Summer vacations dre awesome, and they're
even better when my nana is araund.




And so we do. We find
a new mountain and
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we hike. .




We spend the next day floaling down the river.

“lsn't this lovely?” Nana asks.

“Lovely ..." | repaat, "It is.”

"What does it feel like to you, sweet pea?”




Mana is great at making friends,

On our last night, Mana invites evervone else in the
camp to join us fora “potluck.” (1 don’t know what's
lucky about a pot, but | know the feod Is yurmmy!)

all head back to their own tents or campars.

. "Mever fargel,” Nana says, “there are tons of friends we have yet
to meat. W just have Lo greet eoch new person with hope.”




- girl,

God holds it all in his hands; just like ha

lj:].,':’ ynu and loves you even tore than | do.”




