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To my Granny Jo and Granny Marmone,
 thank you for always watching over my son from above. 

To Rob my partner in life and love. 

And �nally to my baby for inspiring me to write this book.



Hi my name is Jackson!



Here is my mom and here is my dad. 

Happy as can be and never sad. 



My mom is from the Caribbean 
and my dad is from Ireland. 

Two places I have never been. 
I can’t wait to visit one day.  

I can't wait to go there and play. 



çLIONS TIGERSè

Today we are going to the zoo. 
I hope to see a duck or a snake 

or a kangaroo.



Mom said "Look a lion family!" 
They play and run naturally. 



Mom, how did you know the lions were a family?  
Mom said ”look at the fur it’s the same as can be.” 



But mom, my skin colour is di�erent 
from our family.  

Why is it not the same as can be?



Dad said “Jackson you are a 
beautiful mix of mommy and me.  

Let’s get some ice cream and I’ll 
show you what I mean.”



Dad said “Mom will get chocolate and 
I will get vanilla ice cream. 

When you mix the two together...    

I exclaimed just like me!
you get a caramel colour supreme.”



Mom said “You got the best of both of us.  
You’re special, unique and precious.” 



Dad, what does unique mean?  
Dad said “Let me paint you a picture or a scene.  

If the mommy lion was brown and the 
daddy lion was white,

the baby lion would be beige, isn’t that right?”



Dad, sometimes the kids call me names 
because we all don’t look the same? 

They say I’m mixed up,  weird or not whole?  
Dad said “they do that to be hurtful that’s their goal”  

They don’t understand how special you are,  
you outshine them all by far and far.



We then saw a group of elephants 
with large and grand movements. 



Look there are some gira�es!  
Dad said “Son, why do you laugh?” 
Why does one not have any spots, 
I think they must have gotten lost.



Dad said 
“Can you think of why he has no spots?” 

...Why oh why has he no dots? 



Maybe his spots fell o� 
or maybe someone peeled them o�?



Maybe one of his parents didn’t have spots? 
And maybe both parents had no spots? 



Mom said 
“Whatever the reason he is still special.  

The other gira�es realised he’s an angel.  

Remember unique  
qualities are what makes us di�erent.  

it is also what makes us brilliant.”



Mom said “Let’s go you’ve had a long day.  
What did you learn at the zoo today?”



I learned that everyone is di�erent in some way,
 which makes them special, I’m happy to say. 

My skin colour is di�erent from my parents always.  
My caramel skin will be the source of thanks and praise.
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