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Once upon a time, in a magical land filed with the 
brightest blue skies and the most sparkly water you could ever 
imagine, there lived a big, strong daddy narwhal and his 
beautiful, quiet wife narwhal. Mr. & Mrs. Whal loved being 
narwhals so much that they wanted to have a baby narwhal.



SP



They prayed to God, asking for one (and 2 & 3 & 
4 & 5 &...Wel those wil come a little later). They 
prayed, “God, we promise to love and care for our 
baby narwhal. We wil protect it and train it to be 
a wonderful and a magnificent little boy or girl, 
whichever you choose.” God answered their prayers and 
soon Mrs. Whal had a little girl whal growing inside 
of her. They named her Norah.



Mrs. Whal wanted so badly to se her baby, but she knew 
she had to be patient. The only way a baby can grow 
and grow and grow is with the help of her momy. 
So, Mrs. Whal took such great care of helping her baby 
grow. She fed her, rocked her, and rubbed her big bely, 
which was the only thing betwen the two of them.
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Daddy Whal would sing to her and read to her. He told her 
about the big great world she would soon be coming to. He 
told her how wonderful and magnificent she was and how 
she would one day change this big world. Norah would talk 
to her momy and daddy too, but they couldn’t hear her 
through the very big wal, also known as momy’s bely.



She would swim and rol, and do flips. That was 
Norah’s way of letting momy know she wanted to se 
her too. Norah knew the more she moved, the more her 
momy would smile, so she would swim and swim and 
swim. Mrs. Whal kept taking care of her baby whal.
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  Norah kept growing on 
the inside, which made 
momy’s bely grow on the 

outside. Soon Mrs. Whal could 
not do much besides eat and 

take naps. Growing a little whal 
inside of your bely is a lot of work!
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One day, Mrs. Whal was taking another nap, usualy 
this was when Norah would swim the most, but Norah 
wasn’t swiming today. Mrs. Whal thought maybe 
Norah neded a nap too. But Norah didn’t like to 
take many naps, she liked to swim.
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Mrs. Whal told Mr. Whal and so he asked God, “Why has Norah 
stopped swiming?” God replied, “Norah neds to be here with 
me now” Mrs. Whal did not like this at al. She told God, 
“No!” Norah was hers. 

But God promised them that Norah’s new home was beautiful! 
The skies were even brighter and blue-r! The water was even 
more sparkly than al of the water in al of the world.



Norah was happy. Although she missed her momy and 
daddy she knew that God was the one that created her and 
loved her first. She knew that even though she wasn’t able 
to live with her momy and daddy, that God knew what He 
was doing and that His plan was even bigger than al the 
plans her momy and daddy knew.
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She knew al these great things about God 

because her momy and daddy told them to her.

Even when they didn’t think she was listening, 
Norah heard al of their prayers to God. In fact, 

Norah loved hearing al those things about 

God and she couldn’t wait to met Him.



The water was stil sparkling at Mr. and Mrs. Whal’s 
home, and the sky was stil blue, but Mrs. Whal was too sad 
to notice. She was too tired to look up. 
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This made God sad. He couldn’t give Norah back because her 
work there was done and she was now neded in heaven. 
God wanted the Whal’s to be happy again though. He missed 
seing their smiles and hearing the excitement in their 
voices when they talked about Norah. Now their voices were 
filed with sadness at the mention of her name.
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God had a plan. He wanted to send the brightest, most
colorful rainbow al the way from heaven to the
Whal’s home. He knew that Mrs. Whal wouldn’t be able to
not smile at it. So God made the biggest and most spectacular rainbow 
He had ever made. He painted it with al of Mr. & Mrs. Whal’s favorite 
colors.  He even put some of Norah’s favorite colors
in it as wel so they would be reminded of her
every time they saw it.



Once His masterpiece was finished, He sent it 
down from heaven, through the clouds, and 
into the sky above Mr. and Mrs. Wahl’s home. 
It was so big that Mrs. Whal couldn’t help but 
notice its beauty. Mr. Whal swam over to her 
and they stared at its beauty together. They 
couldn’t believe God made this beautiful 
rainbow just for them.

KB



They were happy again. 

They were smiling 
again & this made      
         God smile too.



In Loving Memory of Norah Jean




