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Abdurrahman was the fastest runner in Gaza City! He loved
racing with his friends through the busy streets, narrow alleys,
and winding pathways. They laughed and dodged vendor stalls,
their feet pattering on the ground and filling the air with joy.



One day, in 2014, everything changed. While Abdurrahman was
deep in sleep, loud noises filled the sky over Gaza. The joy
vanished quickly, and darkness took over. The city he loved so
much was under attack.



Days later, Abdurrahman woke up in a large, unfamiliar room
filled with crying children and injured women. His leg hurt terribly,
and his arm was wrapped in a big white bandage. He looked
around in fear, whispering, 'Where is my mother? Where is my
father?'



A kind-faced woman with gentle eyes, wearing a navy jacket that
read 'Press,' approached him and said softly, 'Don’t worry,
Abdurrahman. You are safe here. Your house was hit by shelling
a few days ago.'



'Shelling!?' Abdurrahman screamed. Tears streamed down his
face as he cried, 'Where is my mother? Where is my father?' A
doctor tried to calm him, saying, 'We don't know yet,
Abdurrahman. But you are strong. We will find out soon.'



Weeks passed, and Abdurrahman stayed with other injured
children. They shared stories and even found a bit of hope.
Volunteers brought colorful paints and clay. Abdurrahman painted
his beloved city of Gaza, dreaming of running through its streets
again.



One afternoon, while Abdurrahman was drawing, he heard a
familiar voice calling his name. He turned to see his older sister,
Nadia! She rushed to his side, eyes filled with joy and relief. They
hugged tightly, tears of happiness rolling down their cheeks.



Nadia told Abdurrahman that after the shelling, she had feared
they might never see each other again. But she never gave up
hope. They cried for their lost family, but they also found strength
in being together.



The next day, Abdurrahman tried standing for the first time on his
new leg. His sister Nadia held his hand, encouraging him. 'You
can do it!' she whispered. Abdurrahman could feel the warmth of
her love and support.



'Kindness can come in many forms,' said the doctor with a smile.
Abdurrahman knew there would be challenges ahead, but with
his sister by his side, he held on to hope. He dreamed of
rebuilding Gaza and running again through its vibrant streets.
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