nd the

0

)
WRITTEN AMGYLLUSTRATED BY

Marth .i:..;. ears West

~ »
PREVIEW










JAKE,
DAD

and the

WORM

Written and Illustrated by
Martha Sears West



CLEAN KIND WORLD
Los Angeles

Copyright © 2019 by Martha Sears West - Distributed by Ingram Book Company
Jake, Dad and the Worm. All rights reserved.
Library of Congress Control Number 2012954873
ISBN: 978-0-9886784-5-3 ( casebound ; 978-1-4751899-1-5 (softbound)
CleanKindWorldBooks.com  ParkPlacePress.com  ymaddox@CleanKindWorldBooks.com
Toll Free 800-616-8081 - Shipping 435-764-4545 - Fax 323-953-9850
2016 Cummings - Los Angeles CA 90027
All titles are available online and in fine bookstores
The Hetty series is available in print, audio, and eBook.
- Jake, Dad and the Worm - Longer Than Forevermore *
* Rhymes and Doodles from a Wind-up Toy -
" Hetty - Hetty Happens - Hetty or Not - Honeymoon Summer - Hetty on Hold -

109876543
Printed in the United States of America



One fall when Jake was small,

you see, the story goes like this:
His skateboard hit a little tree
he’d rather hoped to miss.



And then there were the stilts
he thought would maximize his height,

Until he got his left leg
kind of mixed up with his right.



So there was nothing left, he thought,
but playing his kazoo.

Performing for the family
was the only thing to do.



The baby didn’t seem to feel
the need to hear him play;

When he was through verse number two,
his sister slipped away.



He felt a little smaller
than he even had before,

So Jake went out to look for Dad,
and slowly closed the door.

His dad was raking in the yard,
with lots of work to do,
But when he looked at Jake,
he said, “I’d rather be with you.”



They nestled in a pile of leaves,
and tossed them in their hair.

They smelled the dark and woody earth
and sweetness of the air.



“I wish I could be big,” said Jake,
“and good at doing stuff.
When there are things [ want to do,
[’m never big enough.”

His dad leaned back against a tree,
his hands behind his head

Nice and easy as could be,
and this 1s what he said:



Dedication

The earthworm’s an invertebrate
Whose bones add up to zero;
In spite of being spineless,
He’s something of a hero.
How fortunate it is for us
His Maker didn’t bungle
By putting leeches in our lawns,
And worms just in the jungle.

-M.S.W.

Naturalist Charles Darwin wrote this of the worm:

“...it may be doubted if there are any other
animals which have played such an important
part in the history of the world as these lowly
organized creatures.”








