After several days of practice, Alena was ready to make an egg for her
grandmother. She chose symbols and colors her grandmother would love.
Wheat for the fields that surrounded the farm and an open rose for the
wisdom Grandma shared with the family. She would use orange for strength
and blue for the sky.

Like the spider, 1t took patience. It hadn’t looked the way she’d wanted it
to on the first try, or the second, but by the third, she knew Grandma would

love 1it.




