
 



 

Asalaamualaikum! Welcome to the  
6

th
 Issue of Zainabi Kids 

Magazine! Weôre in the Islamic 
Month of Muhurram. What sort of 
things happened in Muhurram? 
Read and find out! 
Have you ever wished you could 
be an animal? What do you think it 
would feel like to be your favorite 
animal for the rest of your life? 
Would it be fun? See what Zainab 
thinks! 
Has someone ever been mean to 
youé not only that but your best 
friend? Have they ever lied to 
youé about you? In front of the whole class? Read 
Zainôs story! 
 

 
And many more when you turn the page! 
 

Zaynab  Zainab Zain 

Zehra Jafri 



 
By Zehra Jafri 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In the clasped oyster 
So very fragile and so round 

I picked up the round little ball 
 And wiped off the dust 

From right off the ground 
Its beauty astound me 

Its looks of luscious glass 
All I could do 

Was just sit and gasp 
I took it to my mother 

And showed my father too 
The beautiful little pearl 

How did this come to the world? 
I really had no clue! 

We took it to the jeweler 
Inspecting it with glee 

He gave it back to father and mother 
Who made it into a necklace just for me! 



 
A story by Zehra Jafri 

 
ñIf I were an animal, which one would I be? A mountain goat, a 

cow, or maybeé just me? I donôt know which one to beé just not 
me!ò said Zaynab, making up a rhyme in her head. It was a tricky 
rhyme. Part of her homework. What animal would she be if she were 
an animal? She read the question out loud. This was a really hard 
question! 

ñThat would be cool to be an animal.ò Zaynab blurted out. 
ñCan you be a little quieter, 

Iôm trying to do my homework,ò said 
Zainab who was sitting right next to 
her. 

ñSorry. I just need help on one 
question. If I were an animal, which 
one I would be.ò 

ñWellé think. Which one 
would you want to be? Whatôs your 
favorite animal?ò 

ñI like them all because 
theyôre all Allahôs creations.ò 

Zainab looked stumped for a 
moment and started continuing her 
homework. ñThink. Itôs not as hard 
as it seems,ò was all she said. 

Zaynab groaned. This was not 
easy!  
ñI really wish were an animal! It would make this homework 
easier! 

Besides, that would be pretty fun! 
 Zaynab smiled and put her hand on her desk. Then, all of a 
suddené the desk started to shake WILDLY! 
 ñAaaaaaaaaaaa!ò Zaynab screamed. She was on a horse. With 
no head though! ñSTOP!ò she screamed. 



 The horse stopped. Zaynabôs muscles tightened as if she were 
stopping. Zaynab couldnôt feel her hands either. Neither her feet. And 
she felt soé furry! 
Wait a secondé she was the horse! Zaynab held her breath. This 
couldnôt be true. Zaynab looked around. ñHelp! Help me!ò 
 She was in some kind of a ranch with lots of farmers around 
everywhere. She had been 
running in some sort of a 
track a few seconds 
before. Her voice came out 
in choked neighs. She 
sounded just like a horse! 
The farmers couldnôt 
understand her. 
 Zaynab had wished 
she were an animal, and 
her wish had come true. 
She just regretted it now. 
 ñIôll just try to be like 
the other horseséò Zaynab sighed. 
 The other horses were feeding on grass with their noses and 
mouths to the ground. ñYuck!ò Zaynab thought. ñGrass? I donôt want 
to eat grass!ò 
 But she did anyhow. There was nothing more to eat. Zaynab 
then tested out her running. ñYippee! I feel so free! Feel like Iômé like 
Iôm flying!ò Zaynab stopped. ñBut I wish I could really fly. Like those 
birds overhead.ò She thought. 
 Then there was a great flash of light and then total whiteness. 
Zaynab shielded her eyes from the light. Then she opened them. 
Everything was so blue and she was so high!ò 
 Zaynab looked down. SKY! She was flying! Oh no! She had 
wished to be a flying animal. Zaynab was a bird! A seagull.  



 

 
ñWow!ò mouthed Zaynab. She looked around at the other 

seagulls circling above her. ñCome and join us!ò they clicked and 
chirped to her. 

Zaynab flapped her wings. Flying felt so light. All she needed 
was the right balance and the right amount of wingspeed and she 
would fly! It was actually pretty hard and she kept tilting over the first 
few tries, but got better gradually. Zaynab still couldnôt believe herself. 
ñIôm flying!ò she said, more rather chirped! 

ñCome and follow us!ò said the seagulls. Zaynab tried to keep 
up with them, but she couldnôt keep up. They were too fast. Then, her 
wings hit the water. 

ñWaaaaa!ò she screamed. Her wings were drenched and she 
couldnôt join the 
rest of the 
seagulls. ñHelp!ò 
she cried. But 
the seagulls 
were too far 
away. Quickly 
thinking, Zaynab 
said, ñI wish I 
could swim 
likeé like a 
dolphin!ò 

The 
binding flash of light came again and Zaynab felt herself dragged into 
the water. She felt the pressure of the tumbling waves. Then she 
recovered from her short shock. Zaynab wiggled a bit. She hadé she 
had a tail! Zaynab wiggled it freely. So this is what it felt like to have a 



tail. It was so wiggly. Almost like an extra finger. Zaynab laughed and 
rolled around in the waves. She jumped up and down from the water 
and did flips in the water. This was so fun. 

Then she choked and sputtered. Air! She needed air! But fish 
donôt need air! Zaynab tried to calm herself down. But she needed air! 
What if she died? Fish die if theyôre not in the water. 

Zaynab went up anyhow and took a deep breath. She had 
needed air! Dolphins werenôt fish, they were mammals! Dolphins 
could breathe underwater and in air. Cool! But that meant she had to 
go up and get a breath of air quickly every time. This was so 
confusing! If she was a human, she wouldnôt have to even think twice 
before taking a deep breath! This was it! She didnôt want to be an 
animal any more! 

ñI wish I were aé HUMAN!ò 
Zaynab closed her eyes expecting the binding light. 

But it was gentler this time. Zaynab found herself in her room. She 
opened her eyes just in time to the sound of her sister. 

ñZaynab! Finish your homework!ò said Zainab. ñYou just went to 
sleep!ò 
  ñHuh? Sorry! Did I really? I thought I had turned into an animal!ò 

ñYou have a great imagination! You probably had a dream.ò 
ñOkay. Guess what? I turned into a horse and then a dolphin 
and then a seagull! 

ñWow! Which animal did you like being the most?ò asked Zainab 
ñHmmé Oh! I know!ò 
Zainab scribbled the answer down on her homework 
It said the words: 

 
 

I like all animals. But IÙd 

rather be myself!  

 
 

  
 
 
 



 
 

Think 
About It 
 

 
 
 

Which animal 
would you have 
been? A 
dolphin, a 
horse, or a 
seagull? Would 
you rather be 
yourself? Why 
or why not? 
 

 

 

 

  If you were your 
favorite animal for a day, what 
sort of things would you do? 
 
 
    If you could choose to be a dolphin, 
horse, or a seagull, what are the advantages, and 
disadvantages or each animal? 
 



Creative Learning: Venn Diagrams! 
 

Hereôs an easy way to compare things. Making Venn Diagrams! Venn 
Diagrams are drawings like graphs that compare things. Just draw 
two circles that overlap. Then, write two totally different subjects on 
the outside of the circle. They are the titles for the Venn Diagram. 
Likeé two different animals! I wrote Dolphin and Horse. In the blue 

circle, the dolphinôs circle, I wrote down things that a dolphin is that a 
horse isnôt. In the purple, I wrote things that a horse is and a dolphin 
doesnôt. In the middle, I wrote things that they both have. Try adding 

a seagull, and make a Venn diagram of your own! 

 

Horse Dolphin 

Eats Fish 
Lives in water 
Swims 
 

Eats grass 
Lives on land 
Runs 

Both 
Have 
Tails 

 

Things that Dolphins and Horses donôt 
and do have in common 

 

By Zehra Jafri 




