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_ “Don’t worry, khamoodi,” Savta
Everyone gathered around

said from across the room.

to see her photo album. ‘;."_g';‘,_:jj “It’s just the two of us on Sunday.”

And to hear her stories.
; Sunday with Savta.
There were so many stories

and so many people. What could be better?

I couldn’t get close. ADVANCE READING COPY ADVANCE READING COPY



We started by hopping on the
ferry to the Statue of Liberty.
“Your Great Aunt Neshka came
here years ago,” said Savta.
“But I wanted to go to Israel
to live. That’s where your
mother was born. Come.”

Savta pointed to a little
museum hear the river.

“I have a special
gift for you.”
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