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For every kind soul who 

has dedicated their life to helping the less fortunate 

and easing the world’s suffering.





T here once was a town, just like 

yours, with a girl named Sweet Polly 

Petals. Everyone called her that because of a 

flower, a wish, and a little bit of magic. 

Pancakes and rainbows, jelly beans and 

butterfly kisses—Polly had lots of favorite 

things. But nothing made her happier than 

playing in the park. 





It had a bright yellow swing, a pond with 

silly ducks and tall trees, perfect to have a 

picnic under. There were also benches to sit 

on, although sometimes Polly saw people 

sleeping on them. How strange, she thought, 

People usually sleep on beds. 

“Who are they?” she asked her mom. After 

a thoughtful pause her mother said, “Just 

regular people who lost their way, sweetheart.” 

Polly responded innocently, “Can we help 

them find it again? Do they need a map?” Her 

mom hugged her and said, “No, dear, mostly 

they need food, a home, someone to care.” 
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A few days later Polly and her mom were back at 

the park for a picnic, and on the bench she noticed a 

woman she’d seen before. The woman wore a baggy coat 

and was always holding a potted flower. As her mom 

spread the blanket under a tree, Polly walked over with 

her peanut butter sandwich and a bottle of water. 
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“Hi, I’m Polly,” she began, “You hungry? I 

don’t mind sharing.” The woman smiled warmly 

and said, “Thank you, hon, I’m not hungry, but 

my flower is thirsty.” It was a beautiful purple 

orchid. Polly poured her water into the pot, and 

the petals on the orchid seemed to glow with 

delight. 

The woman then said, “Do you believe in 

magic? I ask because this is a magic orchid.” Polly 

scratched her head and said, “It just looks like a 

regular flower to me.” 
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The woman then explained, “This orchid 

can grant wishes. But there are two things to 

understand. First, you can’t ask for anything 

for yourself.” Polly thought for a second and 

said, “So you have to help other people with 

your wish?” “That’s right,” she responded, 

“and the second thing is, every time a wish is 

granted the flower loses a petal.” 

Polly could see there were only four petals 

left. “So, four wishes?” she asked. “That’s 

right, just four left,” the woman said. “Here, 

I want you to have it. Just remember what I 

said.” 
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Holding the flower, Polly returned to her mom and 

shared the story about the orchid. She could tell her 

mother was doubtful, so, “Let’s test it out,” Polly said. “I 

wish all the people in this park would get a sweet treat 

right now.” 
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