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            "Every grain of sand tells a story, and every wave carries a message. We are the stewards of both."

      

    

S C Hamill
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Foreword / Prólogo
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English

This story is about beaches, friendship, and learning from one another.
When Bobbi travels away from home, she discovers that caring for the planet can look different in different places, and that every effort matters.
Through new friends, shared ideas, and small acts of kindness, Bobbi learns that protecting our world is something we can all do together, no matter where we come from.

This book celebrates curiosity, cooperation, and the joy of looking after the places we love.

Español

Esta historia trata sobre playas, amistad y aprender unos de otros.
Cuando Bobbi viaja lejos de casa, descubre que cuidar el planeta puede hacerse de muchas maneras, y que cada pequeño esfuerzo cuenta.
A través de nuevos amigos, ideas compartidas y pequeños gestos de amabilidad, Bobbi aprende que proteger nuestro mundo es algo que podemos hacer juntos, sin importar de dónde venimos.

Este libro celebra la curiosidad, la cooperación y la alegría de cuidar los lugares que amamos.
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English

With thanks to all the children who care about the planet, the families who encourage them, and the communities who work quietly every day to protect our beaches.

Special thanks to the volunteers, teachers, and local leaders who show that teamwork and respect for nature can cross borders.
This book is for everyone who believes that small hands can make a big difference.
Español

Con agradecimiento a todos los niños y niñas que cuidan del planeta, a las familias que los apoyan y a las comunidades que trabajan cada día para proteger nuestras playas.

Un agradecimiento especial a los voluntarios, docentes y líderes locales que demuestran que el trabajo en equipo y el respeto por la naturaleza no conocen fronteras.
Este libro es para todos los que creen que las manos pequeñas pueden lograr grandes cambios.
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Chapter 1 - The Beach That Wakes Early
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Bobbi had never been awake so early on a holiday before.

The sky outside the apartment window was pale pink and gold, the sun only just beginning to lift itself over the sea. Normally, on holiday, Bobbi slept late and woke to the sound of plates clinking and her mum saying, “We’ll go to the beach after breakfast.” But this morning was different. A low rumbling sound drifted up from the street below, steady and gentle, like a giant clearing its throat.

Bobbi slipped quietly out of bed and padded to the balcony. She leaned over the rail, her brown hair still tangled with sleep, and looked down toward the beach.

Something was moving across the sand.

At first, she thought it was a monster.

Then she rubbed her eyes and laughed softly. It wasn’t a monster at all. It was a tractor, slow and careful, dragging a wide metal rake behind it. The rake smoothed the sand into neat lines, like patterns drawn with a giant comb. Another tractor followed behind, and then another, all moving calmly as the waves whispered nearby.

“Dad,” Bobbi whispered, tugging gently at his arm when he appeared behind her. “Look.”

Her dad smiled. “That’s how they clean the beach here,” he said. “Every morning, before anyone arrives.”

Bobbi frowned, not because she was upset, but because she was thinking. In her hometown, the beach was cleaned by people. By kids with gloves and buckets. By the Beachcombers. By her.

She scanned the sand carefully, expecting to see bottles, wrappers, or bits of old fishing line poking out like they used to back home. But the beach looked clean. Really clean. So, clean it almost sparkled in the early light.

Later that morning, when the sun was warm and the beach was filling with families, Bobbi rode her rented bicycle along the promenade. She passed cafés setting out chairs, joggers stretching, and old men chatting on benches. Everything felt busy but calm at the same time.

That was when she heard laughter behind her.

A group of children were racing along the path, some on bikes, some on scooters, shouting to one another in Spanish. One boy, about her age, rode up beside her and smiled.

“Hola,” he said. “You’re fast.”

Bobbi grinned. “You are too.”

They slowed down together, riding side by side. He told her his name was Mateo and pointed proudly at the beach.

“We come here every day,” he said. “It’s always clean.”

Bobbi looked out at the sand again, smooth and golden, stretching all the way to the sea.

She felt a strange mix of feelings. Happy, impressed, curious, and just a little bit puzzled.

How did they keep it this way?

And what could she learn from a place where the beach was already being looked after before anyone even arrived?

Bobbi pedalled on, her mind buzzing with questions, not knowing that this holiday was about to change her, and the Beachcombers, all over again.
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The sun rises early, the tractors roar.
Bobbi and Mateo explore the shore.
The sand is smooth, the waves sparkle bright.
A new adventure begins in the morning light.
They watch the machines rake each line.
Tiny fragments hiding, almost fine.
Bobbi wonders, her heart full of glee.
How caring for beaches can always be free.
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In this chapter, Bobbi learns that looking after the environment can be done in different ways. Some communities clean their beaches before the day even begins. Instead of comparing, she begins to wonder what she can learn. New places don’t just look different. They can teach us something new too.

Song Backup Listening Links
We’ve included landscape videos and portrait videos for mobile, plus extra listening links for each song, just in case a video link ever stops working.
This way, you can always enjoy the music, even in the future.

––––––––
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Song 1: The Beach That Wakes Early

About the Song:

This gentle, uplifting song captures the magic of an early morning in Benalmádena. As the sun rises over the Mediterranean, Bobbi realises that beaches wake before we do and they deserve care before the crowds arrive.

The song celebrates peaceful sunrises, quiet responsibility, and the idea that even one child arriving early with a caring heart can make a difference. It’s about starting the day with purpose and protecting something beautiful before the world rushes in.
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The Beach That Wakes Early PRESS HERE
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