


May you always hear the quiet
magic in the world around you,
and may your heart never forget

L how special you are.
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Once upon d time, on sandy shore where the
woves v«)h«'s,aereal stories, there Lived a Little girl
named Lily who loved collecting seashells,
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	Written and illustrated by Kallie Metcalf
	She had jars and baskets full of them.
	Striped ones,
	swirly ones,
	she heard singing.
	She floated past bright coral castles,
	schools of fish that shimmered like rainbows,
	and gardens of seaweed that waved like ribbons.
	The mermaids smiled at Lily.
	But as the moonlight reached the sea’s surface,

