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Hamnah loved to draw very much. However, her room became
quite messy. "l will clean it up later," she thought to herself as
she left her crayons and papers on the floor.
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Soon after, Hamnah felt thirsty and walked to
the kitchen to get a drink. Crack! "Uh-oh, what

was that?" she exclaimed in surprise.
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She discovered that one of her crayons had broken
because she had stepped on it. Hamnah began to cry.
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Her mother came and saw the broken crayon on the floor.
"Oh dear, are you sad because your crayon just broke,
Hamnah?" her mother asked while giving her a gentle

hug. Homnah nodded, still sobbing quietly.



"It seems that your crayon broke because you did not put it
away right after drawing. When thlngs are organized,
drawing becomes more enjoyable, don’t you think?" her

mother said kindl
She continued, "The Prophet tqugKt us that 'Allah is

beautiful and loves beauty.




Hamnah wiped away her tears and smiled. She began to put
away her crayons and drawing papers one by one.
Now, Hamnah not only enjoyed drawing but also enjoyed
keeplng things tidy, because she remembered that Allah is
beautiful and loves beauty.



