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As night was closing in, Nkanyezi arrived at a village of 

patterns and colours as she had never seen before. She told 

the village elders about her journey to bring back the spirit 

of celebration to her people.

The mother of this tribe gave Nkanyezi a gift. 

She told the girl, “With love we give to you this paint to 

restore colour to a village that has gone dull.” 

Nkanyezi thanked the elders and put the paint in her bag. 

Early the next morning she went on her way again, excited 

with this gift of colour.


