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One book.
Two languages.
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“Piece of cake!l” she
replies. “Come here!”

“Kipande cha kekil”
Anajibu. “ Njoo hapa!”
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We work together and design my new cool outfit.
Tunafanya pamoja na kubuni nguo yangu mpya.

We sew two smaller heart patches on my jeans and one larger
heart on my T-shirt.

Tunashona viraka viwili vidogo vyenye umbo la moyo kwenye
Jjeans langu na kimoja kikubwa chenye umbo la moyo kwenye
T-sheti.

“Look, now you have new jeans and a matching T-shirt,” she
says.
“Ona, sasa una jeans mpya inayofanana na T-sheti,” Anasema.

“Mom, you're my hero!” | announce, hugging her tight. We both
start laughing loudly.

“Mama wewe ni shujaa wangu!” ninasema, huku
nikimkumbatia kabisa. Wote tunaanza kucheka kwa sauti.

Then she pulls me into the kitchen. “It’s a time for something
sweet. Let’s make cupcakes. But we need to
use fractions in order for this to work.”
Kisha ananivuta kwenda jikoni. “Ni muda wa
kitu fulani kitamu. Ngoja tuoke keki. Lakini
tunabhitaji kutumia sehemu ili kufanikisha hii kazi.”
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Finally I'm home and Mom’s back from work. She
always understands what | feel.

Hatimaye niko nyumbani na mama yangu amesharudi
kutoka kazini. Mara zote anaelewa ninavyojisikia.

“How was your day, sweetie?” her voice full of care. She
wraps me in her arms and continues asking questions
until | share everything with her.

“Siku yako ilikuwaje mpenzi?” Sauti iliyojaa upendo na

kujali,
I spill to her all about fractions, the tear in my jeans and

how frustrated | feel.

Ninammwagia yote kuhusu sehemu, jinsi langu kuchanika
na jinsi ninavyojihisi kuchanganyikiwa.

Mom always finds a solution to any problem.
Mama mara zote hutafuta suluhisho kwa kila tatizo.
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1 love my mom. She’s awesome. When | grow up, | want to be
exactly like her!
Ninampenda mama
yangu. Ni mzuri,
Nitakapokuwa
mkubwa, ninataka
kuwa kama yeyel

And guess what?
Your mom is
awesome too.
Make sure to give
her a hug to let
her know how
amazing she is!
Hebu bashiri?
Mama yako
ni mzuri pia.
Hakikisha
unamkumbatia
ili ajue jinsi
livyo mzuri
bnashangazal
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I wake up in the morning, because | feel warm kisses on my
face and hear a gentle voice: “Good morning, sweetie. It's
time to rise and shine.”

Ninaamka asubuhi, kwasababu ninahisi busu mwanana
usoni kwangu na ninasikia sauti nyororo: “Hujambo,
mpenzi. Ni muda wa kuamka na kuangaza.”

My eyes are still closed but | feel her near me. She strokes
my hair and it feels wonderful.

Macho yangu yakiwa bado nimeyafumba
lakini ninahisi yupo karibu yangu.
Anazishikashika nywele zangu
na ninajisikia vizuri mno.
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terrible.

Huwa ninapenda hesabu, lakrm leo ni
mbaya.
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| think | understand fractions much better now, but | still don’t
feel comfortable with all these strange numbers.

Ninafikiri sasa angalau ninaelewa sehemu, lakini bado sijisikii
vizuri na hizi namba za ajabu ajabu.

At recess Amy and | run to our favorite place to play — the
monkey bars. | love to climb up and hang upside-down.
Wakati wa mapumziko mimi na Amy tunakimbilia mahali
tunapopapenda kucheza - baa za nyani. Ninapenda kupanda
juu na kuninginia kichwa chini.

But today on my way to the monkey bars, somehow my jeans
get caught in a bush and tear right on my knee.

Lakini leo nikiwa ninakwenda kwenye baa za nyani, suruali
yangu ya jeans ilinasa kwenye kichaka na kuchanika
‘hapohapo kwenye goti.

| almost burst into tears. “These are my favorite pair of jeans.
Look, the tear is huge.”

Karibia nitokwe na machozi. “Hizi ni suruari zangu za jeans
ambazo ninazipenda. Ona, imechanika pakubwa.”
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“What shape do you want to cover your tear? Heart or
star?” Of course | choose a large pink heart.

“Je unataka kuziba na kiraka cha umbo gani palipochanika?
Moyo ama nyota?” Bila shaka nachagua kikubwa rangi ya
waridi umbo la moyo.

She sews a heart-shaped patch over the hole on my torn
jeans, so no one will notice the hole underneath. How cool
is that?

Anashona kiraka chenye umbo la moyo kuziba ilipochanicha
Jjeans, hivyo hakuna atakayetambua palipochanika kwa
chini. Hii nzuri je?

“Oh, thank you, Mommy,” | exclaim happily. “These jeans

look so fancy now. Let’s put another patch here!”

“Oh, asante ,Mama,” Ninaongea kwa furaha, “Hizi jeans
zinafurahisha sasa. Tuongeze kiraka kingine na hapa!”
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Hi, it's me, Liz.
Habari, ni mimi, Liz.
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But my favorite part of this class is when
Mr. Z gives us small colorful jellybeans
and we divide them by color.

Lakini kipande ninachokipendelea zai

ni pale Bw. Z anapotupatia maharage
Jelly ya rangi mbalimbali kisha tuyagawe &
kulingana na rangi
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. 'mso thrilled to go to class with my new hair. | cai
already imagine my friends’ reactions. I'm sure Amy
will love it.
Nina furaha sana kwenda darasani nikiwa
nimesuka nywele mtindo mpya. Tayari
ninafikiri majibu ya marafiki zangu.

Nina uhakika Amy araupend 2

‘huu mtindo.

“Your hairstyle is so coo

I saw the same one on TV
yesterday!” Amy jumps wif
excitement. “Who made

“Huu mtindo wa nywele  §
% zako ni mzuri sana! Jana®
niliuona kama huu huu
kwenye runingal” Amy
aliruka kwa furaha. “Ni nani;
ameutengeneza?”

“My mom!” | say proudly.

“Mama yangul” Ninasema kwa
kujidai.
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filling the board with strange drawings.

“Tunakwenda kujifunza kuhusu sehemu,” Anasema Bw. Z,
huku akijaza ubao na michoro ya ajabu.

Why is it so complicated? Halves, thirds and fourths... my
head is going to explode.

Kwanini ni migumu sana? Nusu, theluthi, robo... kichwa
changu kitapasuka.

I don’t give up though; | ask questions, exactly like my mom
would do.

Hata hivyo sikati tamaa; Ninauliza maswali, kama vile ambavyo
mama yangu angefanya.

Mr. Z explains one more time and after, he shows us a fun
video about fractions.

Bw. Z anafafanua kwa mara nyingine tena na baada ya hapo,
anatuonyesha picha za video za kufurahisha kuhusu sehemu.

“Next, we'll play a game,” he announces. “We’ll find fractions
in our classroom.”

“Kinachofuata, tutacheza mchezo,” Anatangaza. “Tutatafuta
e .
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Like Us On
facebook:
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When the evening comes, Mom tucks me in my bed,
covers me with my butterfly blanket and says, “I love
you, pumpki
Itakapofika jioni, Mama hunilaza kwenye kitanda
changu, hunifunika na blanketi langu la kipepeo na
husema, “Ninakupenda, mpendwa wangu.”

“I love you, Mommy,” | whisper with a big yawn
fluttering my eyes shut. As | think about the
wonderful day we had, | fall asleep.

“Ninakupenda, Mama,” Nikinong’ona na kupiga
miayo mikubwa nikipepesa na kufunga macho
yangu. Huku nikiwa ninawaza kuhusu siku ya ajabu
tuliyokuwa nayo, Naishia usingizini.
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So she gives me a piggyback
ride to the bathroom.
She is so strong, my moi
Kwa hiyo ananibeba
mgongoni mpakabal
Mama yangu,

ana nguvu sana.

She keeps kissing
and tickling me
until | start
laughing hard.
Anaendelea
kunibusu na
kunitekenya
mpaka ninaanza
kucheka taratibu.
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I'm so upset. | feel like crying but |
try very hard not to.

Nimekasirika sana.
Ninahisi kama kulia lakini
ninajitahidi sana kujizuia

nisilie.

here now and say to me, a

always, “Everything will be
okay, sweetie. You'll see.”

hapa kuongea na mimi kama
kawaida, “Kila kitu kitakuwa
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“Don’t be afraid,” Mom says softly. “We’ll
make it together.”

“Usiogope,” Mama anasema kwa upole.
b “Tutatengeneza wote pamoja.”

' | take a deep breath and open Mom’s big
cooking book.

Ninavuta pumzi kisha ninafungua kitabu
kikubwa cha mama cha mapishi.

- “For five cupcakes you'll need a quarter
cup of flour,” | read. 2

“Kwa keki tano aina ya cupcakes “""W
robo ya unga,” Ninasoma.
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Mom twirls and weaves my hair
until it's a beautiful braid running
behind my head. 4
Mama yangu anazishika,
‘anazungusha na kuzisuka nywe
Zzangu, mpaka zinakuwa mtindo
mzuri zinazorudi nyuma kisogoni.
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Opening one eye, | look at her.
Ninafungua jicho moja, Na kumuangalia.

“Is that a new dress?
You look so pretty!” |
exclaim and wake up
right away.

“Je hii ni ile
nguo mpya?

Umependeza sanal”.
Ninapiga kelele na
kusimama wima
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As Amy starts exploring my hairstyle closely,
more and more girls join

Jinsi Amy anavyoendelea kuangalia

na kushangaa mtindo wangu wa

nywele kwa makini, wasichana,

wengine wanakuja kuniangalia
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Did you know my Mom is awesome?
Ulikuwa unajua mama yangu ni mzuri?

Well, she is! She is smart and funny, strong and patient,
kind and beautiful — she’s amazing!

Yaani, yuko hivyo! Ni mstaarabu na mchangamfu,
ananguvu na mvumilivu, mpole na mzuri — yaani
anashangaza.
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“It's a reversed braid!” Amy announces, after a couple of
minutes. “With a twist!”

“Ni mbinjuo!” Amy anatangaza baada ya dakika chache.
“Kwa kusokota!”

I hear other voices. “It's so cool!” “It looks complicated!”
“It probably took a lot of time!”

Nasikia mwingine. “Ni mtindo mzuri sana!” “Unaonekana ni
‘mgumu sana!” “Huenda walitumia muda mreful”

Finally Amy asks, “Can you ask your mom to teach my mom
to make this braid?”

Kisha Amy anauliza, “Je mama yako anaweza kunifundisha
jinsi ya kusuka huu mtindo?”

“Sure! She...” | start to say, but the bell interrupts me and
Mr. Z enters the class.

“Kabisal Yeye. Ninaanza kuongea tu, lakini kengele
inanikatiza na Bw. Z anaingia darasani.






d2d_images/image026.jpg
YoulR





d2d_images/image009.jpg
“We’ll make fifteen cupcakes, for Daddy also,”

Mom says, “so we need...”

“Tutatengeneza cupcakes kumi na tano, na za
Baba pia.” Mama anasema, “kwa hiyo tunahitaji.

“Three quarter cups of flour!”_
I exclaim happily. “It's easy!®
“Robo tatu ya ungal”

Ninaongea kwa furaha
“Ni rahisil”
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Fractions can actually
be really fun.

Sehemu kwa ujumla

zinaweza kufurahisha, 3
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Mom smiles. She is really beautiful. | like her dresses, her
shoes, and how she does her hair.

Mama anatabasamu. Ni mzuri kweli, Ninapenda gauni lake,
viatu vyake na jinsi anavyotengeneza nywele zake.

“Can you make me something fancy today?” | ask, a
glimmer of hope in my eyes. “The braid we saw yesterday
on the TV show, can you do something like that?”

“Je unaweza kunifanyia kitu kizuri leo?” Ninauliza huku
nikijawa matumani kwenye macho yangu.” Ule mtindo
tuliouona jana kwenye runinga, unaweza kufanya kama vile?

| know that she can do anything. My mom is awesome.

Ninajua kwamba anaweza kufanya chochote. Mama yangu ni
mazuri.

Even if she doesn’t know how to do something at first, she
continues to try until she succeeds. She never gives up.
Hata kama hajui kufanya kitu kwa mara ya kwanza,
anaendelea kujaribu mpaka anafanikiwa. Hakati tamaa
kamwe.
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mpendwa wangu! Ni muda wa kuamka!”
ikia sauti nyororo inaninong’oneza masikioni

That's my mom, waking me up. y
| Kumbe ni mama yangu, ananiamsha. \

She gives me a million gentle k-sseaj \4.
and hugs me tight, but | still cannot

~ open my sleepy eyes.

Ananibusu kwa upole mara milioni

na kunikumbatia, lakini bado

nashindwa kufumbua macho yangu

Y .yullo[u usingizi mwingi.

“Mommy, | want to sleep,” | mutter
~ quietly. “Just for one more minute,
iplouv 2
" “Wama, ninataka kulala,”
‘ ‘unika kwa kunong’ona.
dakika moja tafadhari.”






