harmoni called to them, 
waving her little arms. Imani pointed and babbled 
excitedly at the ducks coming closer. Memaw helped 
them toss small pieces of bread, careful to keep the 
girls safe by the water.





Back on the grass, Memaw blew bubbles that floated 
on the breeze. Harmoni jumped and tried to catch 
them  in  her  hands.  Imani  watched  in  wonder, 
reaching  out  to  touch  the  shimmering  spheres. 
"Look at those beautiful bubbles dancing just for 
you," Memaw said with a smile.





As  the  sun  began  to  set,  both  girls  grew  tired 
from their big day. Memaw gathered them close, 
humming a sweet lullaby. "I love my special girls," 
whispered Memaw, kissing each forehead. Harmoni 
and Imani drifted to sleep in Memaw's arms, their 
special day complete.
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