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   Lovebirds chippered 

   and c h a p p e r e d 
  on the first spring 

   dawn, chirruping 

    out streams

     of love 

     songs.



all except one. . .  

All of the birds 

felt s p e c i a l ,
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Leni Lovebird did not smile. 

She did not tweet with glee.     

She only made a

  screechy  

             scratchy 
sound every time 

she tried to sing!

She  sighed.

“A love bird 

without a love song. 

What am I doing wrong?”

Leni heard the other birds 

sp inn ing notes

h i g h 

 

 

 

  

  

l o w .

and 
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 Just then, 

             Leni’s mother

           swooped down 

              from above.

“Mother, 

where is love?”

Leni whispered,
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Mother Bird chuckled, a little perplexed. 

“You know that answer, I’ll bet.” 

“But I don’t,” insisted Leni. “That’s why 

I can’t sing!  The other birds have love songs. 

They clearly have more love than me.”
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“Leni,” began 

Mother Bird,

 “you can’t 

believe that is 

true ...”

  Leni tucked 

her wings onto 

    her hips.

                                   “Y e s ,  I  d o ! ”



Mother Bird 

opened her beak 

to object, 

but Leni had 

already 

 disappeared.
 

She then spread her wings 

and spun into the air.

“I am off to find love ...

 s o m e w h e r e . ”

“Or maybe ...” Leni said excitedly,

 “I just don’t have enough!”
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Old Owl 

always seemed 

quite keen, so 

that’s where 

Leni thought

she’d begin. 

   She 

 knocked 

  on the 

 outside 

of his lumpy 

 brown tree.

  A fluffy 

head poked  

     out. 
“W h o o o o o ? 
Goodness me!” 9



“Owl, do you know 

where I can find love?

I seem to be 

missing some.”

Old Owl cleared his 

throat, 

“More love you say ... 

unusual indeed ...” 
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Then he rubbed his chin 

and announced, 

“Love is in a s t r o n g  tree trunk! 

Always has been for me.”

 

Leni immediately set to work. 
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i n s p e c t i n g 

     every 

       trunk. 

... but found no sign of love. 

She flitted from 

tree to tree, 

She peered 

inside trunks 

 and hollow      

         limbs
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She only saw b u g s  and d i r t .
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Leni sighed. 



Next Leni peered over a patch of tall grass.

A pointy pink nose popped up and Leni g a s p e d !
      “Excuse me, mole!  

         Do you know where I 

        can find some love? 

    I am running low.”

The mole twitched its nose.  

14

      “Love is safety, dear. 

  Try a mole hole.”



 “Great,” said Leni. “I see lots of those.”

     Leni tried to wriggle into many mole holes. 

                                    She s q u i s h e r e d .   

          She scruuuunched. 
         

  But Leni 
     simply
     didn’t fit!
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but she saw no love,    

not even a bit. 

She poked her head 

inside a few, 
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  Leni sighed. 

The holes just looked e m p t y  and d a r k .
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Just as Leni got ready to leave, 

                                

                                 she heard a bzzzz      

and  spied a fat bee.

“H e y !
  she called.                                    

“Where’s   

love for a 

bee?”
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Then it zo o m e d  off calling,

 “Follow meeee ...” 

“That’s eeeeeasy,” 

it hummed. 

“In sweeeeet honey, 

you seeeee!”

 

Leni zipped along 

with the bee

all the way to its hive. 

She pecked through 

combs of honey, hovering 

until her wings grew tired.  
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                                   Leni sighed.

      The honey tasted s w e e t 

        but left her all sticky.

20



Leni plunked down at 

the edge of a stream. 

On a stone beside her 

sat a turtle lolling. 

She t a p p e d  his shell.

“Turtle, do you know where I can find a 

little love, if you don’t mind me asking?”

The turtle opened one eye. 

“I love having my shell 
w a r m .”

Slowly he g r i n n e d . 

“Try to find love 

from the sun!” 21



So Leni leaned  

up against 

the turtle and 

closed her eyes.

        “Aaaah,” she thought.

 
 “This feels nice.”
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After a 

little while 

though, Leni’s 

beak and wings 

felt hot.

     “Yeeps!” 

     she cried, 

jumping in to cool off. 
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    Leni sighed. 
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The sun only 

gave her 

a b u r n .
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She 

looked 

around.

     Nothing 

seemed familiar. 

Soon,

Leni stopped.
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   She thought,

      “How far have I gone?”

None of the trees answered. 

“I want to go h o m e . ”

Leni sailed on the wind 

as the sky turned dark.
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At last she spotted familiar bark.

 

“Mother!” called Leni the moment she arrived.

“Leni! Thank goodness!” Mother Bird cried.

 

As Mother Bird 

held Leni tight, 

Leni smiled. 

They fit 

just 

r ight . 
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Suddenly, Leni felt something weird ... 

a t i c k l e , a p r i c k l e , a t i n g l y 

sort of thing.

  

Then a sweet 

love melody poured 

from her beak. 
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Leni nodded. 

She had, indeed ...

Mother Bird smiled, 

“Looks like you 

found love.”
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S a f e  as a mole hole

W a r m  like the sun

S t r o n g  as a tree

and S w e e t  as can be. 
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“Where Is Love? is a powerful book 
and one that will ring true in the heart 

of any parent, grandparent, or child. The 
search for love in the world is a continual 

exploration, and searchers everywhere 
should start with this book. Although I am 
always grateful for the love that my family 

gives me, Where Is Love? truly made me realize 
how much their love means to me. More than 

a beautifully illustrated picture book, Where Is Love? 
brings its readers on a journey of self-discovery.”

  
 - Adora Svitak, worldwide literacy advocate, published author, global 

speaker and world’s youngest teacher (www.adorasvitak.com)

“Laura Nadler Scott’s story of little Leni Lovebird reminds 
us that it’s all too easy to take what we have for granted and 
that often it’s what’s in front of our eyes that we fail to see. 
In the end, though, we always end up back where we belong:
Home. Fitting, too; that is where the heart is, after all.”

www.LauraNadlerScott.com

- Mikey Rox, Principal of Paper Rox Scissors and award-
winning journalist and writer (www.paperroxscissors.com)

“A warm-hearted picture book, this story cleverly celebrates the true 
meaning of love in an endearing way every child will understand.”

- Lisa Nielsen, NYC educator and author 
of The Innovative Educator blog 

(theinnovativeeducator.blogspot.com)


