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In a hidden Maya village where the clouds
brushed against the emerald treetops, people
lived in deep harmony with the earth. A young
girl named Itzel, with eyes as curious as the new
moon, spent her days wandering through the
lush forest, listening to the whispers of the wind

and the songs of the streams.
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One sunny afternoon, while Itzel was

gathering fallen petals for a necklace, she heard

a sound like a tiny, rapid drumbeat. She turned

to find a miniature creature hovering before a
crimson flower, its feathers shimmering with
iridescent shades of green, gold, and violet like a

living rainbow.
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As Itzel reached out a hand to touch the tiny
bird, her grandmother Ixchel appeared from the
shadows of the trees. Ixchel was the wisest elder
of the village, and she gently warned the girl
that the hummingbird was a sacred being that

must never be held or caged by human hands.
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The grandmother explained that when the
Maya gods finished painting the universe, they
found a few tiny grains of light left in their
palms. These fragments were too small for a
jaguar or an eagle, so the gods breathed life
into the colors, creating the hummingbird from

the very essence of light.
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The gods gave the hummingbird a vital
mission to carry messages of joy and love
between the heavens and the earth. Because it

was made of divine light, Ixchel warned that

anyone who dared to harm or imprison the bird

would lose the warmth and beauty within their

own heart.

IXCHEL IL COLIBRI m
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Itzel took her grandmother's words to heart
and spent many peaceful days sitting quietly in
the garden, watching the bird dance through the
air. She would often whisper messages of
gratitude to the tiny messenger, watching it zip
and dive through the sunlight before vanishing
into the deep jungle.
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However, a hunter named Balam watched
the bird with greedy eyes, imagining how much
fame he would gain by owning such a treasure.
He ignored the sacred traditions and prepared a
thin, invisible net, determined to trap the bird

and keep its brilliance inside a golden cage.

THE OFFERING
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I[tzel saw Balam hiding in the bushes and

begged him to stop, reminding him that the

hummingbird belonged to no one but the sky.

Balam only laughed at her warnings, and as the
bird hovered over a blossom, he pulled the cord

and trapped the tiny creature in his net.
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The moment the bird was caught, the wind
died down and the forest fell into an eerie,
breathless silence. Itzel rushed forward with
trembling hands and quickly tore the net apart,
allowing the frightened bird to rest on her
shoulder for a brief moment before it soared

back toward the sun.
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A powerful voice echoed through the trees,

declaring that those who steal freedom from

others will find their own hearts turned to stone.

Balam felt a heavy coldness settle in his chest,
and from that day on, he could no longer feel
the warmth of the sun or see the vibrant colors

of the world.
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