
“Grandma  loves  you,”  said  Mom.
“No  matter  what  you  give  her,
she  will  love  it  too.”
Ken  said,  “I  have  a  new  idea.
Let’s  go  home.”
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When  Ken  got  home,  he  drew  pictures
of  what  he  loved    bugs!  Big  bugs.
Little  bugs.  Black  bugs.   Red  bugs.
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