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Dedication

This book is dedicated to children who believe that small actions can make a big difference, and to families who teach kindness through everyday moments. 

It is for parents, grandparents, teachers, and caregivers who guide young hearts toward compassion, patience, and faith. It is also for communities that come together during special times, sharing food, prayers, and smiles. 

May this story remind every reader that words matter, forgiveness is powerful, and caring for others is a beautiful form of worship. May it inspire gentle hearts to carry hope, just as faithfully as a dove carries a message.

Preface

Eid is a time of joy, reflection, and togetherness, especially for children who learn its meaning through what they see and feel around them. 

This story was written to help young readers understand that Eid is not only about celebration, but also about caring for others. 

Through the journey of a small dove, you can explore ideas of sharing feelings, making peace, and expressing gratitude in simple ways.
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Chapter 1: Dina’s Brave Plan
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Dina was a white dove who lived above the village of Amman, where stone houses rested close together and narrow streets carried familiar footsteps. 

She spent her days moving across rooftops and open skies, watching life below with careful attention. Her world was quiet, thoughtful, and full of observation.

As Eid approached, Amman changed in ways Dina recognized every year. Colors appeared along balconies, doors were washed and decorated, and windows stood open to let fresh air move through homes. The village looked awake with purpose.

Families prepared early each morning. Rugs were shaken, lanterns were set in place, and new clothes waited neatly indoors. The village felt ready for something special.

Children helped wherever they could. Small hands carried trays, folded cloth, and arranged shoes by doors. Their laughter echoed along the streets and reached Dina from above.

Shops stayed busy from sunrise to late afternoon. Bakers shaped dough for Eid bread, tailors worked carefully on final stitches, and sweet makers prepared trays of treats. Every task seemed important.

From her place above, Dina noticed greetings exchanged across doorways. People called out words of peace and joy, promising visits and shared meals. These words rose into the air and stayed with her.

The mosque courtyard became a place of careful preparation. Mats were cleaned, shoes arranged, and voices practiced the Eid takbīr. Dina observed the care given to every detail.

Amman felt united in movement. Everyone worked toward the same moment, even while following different paths. Dina sensed this harmony and remembered it from years before.

She followed the streets with steady attention. Her view showed busy hands and thoughtful faces. Eid preparations carried meaning beyond decoration.

Dina noticed how smiles appeared often. Some smiles came easily and stayed long. Others appeared briefly and faded as people returned to their tasks.

Not every face held the same ease. Dina saw pauses in movement and moments of quiet thought. These moments stood out to her.

Some villagers worked without stopping. Their days stayed full from morning to evening, leaving little space for reflection. Dina recognized how effort can leave feelings unspoken.

Others lived at a distance from those they cared about. Homes stood far apart, separated by hills and long paths. Distance made sharing words more difficult.

There were also those who held feelings close. They cared deeply but felt unsure how to begin. Words waited within them without finding a way out.

Dina watched an elder pause at a doorway, holding a small gift without moving forward. She noticed a child watching the road with expectation. These moments carried meaning.

Eid wishes lived in many hearts. Some wishes were simple, asking for shared meals and laughter. Others were deeper, asking for forgiveness, peace, or comfort.

Dina understood that wishing alone was not enough. Wishes needed a path to reach the person meant to hear them. Without that path, wishes remained quiet.

She considered how often messages remained unsent. Gratitude stayed unspoken, apologies waited too long, and prayers were kept private. The village held more feelings than words.

From above, Dina saw connections that could exist. She imagined how one message could ease a heavy heart. She sensed how one kind word could bring calm.

Dina’s days had always been guided by movement and observation. She knew every street, every rooftop, and every quiet corner of Amman. Her familiarity gave her confidence.

She thought about her role in the village. While people walked the streets, she traveled the open air. Her path had no doors to open or roads to cross.

This thought stayed with her. She reflected on how easily she could move from one place to another. The idea felt important.

Eid was a time of togetherness. Dina believed that togetherness depended on understanding. Understanding often began with shared words.

She remembered moments from past years. She had seen reunions after long silence and smiles following forgiveness. These moments stayed with her.

Dina felt a sense of responsibility form within her. She had no basket, no written notes, and no voice like the villagers. What she carried came from care and attention.

Her presence often went unnoticed. People looked through her or past her without thought. Still, she felt connected to them.

The village trusted the sky. Messages traveled through air in many forms, including calls to prayer and laughter. Dina believed she could be part of that movement.

She spent time watching a family prepare dates for Eid morning. Their work was careful and shared. Dina sensed gratitude within them that had not been spoken aloud.

Nearby, a neighbor watched quietly from a doorway. Their expression held something thoughtful. Dina recognized another unshared feeling.

These observations gathered within her. Each one added weight to her thoughts. She knew she could not ignore them.

Dina rested near the highest point she knew. From there, Amman appeared whole and connected. She saw how close everyone truly was.

She imagined carrying wishes across rooftops and streets. The idea felt clear and simple. It did not require permission or tools.

Her role would be to listen. She would pay attention to what mattered. She would move with care and purpose.

Dina understood that wishes needed respect. She would hold them with sincerity. She would deliver them without change.

The idea grew stronger. It felt like a promise waiting to be spoken. Eid seemed the right time.

She considered how each wish could bring peace. A message of thanks could ease effort. An apology could restore trust.

Dina believed that helping others share their wishes honored the spirit of Eid. Eid celebrated generosity, forgiveness, and connection. Her plan reflected these values.

The village continued preparing below her. The sound of work and joy remained steady. Dina felt ready.

She decided that this Eid would be different for her. She would take part in a new way. Her days would have purpose beyond observation.

Dina formed her vow with clarity. She would help the village by carrying Eid wishes from one person to another. With that decision, her brave plan began.
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Chapter 2: The Mission Begins
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Dina carried her vow with care as the day moved forward, knowing her purpose had already taken shape within her thoughts. It was morning in Amman and homes slowly opened to welcome the special hours ahead.

The call to prayer traveled across rooftops and narrow streets, steady and familiar to every heart awake at dawn. Dina moved through the air above the village, attentive and ready to begin.

Eid morning carried a sense of meaning that felt deeper than decoration or sound. Dina understood that her task belonged to this moment and could not be delayed.

She followed a familiar path above the homes, observing how families prepared quietly before prayer. Doors opened gently, and voices stayed respectful and calm.

Near a small courtyard, Dina noticed a young boy standing alone beside a low wall. His hands rested together while his thoughts remained far away.

The boy watched the road leading out of the village, returning to it again and again with hope and concern. Dina sensed that his heart held something important.

She moved closer and listened without interruption. The boy spoke of his grandmother who lived alone on a hill beyond the village.

He shared how she had once been surrounded by family on Eid mornings. Time and distance had changed that, leaving her home quieter each year.

The boy wished his grandmother could feel remembered and happy on Eid. He wanted her to know that she was loved and missed.

Dina received his wish with care and
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