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This house is in
Congo.

I like this house.




We had our own
bathroom.

We had our own
toilet.




We had a garden.

I was planting my
own garden.




My mother told me,
"My mother taught
me to plant. Now I
am teaching you."




I planted tomatoes
and spinach.

I did it alone.




I would take
tomatoes to my
mother.

She would say,
"Thank you."



We left that house in Congo.



We have no garden
here in South
Africa.
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