A Good Day
I am in my soft, warm bed.  I slept so well. 

The sun is up and the sky is blue.  It is still early. 

I can hear my parents. Mom is cooking and Dad is talking. 

What plans do they have for us? 

A boat ride on the lake?   No, we have no boat. 

A plane ride in the sky?    No, we have no plane. 

A ride on a real pony?       No, we have no pony.

What will we do today? 

I will go to my parents and ask them about the plans. 

What do I see?  A box!  A very big box!  A huge box!

I am so curious…….

Draw a picture of what could be in the box.

Then write a full sentence about what is in your box.

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

The Big Box
My parents gave me a big box.  It was so very big! 
It was so big that I could stand inside the box.

I was so glad to have this gift.  It made me happy.

I told my parents, “Thank you!  Thank you!”

My father said that we could make a little house for me. 

A house with a door to go in and out.

A house with two little windows to look out. 

He cut the box so well. Now I have a house of my own!

What can I put in the house to make it my own?

Can I make a little soft bed to sleep in?

Can I eat my food in here?

I will make this box into my very own little house now!

Draw some things that the child could put in the box.
Then write a full sentence to match your picture.

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

My Own Little House
I have a house of my own.  A house for me to play and live in. 

What child has such a gift as this?  Lucky me!  Lucky me!

My father helped me make a box into a little home. 

My mother helped me make a good soft bed in it.

What else do I need?   Some food to eat?  Some books to read?

How about my best toys to play with?  And even a drink to sip!

I have so many things in my little house! 

I have more than five things.  More than even eight or ten. 

I can not move around in my little house now.  It is too full.

I spilled my drink on my books.  Now they are wet. 

I sat on my food.  Now I can not eat it. 

My house is a mess.  A very big mess and I need help!

Draw a picture of who came to help the child.

Write a full sentence to match your picture. 
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

A Drive in my Car
I am always happy to take a drive in my car. It is a thing I love to do.  I hope to see new things each day. So, let us go! Let us see what we can see. 

First, we drive down the street where we live. I count six pretty houses. Each house is so nice and clean. 

One house is yellow and white. This is where Sam lives. He goes to my school. The next house is a big house with a red door.  The next three houses have green grass in the front. The last house is the one with a tall cactus in the yard. 

Each day I look at all the other cars. I have seen yellow buses that go to schools. I have seen red fire trucks going so fast! 
We pass the zoo and the food stores. We pass the shops that sell clothes, and the Post Office.  We pass all the places where people work and live. 

When it is time to come back, I am glad. I know I have seen so many good things, but the last place is the best one.  It is my home. My home is where all the people I love are.  It is the best place. 
Talk about the places you remember passing when you take a drive. 
Something I Want
I want a pet.  I really want a pet of my own.  

I would like a cat.  A little cat with soft fur. 
Yes, a soft gray kitty or a black and white one.   

But Mother and Father say no. A cat will make Dad sneeze. 

How about a dog?   A good dog that can do tricks?

I bet a dog will be just fine.  A dog can play ball with me.

Dogs can do funny tricks!   How about two dogs?

Mom and Dad say no.  Dogs can be too messy and loud.

A pony is too big.   A pig needs a farm.   A turtle needs water. 

What pet can I have?   I know!  A bird!

We can buy a pretty bird of many colors.  It can sing and lay eggs for us.  Let’s get a bird for my pet!

Again, Mom and Dad said no.   No cat or dog.   No turtle or pig.
No bear or hippo.  Not a lion cub or a zebra.   Not an elephant or a snake. Not even a little bug. I will never get a pet. I am sad. 

Then Mom and Dad said they have something for me. They want to tell me of something good.  Very, very good.

We are going to have a BABY!  A good little baby for me!     
That is much better than any pet!  I am so very happy now!
Look Up
Go out at night.  Go out in the yard.  Go sit in the dark and look up. Sit down in the dark and lift your head high.

See the dark night?  Lovely and deep.  All the colors are fast asleep. 

Sit in the dark, in the soft deep dark.  Feel the cool night on your arms.  The earth is quiet.  It is taking a rest. Look up and what do you see?

Do you see star lights?  How they twinkle and glow.  Little lights from the stars so bright?  They make little dots here and there, there and here all around the sky. 
Pretty stars, bright stars. 

Do you see the big, white moon, moving across the sky?

Is it round as a ball? Or is it thin like a boat?  See the beautiful moon float in the sky like a boat. 

Little  white  lights, big soft light, all playing in the big night sky. An owl hoots. A coyote howls. And a little child falls asleep in the dark. 
Time for bed, little one.  Time for bed.  Good night. 
What Did You Find Today?
Paul and Mark are two friends. They live over the hill, across the river near the forest. Each day when their work is done, they ask their parents if they can play in the woods.

Paul and Mark are both good boys. They are strong and smart. 

Both boys are careful and kind. When each boy had done his work, he asked his parent if he could play in the woods. 

Each day the boys parents will say, “What did you find in the woods today?”  So  the boys liked to bring home some good things to share. 
Paul and Mark ran races with each other. They threw rocks across the river.  They swam and splashed in the water. They looked at trees and leaves, and nuts and cones. They looked for something to bring home and share. 
The boys walked in the grass, and then, they saw it!  It was round and small.  It was light blue in color.  Was it a pretty rock? A flower or a shell ?
Paul picked it up with care.  It was an egg.  But when the egg was touched by his gentle hand, it began to grow…and grow…and GROW!  It grew to the size of an apple!

Use your imagination to finish this story. What was in that egg?
