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For my mother, who encouraged me to dream. —T. 7.

For the dreamers of the world. —F.8.G.
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But for most little girls in her village, learning and school were
hatigone—“impossible.” If families had any money for school, they sent

boys. Girls were needed at home to cook, clean, and bring supplies.
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The little girl grew up in a hut, its roof thatched with grass and its
walls made of mud.

Each day, she tended to the family’s cattle and fetched water and
firewood from many miles away. Sometimes she ran into older boys
carrying books on their way to school. Oh, how she longed to trade

her firewood for books! |
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SHE WAS SUPPOSED TO BE A BOY. Her parents even chose a

respectful Shona name fitting a boy—7ereraishokoramwari, meaning
“listen to the word of the spirit.”

- But on this cold winter morning in a small village in what is now
ZimBabwe, she emerged—a ball of fire as brilliant as the sunrise.

The baby’s grandmother quickly snipped the birth cord and

Then she buried the cord deep beneath the red earth.
“This is our ancient way,” the grandmother said. “The child whose

birth cord is buried in the ground will always remember her home.”

wrapped it tightly inside a piece of cloth torn from the mother’s dress.
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by Dr. Tererai Trent 4 illustrated by Jan Spivey Gilchrist
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