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Nora’s Place in the Song

For Nora, with love from Nightlight Press.



A tiny baby came home. Everyone leaned close. Nora held her red felt heart. “Where is

my special place now?” she wondered.




Nora stacked one block, then two. Up, up went her tower. The baby made a soft squeak.

Nora’s hands paused.




“I can sing to him,” said Nora. She sang a little hello. The baby blinked, and Nora’s heart

felt warm.




Then Nora built a tower just for Nora: red block, blue block, yellow block. It stood tall

beside her knees.




The baby gave a tiny wiggle. Nora’s tower wobbled—wobble, wobble! Nora steadied one
block with a careful hand.




“This tower is my special place,” Nora said. “And my song is his.” She hummed the tune

again, soft and sweet.
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Her family gathered close. Nora showed them the tower, then sang her hello song. The

baby’s eyes grew sleepy.
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Nora tucked her red felt heart snug in her pocket. “I have room for you,” she whispered.

“And room for me.”




The tower rested. The baby rested. Nora rested in a warm cuddle, humming her song one

last time.




“Good night, little brother,” Nora whispered. Her heart was snug, her family was near,

and Nora had her very own place.




The End

Sweet dreams.

Nora wonders where she fits now that a tiny baby has joined the family. With a tower of blocks and a

soft, familiar song, she discovers a place that is all her own.
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