“A bird who can’t fly”

Every sunny morning, all the birds sing and fly high in the clear blue sky. But there was
one bird who could not fly. No matter how hard he tried, he just could not fly.

He thought, “Why can’t | fly?” He watched the other birds and felt very sad and jealous.
He said to himself, “It is not fair. Everyone else has this wonderful ability, but | do not.”

He felt unhappy for three whole seasons — spring, summer, and autumn. Then winter
came. Strong, icy winds swept across the land. The cold was so chilly that many birds
and their nests could not survive.

The little bird saw all this trouble, but he felt warm and safe. Then he had a thought:
“Wait! | can stand this freezing cold! Maybe that is my special ability.”

He did not want the other birds to suffer. So, he led all the birds into his hideout and
helped them recover.

When winter passed and the sun came out again, every bird thanked him, “You always
had a special ability — you just didn’t know it. You saved us! Even though you cannot fly,
you have a brave heart and a kind spirit.”

The bird smiled. He found it that he was actually a penguin, and now he understood:
Not everybody has the same ability, but they all have their own way to shine.



