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Tale of a Sweater
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One quiet autumn afternoon, while tidying up a closet drawer,
a sweater came to light again.

Unfortunately it was too small for the girl and

would be given to the boy.
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The boy wore the sweater until the swallows returned and
the sweater was all ragged.

This time the sweater had the frayed bits mended,

then it got handed down to Wooly, the rag doll.
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The two children always take Wooly out to play.

The sleeves and neck of the sweater got all stretched out.
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Mother unravelled the sweater and

used the pretty coloured yarn to knit a bag.

The bag becomes the girl’s favourite.

Everyday she goes out she takes the bag with her.
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The bag got old and no longer of any use,
so mother opened it up, sewed in a lining,
stuffed it with an old towel and made a lovely quilt for a puppy.
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Kuro the puppy just loved that quilt from the very first time
he saw and smelled it.
Ever since he got the quilt he never had any scary dreams,

not even in the outside kennel,
because the quilt smelled of the family he adored.
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Eventually, Kuro’s quilt got all chewed and tattered.
Mother thinks that should be the end of it,
but she saw tiny birds flying to and fro’ the kennel.
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The little birds have made a nest, a tiny basket of twigs and grass,
and they line it with wool. So you see, '

that sweater has changed shape again and again,

always used with care and long, loving memories!



