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I dedicate this book to my beloved niece, Gabriella Basson, who is the apple of my eye. She has got the most beautiful heart and loves animals just as much as her auntie Lida.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



		
	

 

 

 

 

FINDING MY NEW MUMMY

MY NAME IS GRACY. I’M A WILD RABBIT FROM ENGLAND AND THIS IS MY TRUE STORY THAT I WANT TO SHARE WITH YOU…
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I can’t really remember my real rabbit mummy, I was too small, but what I do remember is that I was only a couple of weeks old when I found myself lost, alone, hungry and scared. 

I was in a big garden and somehow lost my mummy, my brothers and sisters. I sat in-between flowerpots and tried to hide there. I felt so weak and hungry. I didn’t know what was going to happen to me and I felt very scared.

After a little while, I saw a big human lady walking towards me. I had never seen a human lady before and she was so much bigger than me. I tried to hide behind the flowerpots, hoping she won’t see me, but the next moment I saw this big hand coming towards me and picking me up.

I didn’t know what to do. She picked me up and looked straight into my eyes. I saw so much kindness and love in her eyes. She could see that I was very scared and immediately she put me gently into her top so that I could hear her heartbeat and stay warm.

That was the moment I met my real human mummy. Her name is Lida and I knew I was safe with her. And there and then, Mummy named me Gracy. She said Jesus told her that’s my name.



[image: image]





(This is where Mummy found me in-between her flowerpots.)

I was so tired from not sleeping the night before, that as soon as I heard Mummy’s heartbeat, I fell into a deep sleep, feeling so warm, safe and loved. When I woke up after a couple of hours, I was so happy that I was still warm and safe with my new mummy.
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(This is me inside mummy’s top, warm, safe and fast asleep.)

What I didn’t know was that my mummy loves animals very much, and she also loves Jesus very much. She told me later that I was a very special gift from Jesus at a time when she felt very alone and sad. She always says to me she needed me way more than I needed her, and then she smiles and gets tears in her eyes.
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