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It is a partly sunny day.

It is mostly cloudy, too

I wonder.

When do the clouds begin? 

When does the sun begin?

Cloudy days are not as fun

because there is no company for me.



I wonder what is the color of shadows?

I see only light shadows or dark shadows.

The sun is out and

Mimi is following me. 

Sometimes Mimi is really tall.

Sometimes she is short.



Out of the corner of my eye,

I look down and

Mimi is following me

this makes me happy! 

 

When I stand still.

Mimi stands still, too.

I move my pinky finger, 

I see her do the same. 



When I take a big step to the left slowly and 

drop my foot down fast and heavy,

Mimi does the same. 

When I move,

Mimi is following me. 

She is copying me.

Out of the corner of my eye,

I make gestures

to see if I can trick her.



My friend begins to fade away.

When I stop,

Mimi is gone.  

When I twirl around and

look out of the corner of my eye, 

she is still not there.

I am sad.

The sun slid behind a cloud 

on this partly sunny, mostly cloudy day

and my friend slid away from me.



As I start to walk slowly,

I feel the warmth of the sun on the side of my face. 

I look down at the ground and

out of the corner of my eye 

Mimi is back, even darker, now.



If I separate us,

what would I do? 

If I chase her, would I be able to catch her?

I think it is better the way it is.



I stoop down in the tall grass, 

and pluck a perfect dandelion, full and puffy.

Slowly, I protect it.

The wind might blow my dandelion apart.



I stand. 

I turn to the side to see 

Mimi out of the corner of my eye. 

I hold the dandelion high, 

tilt it to my lips, and blow.

All of the flower’s white seeds take to the air.



The seeds blow away from Mimi and from me. We shared the wind on this partly sunny, mostly cloudy day.


