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Noah a nd They were always fighting.

the Ark

L{mg ago, God
looked down to
see the world.

God had made

a good world.

Now people

were spoiling it. “I'm sorry I ever made the
world,” said God. “I shall
wash it away.”




God saw that there was
one good man: Noah.

“I want vou to build
a big boat,” said God
to Noah. “It will be
called the ark.”

Noah was puzzled.
“There is going to be a flood,” said

God. "You must take your family on
the ark, to keep them safe.”
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Noah began to build.
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DEHI'BS[ God,

on this new day,
listen to me

as I pray.

Dearest God,

the day is new:

h Elp me 1n

the things 1 do.




Make all the bedclothes
neat for the dayv.
Fold the pyjamas,

put them away.

Open the curtains,
look to the light.
May this new day

be filled with delight.

Who made the sun?
Who made the day?
Who made the hours

for work and play?

God made them all,
God made them good,
God helps us live
the way we should.




