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Description

"Pride Month Parade with My Two Moms" is an uplifting children’s book that follows Juna, a young child eager to celebrate diversity, family, and unity. 

Throughout the year, Juna and their community organize meaningful events—from parades and festivals to school projects—that emphasize love, acceptance, and togetherness. With their two moms, Juna learns the power of standing up for who you are, celebrating differences, and building a world where everyone belongs. 

This heartwarming story is a testament to the strength found in community and the joy that blooms when pride, love, and friendship come together.

Dedication

To every child who dares to be themselves and to all the families who celebrate love in its many beautiful forms—this book is for you. May you find the courage to shine your light, the strength to stand together, and the joy that comes from building a world where everyone belongs. And to those who embrace and support others unconditionally—thank you for helping create a brighter, more inclusive future.

Preface

"Pride Month Parade with My Two Moms" began as an idea inspired by the incredible diversity and love that shape our world. 

This book is a celebration of families in all their beautiful forms and the communities that support them. Juna’s journey reflects the power of acceptance and the joy found in standing together, united by love and pride. Through parades, festivals, and gardens, Juna and their friends show that when people come together with open hearts, they create spaces where everyone feels valued and included. 

My hope is that this story inspires children and families to continue celebrating their identities and building communities filled with kindness, acceptance, and pride.
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Chapter 1: A Colorful Start
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Juna stretched and blinked awake, sunlight streaming through their bedroom window. It was early June, and the familiar sounds of birds singing outside filled the air. But today felt different, more exciting. Juna sat up and looked at the calendar hanging on the wall—it was the first day of Pride Month. That meant there were a whole 30 days of celebrations ahead, and Juna’s two moms, Darya and Raisa, had promised this year would be extra special.

Throwing off the covers, Juna jumped out of bed and slipped into their favorite slippers, the ones shaped like tiny rainbows. They rushed down the hallway, their feet tapping on the wooden floor as they eagerly made their way to the kitchen. The smell of pancakes filled the air, and the sound of their moms chatting warmly greeted them.

“Good morning, Juna!” Mom Darya called out. She wore her usual bright, colorful scarf that she always said reminded her of a summer sunset. She was flipping pancakes, her face glowing with excitement.

“Morning, sweetie!” added Mom Raisa, who was arranging a bowl of fresh strawberries and blueberries on the table. She wore a green apron with sunflowers embroidered on it, a gift from one of their neighbors.

“Good morning!” Juna replied, pulling up a chair. “Guess what day it is?”

Darya paused, pretending to think hard, her eyes twinkling. “Hmm, let me guess... Is it Pancake Day?”

Juna giggled. “No, it’s the first day of Pride Month! We get to decorate and do all the fun things, remember?”

Raisa set down the fruit bowl and gave a warm smile. “Of course we remember. We’ve been looking forward to it too.” She placed her hand on Juna’s shoulder. “What do you want to do first?”

Juna’s eyes lit up. “Can we put up the decorations outside? I saw some neighbors putting up rainbow flags yesterday, and I want to help!”

“Great idea!” Darya said. “After breakfast, we’ll bring out our Pride box and get started. It’s going to be a colorful day.”

As they ate their pancakes, Juna’s excitement grew. They loved Pride Month because it meant the whole neighborhood would soon be covered in rainbows and bright colors. There would be music, dancing, and so many people coming together. But most of all, Juna loved it because it was a time to celebrate their family and all the different families in their community.

After breakfast, Juna helped clear the table, eager to start decorating. Darya went to the hallway closet and pulled out a large, colorful box labeled Pride. Juna’s eyes widened as the box opened, revealing strings of rainbow lights, paper chains, flags, and shiny balloons. It was like opening a treasure chest of colors.

“Let’s start with the rainbow lights!” Juna suggested, grabbing a handful. “We can hang them on the porch.”

Together, the three of them stepped outside, where the sun was shining brightly, and the air was filled with the scents of blooming flowers from Mom Raisa’s garden. Juna and Darya worked to wrap the lights around the porch railings while Raisa placed small flowerpots in rainbow colors along the steps. Juna loved seeing the transformation take place—each new color made the porch look brighter and more welcoming.

“Look, Mama!” Juna said, pointing at a large rainbow flag. “Can we put that one up high so everyone can see it?”

“Absolutely!” Raisa responded, taking the flag and securing it to a pole. “This flag stands for love, acceptance, and pride. When we hang it up, it shows everyone that this is a safe and welcoming place.”

Juna watched as the flag unfurled in the breeze, its colors dancing under the sunlight. “I like that it’s for everyone,” Juna said thoughtfully. “It makes me feel like we’re all connected.”

“That’s exactly right,” Darya said. “Pride is about being proud of who you are and celebrating the people you love. It’s for every family, no matter what they look like.”

Juna thought about this while they continued hanging decorations. They remembered seeing all kinds of families in the neighborhood—some had two moms like theirs, others had two dads, and some had one parent or many. Juna even knew a friend who lived with their grandparents. It felt good knowing that all these families were included.

As they finished the decorations, Darya brought out a new banner they had made together the previous weekend. It was long and bright, with the words "Love Makes a Family" written across it in big, bold letters. Juna helped hold one end while Raisa attached it to the front of the porch. When they stepped back to admire their work, Juna felt a warm glow inside.

“It looks perfect,” Juna said softly, feeling proud of their home.

Raisa squeezed their hand. “And it’s all thanks to you.”

The rest of the morning was filled with more activities. They painted colorful rocks with kind messages to place around the neighborhood and drew sidewalk chalk art of rainbows and smiling faces. Every time Juna saw someone walking by, they waved, and many people smiled back, some even stopping to say how beautiful the decorations were.

Later in the day, as they took a break on the porch with cool lemonade, Juna noticed a small crowd of children gathering near the sidewalk, pointing and admiring the decorations. Juna felt a burst of excitement and decided to join them. They ran over and introduced themselves to a new kid they hadn’t seen before.

“Hi, I’m Juna. Do you like the decorations?”

The child, who had dark curly hair and was wearing a bright yellow t-shirt, smiled. “I love them! My name’s Elio. We just moved here, and this is my first time seeing a Pride Month celebration.”

Juna’s eyes sparkled with curiosity. “Really? Well, you’re in for a lot of fun. We have parades, music, and so many people come out to celebrate.”

Elio’s face lit up. “That sounds amazing. I didn’t know there were so many families like ours. I live with my two dads, and sometimes people don’t understand.”

Juna felt a strong sense of connection. “I know what you mean. Some people don’t understand that there are all kinds of families. But here, we celebrate everyone. You and your dads are welcome to join us anytime!”

Elio grinned, and they spent the next hour running around, playing tag and drawing with sidewalk chalk. Juna felt happy knowing they had made a new friend. As the day turned into evening, and the neighborhood became a sea of colors under the warm glow of the rainbow lights, Juna looked around at all the happy faces and felt grateful.

Later, as they got ready for bed, Juna’s moms tucked them in. “You know, today was a beautiful start to Pride Month,” Raisa said, smoothing Juna’s hair. “We’re so proud of you for spreading joy and making everyone feel welcome.”

Juna smiled sleepily, feeling the warmth of their family’s love. “I’m proud too. I can’t wait for everything else we get to do.”

Lessons Learned from Chapter 1: "A Colorful Start"

	Pride Month is a time to celebrate love and acceptance for all families.

	Decorating and participating in community activities bring people together.

	Flags and symbols can represent powerful messages of unity and inclusion.

	Every family is unique, and all forms of love are beautiful.

	It’s important to make everyone feel welcome and included.

	Sharing experiences and traditions helps build a sense of community.

	New friendships can start through small acts of kindness.

	Helping others celebrate their identity brings joy and connection.

	Creating art and decorations can express feelings of pride and happiness.

	Celebrating diversity strengthens the bonds within a community.
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Chapter 2: Rainbow Cookies and Conversations
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Juna could hardly contain their excitement as they woke up the next morning. The scent of fresh flowers wafted in from the open window, mingling with a hint of something sweet coming from the kitchen. Juna smiled, knowing exactly what that smell was—Mom Raisa’s famous rainbow cookies. It was a tradition they had every year to bake these special cookies to share with friends and neighbors during Pride Month.

Throwing on a bright blue t-shirt and their favorite shorts, Juna dashed down the hallway, their feet lightly pattering on the wooden floor. As they reached the kitchen, they saw Raisa already busy at work, mixing colorful bowls of dough.

“Good morning, Juna!” Raisa greeted, her voice as warm as the sunshine streaming through the window. “Are you ready to make some magic happen?”

“Absolutely!” Juna exclaimed, their eyes lighting up at the sight of the colorful dough laid out on the counter. “I love rainbow cookies—they’re the best!”

Raisa chuckled as she handed Juna a small apron decorated with tiny stars. “Let’s get to work, then! We’ve got a lot of colors to mix and shape.”

Juna eagerly put on the apron and began helping Raisa knead the dough. The kitchen was soon filled with laughter as they mixed vibrant shades of red, orange, yellow, green, blue, and purple. Each color reminded Juna of the flags and decorations they had put up the day before. The dough felt soft and warm under their hands, and Juna felt a sense of happiness knowing that these cookies would be shared with the people they cared about.

As they worked, Juna noticed Raisa’s thoughtful expression. “Mom, why do we make rainbow cookies every year?” Juna asked, curious. “Is it just because they’re pretty?”

Raisa paused for a moment, her eyes softening. “That’s a great question, Juna. The rainbow is a symbol of Pride and represents diversity and acceptance. Each color stands for something special, like life, healing, and spirit. When we make these cookies, it’s our way of sharing those messages with others, of showing that every person is welcome and valued.”

Juna’s face lit up. “Oh, like how the flag we put up means everyone belongs?”

“Exactly!” Raisa smiled. “And just like our family, every cookie is different and unique, but they all come together to make something beautiful.”

Juna’s hands paused as they thought about this. “I like that,” they said. “It’s like a reminder that no matter how different people are, they all belong together.”

“Right again, Juna,” Raisa said, giving Juna’s shoulder a gentle squeeze. “And today, we get to share that message with others.”

The two of them continued working, cutting the dough into star and heart shapes, each one filled with the colors of the rainbow. As the cookies baked, the kitchen filled with a warm, sweet aroma that made Juna’s stomach rumble. They could hardly wait for the cookies to cool so they could start decorating.

When the cookies were ready, Raisa brought out a variety of frosting and sprinkles. Juna’s eyes widened at the sight of the tiny, edible rainbow sprinkles and sparkling sugar. “These are amazing!” Juna said as they grabbed a spoon and started to spread frosting over the cookies. “I want to make each one perfect.”

As they decorated, Juna thought back to the day before and their new friend Elio. “Mom, yesterday I met someone new. His name is Elio, and he just moved here with his two dads.”

“That’s wonderful, Juna!” Raisa responded as she carefully added a layer of blue frosting to a heart-shaped cookie. “Did you invite them to join us for any of the celebrations?”

Juna nodded eagerly. “I did! But Elio said he wasn’t used to seeing families like his where he used to live. It made me think—what if some people don’t know about Pride Month and why we celebrate it?”

Raisa paused, her eyes thoughtful. “That’s true, Juna. In some places, people aren’t as accepting or don’t understand that families come in all shapes and sizes. That’s why it’s so important that we celebrate and spread the message of love and acceptance, so everyone feels included.”

Juna looked down at the cookie they were decorating, thinking about how some people might feel left out. “I wish everyone could feel happy and safe being who they are.”

“That’s exactly why we celebrate Pride, Juna,” Raisa said softly. “It’s about making sure everyone knows they are loved and accepted for who they are, no matter what. And you, my dear, are already doing a great job of spreading that message.”

Juna smiled, feeling a warm sense of pride. They finished decorating the cookies, each one more colorful and joyful than the last. Once they were done, Raisa packed them into small, colorful boxes tied with rainbow ribbons. “Now, it’s time to deliver these to some friends and neighbors.”

Juna was excited. They loved delivering cookies, especially during Pride Month, because it was a chance to connect with people and share something special. With the cookie boxes piled in a basket, Juna and Raisa headed out into the neighborhood, the sunlight casting a warm glow on the colorful decorations that adorned their porch.

The first stop was Mr. Chen’s house. Mr. Chen was an elderly man who lived alone, and he always enjoyed their visits. When he opened the door, his face lit up at the sight of Juna and Raisa standing there with a bright, colorful basket.

“Happy Pride Month, Mr. Chen!” Juna said cheerfully. “We brought you some rainbow cookies.”

Mr. Chen’s eyes crinkled with joy. “Thank you, Juna! You always bring such happiness to my day. These look delicious.”

As they handed him the box, Juna felt a sense of joy, knowing they had brightened his day. Next, they visited Juna’s friend Kavi, who lived with their grandmother just down the street. Kavi’s grandmother opened the door, and Juna handed over the cookies with a big grin.

“Kavi’s in the backyard helping me with the garden, but I know these will make him so happy,” she said warmly. “Thank you, Juna.”

As they continued their rounds, they met many familiar faces, each one expressing gratitude for the cookies and the gesture of kindness. But the most special visit was when they stopped by Elio’s house. Elio opened the door, and his eyes went wide when he saw Juna and Raisa standing there.

“Hi, Elio!” Juna said, holding out a cookie box tied with a bright blue ribbon. “We made these for you and your dads. It’s a Pride Month tradition for us.”

Elio beamed, and his dads, who had come to the door, smiled warmly. “Thank you so much!” one of them said. “This is such a lovely welcome to the neighborhood.”

Juna felt a warm glow inside, knowing they had helped make Elio feel included. “We’re happy to have you here,” Juna said. “And we can’t wait for you to join us for more Pride Month activities.”

As they walked back home, Juna and Raisa talked about how much they loved their neighborhood and the people who lived there. Juna felt proud knowing that they were part of a community that cared for each other and celebrated all the different kinds of families.

Back in the



	Symbols like rainbows can represent unity, diversity, and acceptance.

	Sharing traditions helps build a sense of connection and belonging.

	Acts of kindness, like baking cookies, spread happiness and joy.

	It’s important to welcome new people and make them feel included.

	Families come in many forms, and every family deserves to be celebrated.

	Communities are stronger when everyone feels valued and accepted.

	Learning about different symbols and their meanings deepens understanding.

	Celebrating Pride Month helps spread messages of love and acceptance.

	Giving to others brings people closer and builds friendships.

	Each small gesture of kindness can make a big difference in someone’s day.
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