
My First Communion
by Anna Marie Leone, age 7

On May 23 , 2004, I received Holy
Communion for the first time in my
life.

We spent months preparing for my
first Communion in religion class.
Some of the things I learned were
the Seven Sacraments and the Ten
Commandments. I also learned how
to receive Jesus reverently. My mom
took a little piece of bread and
pretended like she was the priest,
and she taught me how to receive
Jesus reverently. I also learned
prayers to say before and after
receiving Jesus.

I was very excited as my First Holy
Communion day approached. Mom
and Dad had gotten a beautiful white
dress for me, and it was covered with
little clear beads. I also had gloves
and a veil. Grandma Carolyn was

able to come too. I was so
excited.

Before we left for Mass, my
Mom and Dad gave me a
special First Communion
prayer book and a First
Communion rosary. The rosary
is a very pale pink color, with
a chalice in the middle, where
the Hail Holy Queen bead
would normally be.

When we got to the church, the
front rows were reserved for
the First Communion families.
I saw my friends, Markus and
Sam, who were also making
their First Communion.
When it was time to go to
Communion, I was very happy.
When Fr. Moon placed Jesus
on my tongue, it seemed like
the greatest moment of my life.
It was a very lovely day, and I
will remember it forever.
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Kathleen’s Book Recommendations
by Kathleen Leone, age 6

I love to read. I hope you do too. Here are some books I’ve
read that I think you would like:

The Mouse and the Motorcycle, by Beverly Cleary
The Boxcar Children, by Gertrude Chandler Warner
The Magician’s Nephew, by C.S. Lewis



Our Beekeeping Adventure
by Kathleen Leone, age 6

Do you know anything about bees? Do you know anything
about beekeeping? Well, I do. And I’d like to tell you.

Mommy and Daddy started a new hobby. They built a
beehive and put it near our path on the edge of our property.
One morning, Daddy woke me up early. He said I needed
to come downstairs quickly, because the bees were here.
When I came downstairs, I saw that the bees were in a big
box. I could see into the box, and I could hear the bees
buzzing. I was very excited. I wasn’t scared.

A few days later, Mommy and Daddy put the bees in the
hive. I didn’t come down to the hive that day, but now I get
to sometimes go down to the hive with them when they
open it up. When I go down to the hive, I have to wear a
special hat called a veil. And when Mommy and Daddy
open the hive, here’s what I see: bees buzzing everywhere.
You should see when Mommy picks up a frame full of
thousands of honeybees. If you look carefully, you can see
larvae and eggs in the honeycomb. Daddy says he saw the
queen last time. She is hard to find.

In the fall, we hope that we will be able to get some honey
out of our hive. If the bees have a good summer and grow
strong, we will get honey.

I like beekeeping, because I think the honeybees are cute.
They are like our pets.
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Summer Fun
by Anna Marie Leone, age 7

Summer is here! I am finished with school. Mom says we
are going to continue flash cards and history and reading,
but we will have a lot of free time.

We moved out to the country, and this is the first summer
that we really have grass growing, because our first summer
here it was all mud. We have already been doing fun summer
things like catching spiders. Today we caught a big spider,
and I just finished feeding it a bunch of ants that I found.

In Mom’s and Dad’s big garden, Dad gave me a little patch
of dirt, and I planted some radishes in it. They are almost
ready to pick. I will take care of my little garden patch all
summer long. Once I was weeding my little garden, and
my radishes were just popping up. Instead of weeding the
weeds, I weeded a radish. I thought it was a baby weed. Oh
dear.

Besides spider-
catching and
gardening, I am
going to take a
singing class and
tennis lessons and
swimming lessons
this summer. I am
most excited about
swimming lessons,
because I don’t get
to swim too often,
and I want to learn
to be better so I can
swim well at
Grandma Kate and
Poppy’s big
swimming pool in
Kansas. This
summer in Kansas
I’ll get to see my
cousins whom I haven’t seen for a year.


