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A Letter From Kailan
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Hello, Friend.

When I was your age, I thought genealogy was just about old names and old papers.

I was wrong.

I discovered that families also leave recipes, songs, nicknames, photographs, and words.

Every time I asked a question, someone shared another piece of our story.

That is how this adventure began.

As you read this book, I hope you'll ask questions too.

Maybe you'll discover something your family has been carrying all along.

So grab a notebook.

Open your eyes.

Open your ears.

And let's begin.

Your friend,

Kailan
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Chapter One: A Question Begins Everything
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Kailan loved asking questions.

Not just little questions like, "What's for dinner?"

She asked big questions.

"Who was my great-great-grandmother?"

"Why do some names change in old records?"

"Where did our family come from?"

Most children collected stickers or baseball cards.

Kailan collected stories.

She carried a small notebook everywhere she went. On the front, she had written two words in careful letters:

Bloodline Roots

Whenever someone in her family remembered an old story, she wrote it down.

Whenever she found an old photograph, she asked who was in it.

Whenever she visited a cemetery, she copied names and dates into her notebook.

One afternoon, Kailan sat at the kitchen table with a stack of family papers.

Some pages were faded.

Some had beautiful handwriting.

Others had words she had never seen before.

She frowned.

"That doesn't look like English," she whispered.

She looked again.

It wasn't exactly French either.

Some of the words felt familiar.

Almost as if she had heard them before.

Then she remembered.

Grandma Jessie would stretch one little word across the whole house.

"Shaaaaaaaaa..."

Whenever Grandma called like that, everyone knew she wanted your attention.

Papa had another favorite word.

"Chéri."

He smiled every time he said it.

Kailan had never thought much about those words before.

They were simply part of growing up.

Now she wondered...

"What language were they speaking?"

She opened her notebook and wrote one simple sentence.

Today I discovered that my family may have left me more than names.

They may have left me a language.

Kailan smiled.

She had a feeling this was only the beginning.



Word of the Day

Bonjou

Meaning: Hello



Say It!

Bonjou!



Bloodline Roots Challenge

Ask someone in your family:

"What word or saying do you remember hearing when you were little?"

Write it in your own Bloodline Roots notebook.
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Chapter Two: Grandma Said "Sha"
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The next morning, Kailan couldn't stop thinking about the words she had written in her notebook.

She opened it to a fresh page and wrote one question across the top.

What language did my family speak?

It was the biggest question she had ever asked.

After breakfast, she walked over to the bookshelf where old family photo albums were stacked one on top of another.

She carefully opened the oldest one.

There was Grandma Cora.

There was Papa.

There was Grandma Jessie smiling beside the porch.

Kailan smiled too.

"I wish I could ask you a hundred questions," she whispered.

As she turned another page, she remembered something that made her laugh.

Whenever Grandma Jessie wanted someone, she never simply called their name.

She would stand at the door and stretch one little word across the yard.

"Shaaaaaaaaaaa..."

If you were outside playing...

You heard it.

If you were watching television...

You heard it.

If you were hiding because you didn't want to wash dishes...

You definitely heard it.

Everyone knew exactly who Grandma was calling.

Kailan had always thought "Sha" was just something Grandma said.

Now she wasn't so sure.

She opened her Bloodline Roots notebook.

Under today's date she wrote:

Family Clue #1

Grandma Jessie always said...

"Sha."

She circled the word three times.

"Maybe it isn't just a nickname," she wondered.

"Maybe it's part of a language."

The more she thought about it, the more memories came rushing back.

Papa often called people...

"Chéri."

Grandma sometimes said words that sounded different from what everyone else at school said.

Could those words be connected?

Kailan had a feeling she wasn't just collecting family stories anymore.

She was collecting pieces of a language.

She smiled.

"This mystery is getting bigger."

She grabbed her backpack, tucked her notebook safely inside, and whispered one of the new words she had just learned.

"Bonjou..."

It felt different saying it now.

Not like a word from a lesson.

Like a word waiting to come home.



Kouri-Vini Word of the Day

Sha (Cher)

A loving way to call someone or get their attention in many Louisiana families.



Say It

Sha!

Imagine you're calling someone you love from the front porch.



Bloodline Roots Challenge

Ask someone in your family:

Did anyone ever call you "Sha," "Cher," "Chéri," or another special nickname?

Write down:

	Who said it? 

	When did they say it? 

	How did it make you feel? 


Every family has words that make it unique.



Did You Know?

Many Louisiana families passed down words and expressions from one generation to the next. Even when people mostly spoke English, some older terms of affection remained part of everyday life.
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Chapter Three: The Family Bible
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The next Saturday morning, sunlight spilled across the kitchen table.

Kailan opened her Bloodline Roots notebook.

She smiled when she saw yesterday's page.

Grandma Jessie...

Sha...

Papa...

Chéri...

"So many clues," she whispered.

Her mother walked into the room carrying a small wooden box.

"I found something."

"What is it?" Kailan asked.

"It belonged to your grandmother."

The box was old.

Its corners were worn smooth from many years of careful hands opening and closing it.

Inside were treasures.

A tiny cross.

A faded photograph.

A recipe written on yellow paper.

A handkerchief.

And beneath everything else...

A large family Bible.

Kailan gently brushed the dust from its cover.

It felt heavy.

Not because of the paper.

Because of the stories inside.

She slowly opened the first page.

Births.

Marriages.

Deaths.

Names written by people she had never met.

She turned another page.

Then another.

Suddenly...

She stopped.

There, written neatly in the margin beside a family name, were two words she had never seen before.

They weren't English.

She sounded them out quietly.

"...Bonjou..."

She smiled.

"I know that one!"

Just below it was another word.

"...Fanmi."

She didn't know that one yet.

She reached for her notebook.

Today's page read:



Bloodline Roots

Family Clue #2

I found two words inside Grandma's Bible.

Bonjou

Fanmi

What do they mean?



Kailan looked at the old Bible again.

Maybe...

Just maybe...

Her family hadn't only left photographs.

Maybe they had left a language.

She closed the Bible carefully.

"I think," she whispered,

"I'm getting closer."



Kouri-Vini Word of the Day

Fanmi

Meaning:

Family



Say It

Fanmi

(fahn-MEE)



Bloodline Roots Challenge

Open a family Bible, cookbook, recipe box, photo album, or old letter.

Do you find:

	A name? 

	A date? 

	A place? 

	A word you've never seen before? 


Write it in your Bloodline Roots notebook.



Did You Know?

Many families preserved history in more than official records. Bibles, recipe cards, letters, and photographs often contain names, dates, and handwritten notes that become valuable clues for future generations.
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Chapter Four: The Library of Secrets
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The following week, Kailan could hardly wait for Saturday.

Saturday meant one thing.

The library.

Not just any library.

The genealogy room.

It was quiet.

Very quiet.

The kind of quiet where turning a page sounded as loud as a whisper.

Shelves stretched from floor to ceiling.

Old books.

Family histories.

Church records.

Maps.

Newspapers.

Photographs.

Kailan looked around with wide eyes.

"So many stories," she whispered.

Mrs. Louise, the librarian, smiled from behind a tall wooden desk.

"Back again?"

Kailan grinned.

"I think my family left me a mystery."

Mrs. Louise laughed.

"The best mysteries usually do."

She walked over carrying a large map.

"This," she said carefully, "is St. Landry Parish."

Kailan leaned closer.

Roads.

Bayous.

Churches.

Tiny towns.

She traced them slowly with her finger.

"Washington..."

"Grand Coteau..."

"Opelousas..."

"They're all real places."

Mrs. Louise nodded.

"Families lived there for generations."

Kailan suddenly realized something.

These weren't just names on paper.

People had laughed here.

Cooked here.

Prayed here.

Raised children here.

Maybe...

Spoken Kouri-Vini here.

Her heart beat a little faster.

Mrs. Louise reached into another folder.

"I think you'll like this."

Inside was an old church record.

The writing curled across the page like tiny vines.

Some words looked familiar.

Others looked completely new.

Kailan frowned.

"I can't read all of it."

Mrs. Louise smiled.

"That's okay."

"No genealogist reads everything on the first day."

Kailan laughed.

"So... I'm really becoming a genealogist?"

Mrs. Louise pointed toward her notebook.

"I think you already are."

Kailan




































	Do you know the name of a church our family attended? 

	Do you have an old church program, photograph, or certificate? 

	What stories have you heard about that church? 
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