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,'you shall have no pie.”

F mittens we have found.”
7hat! found your mittens!
You good little kittens,

w you shall have some pie.”
#1, purr, purr, purr,

purr, purr.”

50w, [Tlee-OwW, mee-Ow, Iee-ow.”

e €TES ODVD SRS eSmm oo
P s,

Listening Story

Tres gatitos perdieron sus
mitones

y comenzaron a llorar:

—Oh, guerida mama,
ternemos gue

hemos perdido nuestros mitones.

—;Cémo? ;Perdieron sus
mitones, gatitos?

Entonces, no habra pastel.

—Miau, miau, miau, miau.

—No, no habré pastel.

Los tres gatitos encontraron
sus mitones
y comenzaron a liorar:
—Oh, querida mama,
jves, ves que estan aqui!
Encontramos los mitones alli.
—;C6mo? ;Encontraron los
mitones, gatitos?
Entonces, pastel comeran.
—Purz, purr, purr,
puir, purr.

Stories




Snowsuit Pattern
Use with Thomas' Snowsuit on page 28.
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is wearing a snowsuit.
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Mi mascota Listening Story
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I'wanted a fish, but a fish doesn’t want to be petred.
I'wanted a bird, but birds don’t want to snuggle.
I wanted a turtle, but turtles don’t want to play ball.
I' wanted a frog, but frogs don’t like to go for walks.
I'wanted a hamster, but hamsters don’t show affection.
I decided on a puppy, and now I have a friend who
Loves to be petted,
Always wants to snuggle,
Likes to play ball,
Enjoys going for a walk,
And really loves to love me.
Yo quiero un periquito para mascota, pero...
Peri Pérez Periquito picotea todo el dia iAY, no, no!
Yo quiero un leén para mascota, pero...
Leo Leononcio Leén lame todo el dia. Ay, no, no!
Yo quierc un borrego para mascota, pero...
Borre Bali Borrego bala todo ¢l dia iAy, no, nol!
Yo quiero un ratén para mascota, pero...
Rati Roque Ratén roe todo el dia. iAy, nio, no!
Yo quiero una iguana para mascota, pero...
lliana Irana Iguana imagina todo el dia. Ay, no, not

Yo quiero un perro para mascota, pero...
Peri Pereida Perrén puede ser mi mejor amigo. jAy, si, si!

The Snow Child
La nina de nieve Listening Story

ooc-n."1olcﬂtoat.--.n-‘ttc‘v‘.‘lnn..ql.:aaoO.dba....olac..‘cc-c.....o“naag“nan..n..o-a-‘ ....

Once upon a time, an old man and an old woman lived on a farm in the
far north. The winters were long and cold. The winter winds blew, and the
snow piled higher and higher. No one could travel or visit during the
winter. The old man and the old woman were lonely.

Every day, the old man would go to the bam and feed the cow and horse.
Every day, the old woman would cook the potatoes, cabbages, and other
vegetables that they had grown in the summer. There were many jobs to
be done.

Still, they were lonely. Sometimes in the evenings, they would sit by the
fire and tell stories. One story they liked to tell was of the child they
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Oﬁid'-like to have. She would be beautiful! Her laugh wouid tinkle like

ice crystals that fell from the roof in the wind. Her eyes would twinkle
the sun sparkling on the white snow.

'i’fﬁ't}they made the snow child
“the head. Carefuily,

moving? Yes! Yes!

They could hardly believe their eyes: their snow child was coming alive!

, and they hugged her. Now at last, they had a child of

g Every day, the old man and the old woman loved their snow child more
“and more. She helped her father care for the animals in the bam. She
- helped her mother cook. More than anything else, she loved to play in the

~snow. She would dance and twirl in the falling snowflakes and the
- whirling, cold wind.

Then one morning, winter began to end. The piles of snow started to melt.
Birds began to sing. The wind was not as strong and cold.

Spring was a happy time for the old
= could visit their neighbors. They co
‘and cabbages. The horse and cow could come out of the barn. But the

" snow child seemed sad. Boys and girls came to play with her, but she was
i very quiet. She only wanted to sit near the melting piles of snow.

" One day, the boys and girls planned a
. went to the forest. In a clearing,

man and the old woman. At last, they
uld get ready to plant their potatoes

picnic to celebrate spring. Everyone
they built a small fire to dance around.
" The snow child joined hands with the other children. But as she passed

~close to the fire, she turned into a puddle of water. When the boys and
=j~.-j5-girls looked for her, they could not find her anywhere,
*The old man and the old woman w

i child was gone. The old woman sat in her chair and cried. At last, she sat

up and dried her eyes. She began to smile as she told the old man a story
about what they would do when the next winter came.,

€re very sad. Now their beautiful snow

continued
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A Warm Enowﬂaké

Ingredients for one:
8" flour tortilla
melted butter

powdered sugar (snow)

Utensils and supplies:
paper plate for each child
clean school scissors
shaker for powdered sugar

pastry brush

Teacher preparation:
Wash several pairs of scissors in a dishwasher io
clean them. _
Wrap tortillas in damp paper towels and microwave
for 15 to 30 seconds.
Melt butter in a bowl.
Put powdered sugar in a shaker container.
Arrange the ingredients, utensils, and supplies for
easy student access. &

Allison Pratt—Gr. K
Onalaska Kindergarten Center

Onalaska, WI
K/’A\ S
/

lngred:ents for one:

half a graham cracker (two sections)

2 large marshmallows

vanilla frosting ~for C\Qfal bu Hbﬂs -

black cake-decorating ge! { Ming- M+ Ms )

orange cake-decorating gel { orana €. SpriKies)
O NOSE -

Utensils and supplies:

paper plate for each child

plastic knife for each child

Teacher preparation:

* Break graham crackers in half.

* Arrange the ingredients, utensils, and supplies for
easy student access. B

adapted from an idea by Shannon Martin—Gr. K
Children's World
Frankfort, IL
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Kids are like snowflakes - no two are the same!
Each of us is different, starfing with our name.

My name is




Five Litftle Snowmen

Cinco muitecos de nieve

There were five little snowmen, happy and gay.
(Hold up five fingers and move one for each
Snowman.)

The first one said, “What a nice day!”

The second one said, “We'll ay no tears.”

The third one said, “We'll stay for years.”

The fourth one said, “But what happens
in May?”

The fifth one said, “Look, we're melting away!”
{Hold hands out as 1{ saying “all gane.”)

b é&mﬁ , felices y vwos.
El pnmero dl}O, “:Quié dia tan lindo! "

El segundo dijo: “No debemos llorar”.

El tercero dijo: “Pcr siempre hay que duzar”.

El cuarto dijo: “Yen mayo, jqué sucede?”

£} quinto dijo: “jMiren, nos derretimos en

ia nieve!l”




MLK Pin







Please spend a night reading our class story and return it
the next day to be passed on to the next family.

- Shared Reading Tips

While reading our class books with your child practice:

1) Recognizing your friends’ names or photos

2) Pointing to the words using one-to-one correspondence
and left-to-right sweep

3) Reading with repetition - an emergent reading skill
4) Reading our Weekly Words

5) Reading rhyming words - Which ones rhyme? How are
they alike or different?

é) Reading with punctuation -
? Question, . Statement, ! Excitement

7) Having fun while reading - Enjoy!!




