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Once upon a time...

There was an Itty Bitty Jay.
(A jay is a bird,

So I’ve heard.)

The Itty Bitty Jay
Liked to have his way.
He liked to be the boss
Every time, all the way,
Golly, gosh!

Itty Bitty Jay

Would push and shove.
He would cut in line,
Or say “That’s mine!”

“I want what you have.
“I need it more!

“If you don’t give it to me
“I’ll be really sore!”

The other birds

Put up with this...for a while.

None of them liked it.
None of them would smile.

Itty Bitty Jay

Thought all of this was great!

Boy, oh, boy,
Was that a mistake!

When Itty Bitty Jay A&
Woke up one day
All the other birds
Had flown away!

He couldn’t get close
To any birds at all.

If Itty Bitty Jay tried,
They would just call...

Habia una vez...

Un Jay Pequeiiito

(Un jay es una clase de pajar,
O eso me han dicho.)

El Jay Pequeiiito hacia sus cosas a su manera.
Le gustaba ser el jefe

De todo el mundo, sea lo que fuera.
jCaramba!

El Jay Pequeiiito

Empujaba y era grosero con los demas,
Solo para colarse en la fila,
También solia decir “jeso es mio!”
“Yo quiero lo que tienes,

“;Yo lo nesecito mas!”

“S1 no me lo das,

“;Te las vas a ver!”

Los otros pajaros

No hicieron nada... por un tiempo

A nadie | le gustaba su forma de actuar
Nadie le sonreia al Jay Pequeiiito

El Jay Pequeiiito

jPensaba que eso era genial
Caramba,

iQue error!

Un dias
Cuando el Jay Pequeiito
Despert6

Todos los pajaros
iSe habian ido j

Cada vez que trataba
De acercarse a los pajaros
Ellos gritaban...



“Itty Bitty Jay “El Jay Pequeiiito

“Is coming our way! “;Viene en nuestra direccion!”
“Let’s hide from him, “Escondamonos,
“Again today!” “Denuevo!”
Hide they would, Todos los pajaros se escondian,
And try as he could, Y por mas que trataran
Itty Bitty Jay El Jay Pequeiiito
Could not find them, No los encontraba,
NO WAY! iCARAMBA!
Well, Itty Bitty Jay Pues el Jay Pequeiito
Got lonely and sad. Se quedo triste y solo
This was the worst treatment iNunca lo habian tratado peor!
He had ever had!
Estar solo
It is not fun No es nada divertido
Being all alone. A si fuerais el mas rico,
It does not help Eso no ayuda en esta situacion,

No matter how much you own!

Itty Bitty Jay El Jay Pequeiiito
Hollered as loud as he could, Gritaba lo mas duro posible '
“I’1l stop being bossy “Yo cambiare \ ”-J'_!./
“If only you would...” “Si tan solo...”
“Let me eat with you “iMe jejacen comer
“And fly with you! “Y volar con ustedes!”
“If only you would, “Si tan solo...
“I will promise, promise to be good!” “;Lo prometo, cambiare!”
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From that day forward Desde ese dia t Fien d
Itty Bitty Jay was happy. El Jay Pequeiiito es feliz
Because he changed his habits, Porque cambio sus viejos habitos
Let’s give a him a GREAT BIG CLAPPY!  Aplaudamos al Jay Pequeiiito
CLAP, CLAP! iBRAVO, BRAVO!

And he lived happily ever after... Y vivio6 feliz por siempre...



LESSON PLAN

How did the Itty Bitty Jay act that the other jays did not like?

What did the other jays do when Itty Bitty Jay was too bossy?

Did Itty Bitty Jay enjoy being alone?

Name some of the rhyming words in the story...

Is being bossy, and calling someone bossy, a type of bullying?

Have you ever been bossy, and to whom?



