A New Tide of Friends

A Story of Hope and Welcome on the Outer Banks
Yo

Outer Banks, North Carolina



Forward

This storybook was created by the Outer Banks Coastal Conservation
(OBCC), a nonprofit organization whose mission is to foster
environmental stewardship and a deeper connection to the Outer Banks
of North Carolina through outreach, education, and conservation
efforts.

We believe that small stories can spark big change. That is why we have
made this book available as a free resource for parents, teachers, and
community members.

All materials in this book may be freely downloaded, shared, printed
and used for educational or nonprofit purposes.

To learn more, access additional resources at: www.theobcc.org.



http://www.theobcc.org/
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The local farm stand donated fresh vegetables each week.
Kids collected gently used soccer balls for children in nearby
shelters.

Lila’s class started a “Pen Pal Prolect writing letters to
refugee kids in other towns. ‘

_Youth volunteers built blrdh uses with recycled wood —



One night, thunder rolled across the sea. The wind howled,
shaking windows. Amina’s family huddled togeth‘er, afraid. The
sound reminded them of explosions back home.

Then came a knock on the door. It was Lila’s family — with
flashlights and blankets.

“Come stay with us,” Mom said. “We’ll wait out the storm
together.”

When the rain softened and the power came back, Amina
whispered, “Back home, we hid from storms. Here, people come
to help.”
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As the lanterns drifted upward,

sky, the wind carried their light ¢ ;/er the d,ﬁpes over the sound,
and out to the world beyond. 4

For the first time in years, Amina’s parents felt safe enough to
dream again.
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