Devl Meets Diwalzil




Devi woke up and shouted, “It's Diwalil”




“Diwali means yummy food.”




“And
beautiful
dresses!”




“It means fireworks and parties!”




“Diwali means fun!”




“Are you forgetting something?”



“Who said that?”,
asked Devi.

“Me!”, shouted the
volce.




Devi looked under
the bed, and in the
closet and out the

window...




Until she saw the
stars on her
nightlight
shouting,

“What about
us?”’



“You?”, said Devi.
“What does Diwali
have to do with
you?”
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The stars replied, “Diwali is a celebration of light.
Stars glow and shine all through the night to help
you sleep safe and tight. Diwali teaches people to be
like stars.”




“So one day you won't need to sleep with us. You
won’t be scared of the dark, because you will have
Diwali in your heart!”



Devi jumped out of
bed. She was still
excited about the food,
and clothes, and
fireworks, and parties
and fun.




But most of all, she was excited for the light.




