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Amia and Nana Go for a Walk

“Don’t forget your sun hat!” Nana says with a smile. “It hasn’t been this hot in quite a while.”

SWOOSH SWOOSH SWOOSH.
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​This is Amia.

Amia has a brilliant and exciting idea! raising her finger in visualizing with a magical representations of light bulbs and a sparkles around her.
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​Amia is sitting on the floor, putting on one sock with a determined look. Nana is sitting in the chair smiling at her. Amia said, “Nana, let’s go for a walk!”
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​Amia is neatly dressed, standing in front of an open closet in her bedroom.

She picks up her favorite bow, holding it in one hand and looking at her clothing options. Socks, shoes, and proper summer clothes, there they were neatly placed. She picks out a T-shirt, shorts, and shoes.
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​“Don’t forget your sun hat!” Nana says with a smile. “It hasn’t been this hot in quite a while.”
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Nana, smiling, gently placed a sun hat on Amia’s head.
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​Amia also needs sunscreen on her skin.

Nana puts some on her nose, arms, and chin.

Nana applies a little dab on her cheeks, nose, and chin.
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​“All ready!” Amia says in a happy mood. “Not quite, I think we should bring some food!” Amia smiles and

jumps to her feet. “You’re right Nana, I might want something to eat.” Amia is bouncing excitedly with a big grin. Nana, with a playful yet wise expression, holds up a lunch bag.
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​Nana grabs a snack, water, and Mia’s bottle too. “Don’t worry! I’ve packed it all up for you!”
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​Leaving the house is Amia’s favorite part of wearing her proper summer clothes, which she picks out earlier T-shirt, shorts, Socks, shoes,
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​Amia stepped outside, arms wide basking in the joy of the outdoors.
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​Nana lifts her to push the button for the garage door. She loves pushing it and hearing it roar. Smiling as the garage door starts to open.
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​Inside the garage, Amia gets to choose some wheels for their hike. She picks between her stroller, wagon, and even her trike.
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​Amia picks the stroller just in case she needs a break.

Today they’re going to the park down by the lake.
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​

Amia walks down her driveway. She walks down the sidewalk too. But when they reach the end of the street, Amia’s feet feel stuck like glue.
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​She hops in her
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