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“The Tapestry of Love” 

In the heart’s embrace, where love does dwell, A tapestry woven, with stories to tell.

Family’s laughter, like a warm, gentle breeze,

Friends’ caring whispers, bringing us to our knees.

Together we gather, in joy and in strife,

Each moment is a blessing, a treasure in life.

Through trials we wander, hand in hand we stand

The magic within us, ignited, unplanned.

With roots intertwined, we rise ever strong, In the symphony of souls, we each play a song. Through echoes of kindness, our spirits ignite, In the love of our circle, we find our true light.

So, cherish these bonds, let them ever grow,

For in family and friends, we truly know, The power of love, like stars in the night,

Empowers our magic, makes everything right.
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KEEP DREAMING, KEEP CREATING, KEEP SHINING!



Daily Affirmations


	
Every day, abundance flows into my life in surprising and miraculous ways. 

	
I am open to the lessons that this day will teach me. 

	
I am resilient: strong both physically and mentally. 

	
I am proud of all that I have accomplished. 

	
I am worthy: I am loved and worthy, and more than my circumstances dictate. 

	
I believe in my abilities: I am not scared of taking risks, and I belong here. 

	
I am enough: I have enough, and this affirmation can help counter feelings of inadequacy or self-doubt. 

	
I can meet my goals: I set goals and go after them with determination. 

	
I am brave: I am brave enough to try new things, and my opinions matter. 

	
I love and respect myself: I promise to be kind to myself, and my weirdness is wonderful. 






Introduction 
“Sa’Roya: A Journey of Imagination”


Welcome to the enchanting world of Sa’Roya, a vibrant tale that invites you to explore the life of a remarkable 14-year-old girl named Roya. With her stunning creativity and undeniable talent, Roya stands out not just for her brilliance in academics but for her immense heart and dedication to her family. Alongside her responsibilities with her sisters, Roya navigates the complexities of adolescence, all while honing her extraordinary drawing skills, her true passion.

Yet, beneath her many talents lies a layer of self-doubt that often shadows her journey. As Roya embarks on a quest to discover her own voice and embrace her creativity, she learns valuable lessons about confidence, self-acceptance, and the power of imagination. Join Roya as she unpacks her dreams, faces challenges, and ultimately finds her place in the world, inspiring us all to celebrate our unique gifts and the beauty of who we are.

Dive into this heartfelt narrative and uncover the magic that lies within Sa’Roya.


Chapter 1:
A Spark of Courage

The afternoon sun spilled golden light across the living room floor, casting soft shadows that danced along the walls like quiet whispers of inspiration. Sa’Roya sat curled up on the couch, her sketchbook resting on her lap, a pencil nestled between her fingers. She traced the outline of a moon rising over a still lake, the reflection shimmering with delicate ripples. Drawing was her world, her hiding place, her sanctuary. When her hands moved, her thoughts made sense. On paper, she felt brave.

Her mom walked in quietly, carrying a tray with two mugs of hot cocoa, steam curling upward in warm swirls. The sweet, rich scent of chocolate wrapped around the room like a hug. “Taking a break from dancing?” she asked, handing a mug to Sa’Roya, her eyes knowing, her smile easy.

Sa’Roya took the cocoa, her fingers curling around the warmth. “Kind of. I was thinking about the school talent show…” Her voice trailed off, barely a whisper.

Her mom sat beside her, close but gentle, like she knew not to crowd her when she was this quiet. “You want to participate?”

Sa’Roya nodded, staring down at her drawing. “Maybe. Maybe dance… maybe show some of my art. But… I don’t know.” She sighed. “What if people don’t like it? What if I mess up?”

Her mother reached over and tucked a loose dread behind her ear. “You’re scared,” she said softly. “And that’s okay. You’re allowed to be scared. But don’t let that fear stop you. You’ve got a light in you, Roya. When you dance, when you draw, you shine. People will feel that. I promise.”

Before Sa’Roya  could answer, a loud, cheerful voice echoed from the kitchen.

“Who’s talking’ about the talent show?” her dad called out, rounding the corner with a banana in one hand and a half-eaten bagel in the other. “Because if my girl’s performing, I need front- row seats and a matching T-shirt!”

Sa’Roya  groaned, half-laughing, half-hiding behind her sketchbook. “Daaaad…”

“What? I’m serious! We should get shirts that say ’Team Roya!’” he grinned, dropping onto the arm of the couch. “You know I still got those moves too. We could do a duet!”

Her mother rolled her eyes playfully. “Please don’t encourage him.”

But Sa’Roya was smiling now. Her dad’s energy, big and bold, always made her feel like she could take up more space in the world. Like maybe it was okay to be seen.

Caliya, her younger sister, skipped into the room, braids bouncing. “Are you finally doing the talent show?” she asked. “Because you have to. Your art is so pretty. I brag about you to my friends all the time.”

Right behind her toddled little Gianna, dragging a stuffed bunny and giggling as she tried to climb onto the couch. “Ra- re!” she squealed, reaching for her sister.

Sa’Roya scooped her up, kissing her soft cheek. “Hey, chunky.”

Their dad clapped once. “See? The whole house is ready to support you. We’ll be the loudest family in the audience!”

Sa’Roya shook her head, still laughing, still unsure. The doubt hadn’t disappeared, but now it felt smaller. Like maybe, just maybe, it didn’t have the final say.

Later that evening, the living room turned into a stage. Music filled the space as Sa’Roya, Caliya, and Gianna danced together in the fading light. Gianna wobbled and spun in her toddler way, laughing every time she stumbled. Caliya moved with flair and focus. And Sa’Roya felt like she belonged in the rhythm, like each movement connected her back to something glowing inside.

As the last note faded, they collapsed in a pile on the floor, breathless and glowing.

That night, Sa’Roya lay in bed, her window cracked open, moonlight spilling across her blanket. The moon was full, radiant, watching over her. Her mom’s voice echoed in her heart:

“You’re my moon, Roya. You light up even my darkest nights.”

She thought of her sketchbook. Of her sisters. Of her dad and his silly T-shirts. Of the stage.

“Maybe,” she whispered to the moon, “I’m ready.”

She closed her eyes, a smile forming as dreams began to bloom behind her eyelids—dreams of dancing under stage lights, of paintings glowing in the spotlight, of being brave.

Of finally letting her light shine.


Chapter 2:
A Leap of Faith

The school hallway buzzed with excitement, echoing with laughter, footsteps, and fragments of conversations about the upcoming talent show. Colorful posters stretched across every wall, each one bursting with creative silhouettes of dancers mid- leap, microphones shining in spotlights, paint splashes, guitars, and bold letters shouting: “SIGN UP! Show the world your light!”

Sa’Roya stood quietly by the sign-up sheet pinned outside the auditorium doors. Her hand trembled as it hovered over the clipboard, her sketchbook pressed tightly against her chest like armor. She stared at the blank line beneath the last name signed. Just one line. Just one name. It would only take a few seconds. But the pen in her fingers felt like it weighed a hundred pounds.

Her heart beat faster. Her throat felt tight.

What if I’m not ready? What if they don’t understand my art? What if they laugh?

The thoughts struck like lightning, flashing images in her mind of standing frozen onstage, of laughter that wasn’t kind, of her drawings being met with confusion instead of awe.
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