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Once upon a time in the vibrant streets of Lagos, Nigeria, there lived a young boy named
Kazeem. He was known throughout his neighborhood as the Happy Noisemaker. With his
infectious laughter and boundless enthusiasm, he had the power to turn any gloomy day into a
festival of joy.

But these were not easy times in Nigeria. The country was grappling with social and political
unrest, leaving many people disillusioned and disheartened. Kazeem, however, refused to let
these challenges dampen his spirit. He believed in the magic of storytelling, a tradition that had
been passed down through generations.

Kazeem's favorite spot was a weathered oak tree in the heart of his neighborhood. Under its
sprawling branches, he would gather children and elders alike, spinning tales that transported
them to worlds of wonder and amazement. His stories were like a balm for their troubled hearts,
a reminder of the beauty that still existed in their land.

One hot afternoon, as Kazeem sat beneath the oak tree, he noticed a group of children from
different backgrounds playing together. There were Hausa, Yoruba, and Igbo children, all sharing
laughter and joy. It was a heartwarming sight, a small but significant symbol of unity in a
country where tribal divisions often ran deep.

Inspired by this scene, Kazeem decided that his next story would be about unity and the power it
held to change lives. He began his tale with a lively rhythm, his voice rising and falling like the
waves of the ocean.

"In a village not so different from ours," he began, "there lived three friends – Amina, Chukwudi,
and Tunde. Amina was Hausa, Chukwudi was Igbo, and Tunde was Yoruba. Despite their
different backgrounds, they were inseparable, bound by a friendship that was stronger than any
force on earth."

Kazeem's words carried the listeners away to this fictional village, where the three friends
embarked on a grand adventure together. They faced challenges and obstacles that tested their
friendship, but they always found a way to overcome them. The story emphasized the importance
of understanding, tolerance, and working together in times of adversity.

As Kazeem's story unfolded, he noticed something remarkable happening around him. The
children who had been playing separately began to come closer, drawn by the power of his



words. They sat together, mesmerized by the tale of Amina, Chukwudi, and Tunde, and the
lessons it held for their own lives.

Hours passed, but nobody seemed to mind. Under the shade of the oak tree, a sense of unity and
togetherness had taken root. Kazeem's storytelling had brought the children and their families
closer, transcending the boundaries that had divided them for so long.

In the days that followed, the children continued to play together, and their parents started to
interact more, too. The village began to change, slowly but surely. People from different
backgrounds began to see the common thread that bound them together – their shared love for
their land, their culture, and their dreams for a better future.

As Kazeem concluded his story, he felt a deep sense of satisfaction. His storytelling had not only
entertained but also inspired and united his community. The Happy Noisemaker had become
more than just a source of joy; he had become a symbol of hope.

Word of Kazeem's storytelling prowess spread beyond his neighborhood. People from nearby
villages began to visit, eager to hear his tales of unity and love. Kazeem embraced this newfound
responsibility, knowing that his stories had the power to heal wounds and bridge divides.

One evening, as the sun dipped below the horizon, casting a warm orange glow over the village,
Kazeem sat under his beloved oak tree. Gathered around him were not only the children and
elders of his neighborhood but also visitors from far and wide. They all waited with bated breath
for his next story.

With a smile that radiated happiness, Kazeem began his tale, "Once upon a time in Nigeria..."

And so, the Happy Noisemaker continued to weave his magic, using the art of storytelling to
remind his people of the beauty of unity, the power of love, and the hope that lived in their
hearts. In a country marked by social and political turmoil, his stories became a beacon of light,
guiding them through the darkest of times.

As the years passed, Kazeem's storytelling legacy grew, transcending borders and boundaries.
His words echoed not only through the vibrant streets of Lagos but also across the entire nation.
Nigeria began to heal, one story at a time, as people from all walks of life came together, united
by the simple yet profound message of the Happy Noisemaker – that in unity, there was strength,
and in love, there was hope.

And so, the Happy Noisemaker Prize for Storytelling became more than just an award; it became
a symbol of the enduring power of stories to transform lives and bring people together,



reminding us all that in the tapestry of life, our differences only serve to make the fabric richer
and more beautiful.

In the heart of Nigeria, under the shade of a weathered oak tree, the echoes of unity and love
continued to resound, thanks to the indomitable spirit of a young boy named Kazeem, the Happy
Noisemaker, and his stories that had the power to change the world.


