A Gift to the World
By: Gianna Paul

	On the day of July 7, 2014, the best thing that would ever happen to the world- wait for it- happened. A baby. Crying. LIFE. In just the 8 seconds she was in the world, she was confused. She didn’t know what was happening. The cold, harsh world blasting her in the face with no explanation. She had been living in a stomach for almost a year and now she was just… out. She knew not what to do or even how to do. And she didn’t know how much she means to me.
	This miracle is my amazing baby sister Veronica Love. She is literally the best thing that has happened to me. I can’t explain with words how amazing she is. My mom tells me all the time and I remember crying in the hospital after seeing the sonogram. She said that’s one of her best memories while being pregnant with the little joy ball.
	Now, let’s get a little interview with the little one herself.

Me: So what’s your favorite color?
Veronica: Mhmmm. *smiles and looks off*
Me: What did you do today?
Veronica: Ada, ada. Mmmm.
Me: Alright, no need to get too specific!
Me: Last question. Do you love me?
Veronica: Nods vigorously. *walks away*
Me: I love you too little one! *jumps up and gives her big hug*

(real interview!)

	There are so many reasons why I love her. She is literally the cutest thing in the entire world. If you thought someone else was, try again because I just told you that wasn’t the case.  Another reason why I can’t resist this little pea is because it is absolutely impossible to stay mad at her. For illustration, say she breaks a lamp or a vase. You yell. She looks at you. You turn away but look back. You yell, “Oh dangit Veronica! That was an artifact from the Ancient Mesopotamia! It can’t be replaced!” She stares back at you. You say, “WHAT?!” She starts crying. You pick her up and wipe up some tears. She is now back in your heart.
	Oh it happened to you too? See what I say?You can’t resist! You just can not say no!
Now do you understand why she is so near and dear to my heart? She is everything that I am thankful for, and I will never stop loving her no matter how many times she pulls my hair, bites my leg or slaps me in the face. And nothing will ever change that. I, as your big sister have the job to protect, love and support you, no matter what decisions you make in life. Oh I forgot. NO BOYFRIENDS! EVER. EVER, EVER, EVER. NEVER. That will be all. Love you Ronni, forever and ever.[image: Heart (3) by clipartcotttage]
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