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who was still safe inside me as I wrote this story.

May you and everyone who reads this book find your own 

magic. May the light that you already carry inside you 

burn brightly in this world.

FOR RON

J

A
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Deep in a dark forest, not far from the great Deep in a dark forest, not far from the great 

glowing mountain, lived a family of bears.glowing mountain, lived a family of bears.

Big sister Bam, who was Big sister Bam, who was strongstrong and  and brave.brave.  

Big brother Hawk, who was Big brother Hawk, who was wittywitty and  and watchful.watchful.

       Mother Moss, who was        Mother Moss, who was wisewise and  and gentle . . .gentle . . .








and Little Bear, who had yet and Little Bear, who had yet 

to find his own special bear name.to find his own special bear name.

    But this small    But this small  bear had a bigbear had a big  secret . . .secret . . .








When Bam When Bam 

and Hawk raced up and Hawk raced up 

the highest trees, the highest trees, 

Little Bear didn’t dare Little Bear didn’t dare 

climb at all.climb at all.

Inside, he felt Inside, he felt 

nothing like a bear.nothing like a bear.

When his family danced, When his family danced, 

he worried he would he worried he would 

dance all wrong.dance all wrong.








And when the other bears And when the other bears 

fished together, he was afraid fished together, he was afraid 

of the wild, rushing water.of the wild, rushing water.

How could he find his How could he find his 

own name when he felt own name when he felt 

so little like a bear? so little like a bear? 








One stormy night, Little Bear couldn’t sleep. One stormy night, Little Bear couldn’t sleep. 

The wind howled in the trees and dark shadows The wind howled in the trees and dark shadows 

crept towards him. Then, from beyond the crept towards him. Then, from beyond the 

great glowing mountain, Little Bear great glowing mountain, Little Bear 

heard a different sound.heard a different sound.








Far away in the sky he saw a strange, glowing light.Far away in the sky he saw a strange, glowing light.

It was flying towards him at great speed.It was flying towards him at great speed.

What could it be?What could it be?
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