
An ice cream rolled 
down the hill.

In the middle too 
much food fell.

They took bread and 
sailed away.

I liked it when they 
made houses.

I liked it when the 
people made houses 

out of bread.

The hamburger fell.

It rained food in the 
town.

In Chewandswallow 
there was no food 

because everything 
came from the sky.

There was a land, 
men and woman 

Chewandswallow.

Grandpa's Story
Cloudy with a Chance of Meatballs

When it rained soup 
and green peas.

It rained orange 
juice and toast.

Beginning Middle

A big pancake fell on 
the school.

In the middle there 
was a big pancake 

that covered the 
school.

End

They sailed away and 
came to a new land.


	Grandpa's story

