
       n a once vibrant town   

     impacted by unemployment 

and food insecurity, a young 

girl finds hope in the unique 

rhythm of the passing seasons. 

Fall’s twigs and leaves make 

holiday gifts, while spring 

brings soft breezes and pale 

yellow afternoons. Through 

it all, one tree is the girl’s 

steady, generous friend. From 

playful shadows dancing in 

the moonlight to enchanting 

views of stars above, her tree 

is a gift for all seasons.

This soothing and inspiring 

read uses the rhythms of 

nature as a metaphor for 

strength, change, and hope.

by Jackie Azúa Kramer  illustrated by Taia Morley

A
zúa Kram

er ● M
orley

R
H
Y
TH

M

The hard winter 
 finally melts  
into spring.
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It was the first frost.

Before leaving she 
whispered to her friend 
her hopes of good things  
for her family.

I hope my father 
finds work again.
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She and her class 
drew the tree 
decorated in lights  
for their classmates 
and families that had 
moved to find work.

Winter’s rhythm brought 
cooking hearty soups  
with her father for  
her mother’s lunch box.



From the tree’s 
twigs and pressed 
leaves she made 
holiday gifts.

And in return left breadcrumbs  
so the birds would keep it company.




