The Wooden Spoons'
Party

One night the wooden spoons were very crowded in the kitchen
drawer.
They began to get very cross with each other.

"Stop pushing,” said one.

“You're always in my way,” complained another.

But one of the wooden spoons remembered hearing the children
talking about what ‘Abdu’l-Bahd had said. He remnembered that we should
always be kind to each other, even when we feel cross.

He thought what the other spoons would like best, and after a
moment he had a good ided. He said fo the others, "Why don't we climb
out of this crowded drawer, and when all the people have gone fo bed,
we can have a party?”

They all thought this was better than grumbling and getting cross.
They climbed out of the drawer, and then they saw what had been
making them so squashed. The drawer was full of party hats and
stfreamers.

So the spoons put on the hats and had a party.

They were glad they had remembered what ‘Abdu’l-Bahd said.

Every time you rememibber fo do or say something kind,
colour in one of the party hats.

Can you colour them all?
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