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My uncle Mark’s a SAILOR. 
He’s sailed and sailed all over the world.
 
   And now I’m also BIG ENOUGH 
   to see some of it.



      I run past the garden shed. 
      I wave to the cat, Paws. 

 She’s also BIG ENOUGH to go 
 up to the attic all by herself.



I pass the pastry shop 
and think of Grandma.
 
She’s a PASTRY CHEF
and bakes the best 
cakes around.



I run past my neighbour Nelly’s 
house. She’s a PAINTER. 

Her paintings seem a little weird to me…



When I pass the meadow, 
I see Nelly’s dad. He’s also a painter. 

   He TEACHES ART at our school.. 



Suddenly a strong wind starts to blow.
     The wind carries off Zoe’s kite.  



Zoe’s my sister. She’s loves to dance. 
Even in puddles. 

  When she grows up, 
  she’ll be a DANCER.



I go into the woods and follow 
a family of foxes. 
I think of my daddy. 

    He’s a VETERINARIAN 
    and he loves animals.



In the middle of the woods 
I see some animals dancing.
A cricket is PLAYING 
          THE VIOLIN.
 
    Just like my grandpa!



I hear some owls hooting. 
I spy two up in a tree.
I think he’s IN LOVE. 

My cousin’s boyfriend Mike 
is also IN LOVE. 
He brings her lots of flowers. 



I come across some foxes. 
They’re carrying pots of honey 
between their paws. They 
probably stole them from a 
beekeeper. 

I know that bees make honey. 
My neighbour Andy told me 
that. He’s a BEEKEEPER.

Suddenly night falls and I feel 
really, really scared.



I’ve seen some of the world. 
       ALL BY MYSELF. 

When I’m as big as Uncle Mark, 
I’ll get to know the whole world, 
          since by then I won’t 
            be afraid of the dark. 

I run home. 
I don’t think I’ll ever 

be too big for A HUG 
from mommy.





CHILDREN GROW UP.
Today they want to tie their 
own shoelaces, tomorrow they’ll want
to make their own lunch, and maybe 
the day after tomorrow they’ll want
to go see the world all by THEMSELVES.
But there’s a long way to go until then,
and sometimes being big isn’t easy!
That’s why it’s nice to know that we’ll never 
be too big for a hug from Mommy.


