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In the big blue ocean, where sunlight danced on the waves,

lived a young dolphin named Dina. She had smooth blue-gray

skin, bright dark eyes, and a tiny strand of green sea grass

tucked behind her fin. Every morning, Dina and her family

sang a special song together. It was their song, full of clicks

and whistles and happy trills. But one morning, when Dina

opened her mouth to sing, she could not remember the tune.
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Dina tried and tried, but the melody had slipped away like a

bubble popping. Her family sang around her, but she could not

join in. 'Oh no,' she said, 'I have lost our song!' Her mother

nuzzled her gently. 'Do not worry, little one. The song is

special. Maybe you can find it again.' So Dina decided to swim

through the ocean and ask her friends for help. She flicked her

tail fluke and set off bravely.
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Dina swam past swaying seaweed and colorful coral. She met

Grandpa Finn, the old sea turtle, who was resting on a rock.

His mossy patterned shell had small barnacles dotted on it like

buttons, and his amber eyes were kind. 'Grandpa Finn,' said

Dina, 'do you remember my family's song?' The old turtle

thought hard, but his memory was slow. 'I cannot recall the

tune, little Dina, but do not give up. Keep searching.'
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Dina thanked Grandpa Finn and swam on. She met Coral, the

tiny seahorse, who was floating near a pink sea fan. Coral had

golden-orange skin with tiny speckles and bright turquoise

eyes, and a little pink shell necklace around her neck. 'Coral,'

said Dina, 'do you know my family's song?' Coral hummed

many tunes, one after another, but none were the right one.

'Sorry, Dina,' she said, 'but maybe the melody lives in many

places.'
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Dina kept swimming, asking every friend she met. She asked

the friendly fish, the slow starfish, and the busy crab. Each one

listened kindly, but no one remembered the song. Dina began

to feel sad. 'Will I ever find our song again?' she wondered.

She missed singing with her family. Her bright dark eyes filled

with worry as she swam deeper into the ocean.
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Just when Dina felt like giving up, she heard a deep, gentle

sound. It was like a soft rumble and a hum all mixed together.

She followed the sound until she saw a huge shape in the blue

water. It was Grandma Willa, an enormous old whale. Her deep

blue-gray skin had pale speckles and soft scars, and a thin

strand of silver kelp draped over one fin. Her dark eyes were

warm and wise.
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Dina swam closer, a little nervous but mostly curious. 'Hello,'

she said. 'I am Dina. I have lost my family's song. Can you help

me?' Grandma Willa smiled a calm, slow smile. 'Ah, little

dolphin,' she said, 'I know many songs. Tell me about yours.'

Dina tried to explain the clicks and whistles, but she could not

make the sounds come out right.
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Grandma Willa listened patiently. Then she said, 'I remember a

song like that. It was sung by your grandmother's

grandmother, long ago. She sang it to her children, and they

sang it to theirs. The song holds precious memories of your

family.' Dina's eyes grew wide. 'You know it? Please, can you

teach it to me?' Grandma Willa nodded. 'Of course, little one.

Listen closely.'
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Grandma Willa began to sing. Her voice was deep and rumbly,

like distant thunder, but it was also soft and warm. She sang

the clicks and whistles slowly, so Dina could hear each part.

Dina listened with all her heart. She tried to copy the sounds,

but at first they came out all wrong. 'It is all right,' said

Grandma Willa. 'Try again. The song is in your memory, too.'
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Dina tried again and again. Grandma Willa sang each part, and

Dina echoed it back. Slowly, the melody began to feel familiar,

like a path she had walked before. 'I remember this!' Dina

squeaked. 'It feels like home!' Grandma Willa smiled. 'Yes,' she

said. 'The song was always inside you. You just needed help to

find it. Memories connect families, even when we forget.'
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Dina sang the whole song from start to finish. Her voice was

high and clear, and the notes danced through the water.

Grandma Willa clapped her long fins together. 'You did it, little

dolphin!' she said. Dina felt proud and happy. She thanked

Grandma Willa with a joyful flip of her tail. 'I will never forget

it again,' she promised. 'And I will teach it to others.'
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Dina swam home as fast as she could, singing the song all the

way. Her family heard her coming and gathered around. 'You

found it!' they cried. Dina sang the song proudly, and her

family joined in. Their voices blended together in the big blue

ocean. Other sea creatures stopped to listen. Grandpa Finn

nodded his head, and Coral hummed along.
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From that day on, Dina sang the family song every morning.

She taught it to her friends, and they taught it to theirs. The

song spread across the ocean, from the sunny shallows to the

deep dark trenches. Now the song will never be lost again,

because memories connect families across the ocean. Dina

learned that even when we forget, love and memory can bring

the song back.
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Dina often visited Grandma Willa. They would sing together,

the tiny dolphin and the enormous whale. Grandma Willa told

Dina more stories about her family, and Dina listened with

wonder. She learned that the song was not just a tune, but a

treasure of memories. Every time she sang it, she felt close to

her family, both near and far.
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Dina grew bigger and stronger, but she never forgot the lesson

she learned. One day, she would teach the song to her own

little dolphin, just as Grandma Willa had taught her. The ocean

was full of songs, but Dina's family song was the most special

of all. It held the love of generations, and it would always be a

part of her.
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And so, in the big blue ocean, the dolphin's song echoed on

and on. Dina swam happily with her family, her bright dark

eyes sparkling. She knew that memories connect generations,

and that a song sung with love will never truly be lost. The sea

grass behind her fin fluttered in the current as she sang, and

the ocean listened.
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