NANILOAH AND THE PERFECT MOTHER’S DAY GIFT

By Elizabeth Walker
It was a beautiful Mother’s Day on the island of Oahu, Hawaii. The sun was glistening on the sapphire sea; the warm breeze gently ruffled the leaves of the palm trees and carried the sweet scent of blossoming flowers through the air. Everything was perfect. Naniloah woke with a smile on her face, unable to wait to give her mother the best Mother’s Day gift she had ever received. 

But suddenly she realized she had nothing to give her mother!  She began searching for something as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world. 

She ran through the soft sand to the shore, where the waves tickled the tips of her toes. Suddenly, a sea turtle poked his head out from beneath the waves. 

Naniloah called out, “Aloha Kakahiaka—good morning!  It is Mother’s Day and I have nothing to give! Can you tell me, what is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world?

The sea turtle smiled and slowly said, “Little wahine, the ocean is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world. Perhaps your mother would like that?” 

Naniloah looked out across the sea where the waves danced beneath the gentle rays of the sun. “As big and as beautiful as the ocean may be, my love is still bigger and more beautiful, but mahalo—thank you!” she replied. 

Naniloah scampered through the grass where she met a horse grazing peacefully in a field. Aloha Auina La—Good afternoon!” she said to the horse, “It is Mother’s Day and I have nothing to give!  Tell me, what is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world?”

The horse gnawed on its grass a moment and replied, “Darling wahine, the earth beneath our feet is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world. Maybe your mother would like that?” 

Naniloah admired the emerald grass and jeweled flowers daintily waving in the breeze. “As big and as beautiful as the earth may be, my love is still bigger and more beautiful. But mahalo—thank you for your help!”

Naniloah quickly climbed atop the tallest palm tree she could find to see if she could spy anything to give her mother. In a nearby branch, she spotted a wonderfully colored bird feathering its nest. “Aloha—hello!” she called out to the bird. “It is Mother’s Day and I have nothing to give! Maybe you can tell me, what is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world?”

The bird thought a moment as she hopped from limb to limb. “Sweet wahine, the sky is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world,” she chirped, “Maybe your mother would enjoy that?” 

Naniloah gazed up at the fluffy white clouds bumbling across the endless blue. “I agree that the sky is both big and beautiful, but my love is even bigger and more beautiful than that! I guess I will just have to keep looking. Mahalo—thank you,” she replied, and carefully climbed down from the tree. 

As she was walking home, Naniloah spotted a snake slithering in the grass beside the road. “Aloha ahiani—good evening,” she said, bending down to where the snake lay, “It is Mother’s Day, and I have nothing to give. Perhaps you can tell me, what is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world?”

The snake thought a moment, then hissed softly, “Kind wahine, the sun is as big and as beautiful as all the love in the world. Perhaps your mother would like that?” 

Naniloah looked out at the sun sinking deep beneath the horizon, bathed in a sea of fiery orange and glowing pinks. “The sun may be big and beautiful, but my love is still more. I appreciate your help though. Mahalo—thank you.” 

And with that, she continued on for home.  She looked under rocks…Behind trees…Beneath bushes…yet arrived at her doorstep with nothing to give. 

“Why my little keika!” her mother exclaimed, “Why do your cry so?” she asked, and scooped her into her arms until Naniloah’s tears had dried. “Come now,” her mother cooed, “tell me what these tears are about.” 

So Naniloah told her the whole story of the sea turtle, the horse, the wonderfully colored bird, and the snake…

“…but nothing was as big or as beautiful as my love! I’m sorry Mukuahine, but I have nothing to give you!  Do you still love me?” she cried, and wrapped her arms around her mother’s neck. 

Naniloah’s mother smiled gently. 

“Naniloah,” she said, as she embraced her in her arms, “Aloha au ia ‘oe, I love you always. Nothing could ever be as big or as beautiful…as a heart like yours.”
