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“Mommy! Daddy! My pinsans are here!” Amara exclaimed.	

Ding-dong! rang the doorbell.
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Ding-dong!	

“Lolo! Lola! My cousins are here!”



One by one, Amara’s pinsans, titos, and titas walked 
into her house. Everyone brought a delicious

Filipino dish to eat for lunch.



Amara pulled her pinsans into a circle.
She twirled around and said, “Let’s perform a dance for Lolo and Lola.

I learned a new dance that I can teach you!”

But her cousins had 
other ideas.



“I don’t want to dance,”
said Kuya David.

“But I don’t have a jumpshot,”
said Amara.

“I want to show off my jumpshot!”



“I don’t want to dance,”
said Kuya Mikey.

“But I don’t know how to
build a robot,”
said Amara.

“I want to build a robot!”



“I don’t want to dance,”
said Belle.

“But I don’t know
how to sing,”
said Amara.

“I want to sing!”



“I don’t want to dance,” said Ate Melody.

But I don’t know how to make
 the baby laugh,”

said Amara.

“I want to make the baby laugh!”



“I don’t want to dance,” said Kaylee

“But I don’t know how to 
do gymnastics,” 

said Amara.

“I want to do gymnastics!”



“I don’t want to dance,” said Joey

“But I don’t know how to do magic tricks,” 
said Amara.

“I want to do magic tricks!”




