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A Guide to Use this Book

To use this book, you only need 5 minutes every day, no more!

Jason, my son, aged 13, a first grader in the junior high school, un-
der my training, could read fluently or recite most of the passages in this
book. Here are some tips:

Day 1 Teach the kids the first passage sentence by sentence.

Day 2 As above.

Day 3 As above.

Day 4 From this day, ask the kids to try to recite the first passage,
and then start to teach the next passage sentence by sentence.

Day 5 From this day, ask the kids to recite an old passage and teach
a new one.

A new chapter of your life will begin!
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“— Lyrics s

Blowing in the Wind

How many roads must a man walk down,
Before they call him a man?

How many seas must a white dove sail,
Before she sleeps in the sand?

How many times must the cannonballs fly,

Before they are forever banned?

The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind.

The answer is blowing in the wind.

Bob Dylan

How many years must a mountain exist,
Before it is washed to the sea?

How many years can some people exist,
Before they” re allowed to be free?

How many times can a man turn his head,
And pretend that he just doesn’ t see?

The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind.

The answer is blowing in the wind.

How many times must a man look up.
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Before he can see the sky?

How many years must one man have,

Before he can hear people cry?

How many deaths will it take till he knows,
That too many people have died?

The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind.

The answer is blowing in the wind.
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Part One l\vﬂ

“ Poems >

O Sailor, Come Ashore

Christina G. Rossetti

O sailor, come ashore.
What have you brought for me?
Red coral, white coral.

Coral from the sea.

I did not dig it from the ground,
Nor pluck it from a tree.
Feeble insects made it,

In the stormy sea.

November Night

Adelaide Crapsey

Listen---

With faint dry sound,

Like steps of passing ghosts,

The leaves, frost-crisp’ d, break from the trees.
And fall.
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Who has Seen the Wind?

Christina G. Rossetti

Who has seen the wind?

Neither I nor you.

But when the leaves hang trembling,

The wind is passing through.

Who has seen the wind?

Neither you nor I .

But when the trees bow down their heads.

The wind is passing by.

.....
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Part One 1./ ‘

The Little Match-girl ( I )

Another match was struck. It burnt and flared. The wall became trans-
parent like gauze. She could see right into the room where the table stood
covered with a shining white cloth and set with fine china. And there was a
roast goose, stuffed with prunes and apples, steaming deliciously. The goose
jumped off the dish, and went straight over to the poor girl. Then the match
went out, and there was nothing to see but the thick cold wall.

She struck another. Then she
was sitting under the loveliest
Christfas tree, it was even bigger
and more beautifully decorated than
the one she had seen last Christmas
through the glass-doors of the
wealthy grocer’ s shop. Thousands of
candles were burning on its green
branches, coloured pictures were
looking down at her. The little girl
stretched out both her hands—then

the match went out. The Christmas-
candles rose higher and higher, and
now she saw they were the bright stars—one of them fell and made a long
streak of fire across the sky.

“Someone is dying, " thought the little girl, for her grandmother used to

say, “When a star falls, a soul goes up to God. ”
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Activity—Drawing ¢
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Could you draw pictures of the following things that appeared in the pas-

sage?

RAEE A5 ST Bl Y R R 2

roast goose:

apple:

dish:

Christmas tree:

branches:
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The Little Match-girl (1I )

Once more she struck a match on the wall. It lit up the darkness around
her, and there stood old granny, so bright and shining, so wonderfully kind.

“Granny! "cried the little girl. “Oh, take me with you! I know you’ 1l go
away when the match goes out—you’ Il go away just like the warm stove and
the lovely roast goose and the wonderful big Christmas tree! ” And she quick-
ly struck all the rest of the matches. It was brighter than daylight. Granny had
never before been so tall and beautiful. She lifted the little girl up on her
arm. And they flew away, high high up towards heaven. And there was no
more cold and no more hunger and no more fear—they were with God.

The next morning, in the corner by the house, the little girl sat, with red
cheeks and a smile on her lips—dead, frozen to death on the last evening of

the old year. No one knew what beautiful things she had seen.

Notes :
lit i1<p = darkness SR
stove o lift 26
heaven K% hunger IRz
fear PLHE corner ik
cheek G 51 lip =2
frozen YUY dead VAAD]

death At
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g Activity—Writing j
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The little match-girl struck the matches three times. What did she see?

INGBRIT =K G ERE R T A7 IRRES ik ?

Match 1:

Match 2:

Match 3:




Part One 1 <@

The Little Mermaid

Far out to sea the water is as blue as the petals of the loveliest corn-
flower, and as clear as the purest glass. And it is very deep. The most won-
derful trees and plants grow there. All kinds of fish, large or small, swim
among the branches just as birds do in the air up here.

In the very deepest place of all lies the merking’ s palace. Its walls are
coral, and its long pointed windows are clearest amber, and its roof is made of
mussel-shells.

The merking lived with his mother and six beautiful daughters. The
youngest was the most beautiful of all-her skin was as clear and pure as a
rose-petal, her eyes as blue as the deepest lake, but like all the rest, she had
no feet and her body ended in a fish’ s tail. She was a strange child, quiet
and thoughtful.

Many a night, she stood by the open window and looked up through the
dark-blue water where the fish were waving their fins and tails. She could see
the moon and the stars through the water. And when a dark cloud was gliding
across, she knew it was either a whale swimming over her or a ship with men

on board.




