Citizenship: KS 1: Working together
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The hand





One day my hand had a row with itself


Just listen and I’ll tell you why


Each finger thought that he should have the first place in importance, and loudly did cry!





The forefinger said; “A pointer am I, if a man asks the way in the street, the hand lifts me up and I point the way. There’s many a need I can meet”.





But the next finger said; “Now wait just a bit I’m the tallest and biggest of all, so if size counts at all, I win every time, besides me your choices are small.”





Up spoke the third finger with a dignified voice


“I usually carry a ring.  I’m wealthy, enhanced by jewels and gold. Surely these to me honours must bring.”





At the end of the hand the small finger sat and answered in a weak tone “You just cut me off, and then see how you manage alone”.





Now old Mr Thumb sat silently by, laughing with glee to himself; “Yes you’re all so important but try on your own to lift that book from the shelf.”





“Don’t call upon me, till you’ve tried really hard,


But I’ll be around if you call.”


The fingers then fumbled and fumbled in vain


But they just couldn’t lift it at all.





“All right Mr Thumb, you do it yourself”


But the thumb was wiser than they.


No! We must all unite in an effort like this we will all lift the book straight away.”





“We are all of one hand, one part of a limb though each has its purpose to play.  By uniting our efforts and working as one we’ll accomplish a lot everyday.”
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