
Grades K-1 

Story 
 
Lobel, Arnold. Frog and Toad Together. New York: HarperCollins, 1971. (1971) 
From “The Garden” 
 

Frog was in his garden. Toad came walking by. 
 

“What a fine garden you have, Frog,” he said. 
 

“Yes,” said Frog. “It is very nice, but it was hard work.” 
 

“I wish I had a garden,” said Toad. 
 

“Here are some flower seeds. Plant them in the ground,” said Frog, “and soon you will have a 
garden.” 
 

“How soon?” asked Toad. 
 

“Quite soon,” said Frog. 
 

Toad ran home. He planted the flower seeds. 
 

“Now seeds,” said Toad, “start growing.” 
 

Toad walked up and down a few times. The seeds did not start to grow. Toad put his head close 
to the ground and said loudly, “Now seeds, start growing!” Toad looked at the ground again. The 
seeds did not start to grow. 
 

Toad put his head very close to the ground and shouted, “NOW SEEDS, START GROWING!” 
 

Frog came running up the path. “What is all this noise?” he asked. “My seeds will not grow,” 
said Toad. “You are shouting too much,” said Frog. “These poor seeds are afraid to grow.” 
 

“My seeds are afraid to grow?” asked Toad. 
 

“Of course,” said Frog. “Leave them alone for a few days. Let the sun shine on them, let the rain 
fall on them. Soon your seeds will start to grow.” 
 

That night, Toad looked out of his window. “Drat!” said Toad. “My seeds have not started to 
grow. They must be afraid of the dark.” 
 

Toad went out to his garden with some candles. “I will read the seeds a story,” said Toad. “Then 
they will not be afraid.” Toad read a long story to his seeds. 
 

All the next day Toad sang songs to his seeds. 
 

And all the next day Toad read poems to his seeds. 
 

And all the next day Toad played music for his seeds. 
 

Toad looked at the ground. The seeds still did not start to grow. “What shall I do?” cried Toad. 
“These must be the most frightened seeds in the whole world!” 
 

Then Toad felt very tired and he fell asleep. 
 

“Toad, Toad, wake up,” said Frog. “Look at your garden!” 
 

Toad looked at his garden. Little green plants were coming up out of the ground. 
 

“At last,” shouted Toad, “my seeds have stopped being afraid to grow!” 
 

“And now you will have a nice garden too,” said Frog. 
 

“Yes,” said Toad, “but you were right, Frog. It was very hard work.” 

 

Source: Common Core State Standards for English Language Arts & Literacy in History/Social 

Studies, Science and Technical Subjects, Appendix B, pp.15-16. 

 



Grades K-1 

  
Informational Text 

 
“Garden Helpers.” National Geographic Young Explorers September 2009. (2009) 
 
 
 
Not all bugs and worms are pests. 
Some help your garden grow. 
 
 
 
Earthworms make soil rich and healthy. 
This helps plants grow strong! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A ladybug eats small bugs. 
The bugs can‟t eat the plants. 
This keeps your garden safe. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A praying mantis eats any bug it can catch. 
Not many bugs can get past this quick hunter! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This spider catches bugs in its sticky web. 
It keeps bugs away from your garden. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Source: Common Core State Standards for English Language Arts & Literacy in History/Social 

Studies, Science and Technical Subjects, Appendix B, p.31. 

 



Grades K-1 

 
Read-Aloud Poetry 

 
 
Langstaff, John. Over in the Meadow. Illustrated by Feodor Rojankovsky. 
Orlando: Houghton Mifflin, 1973. (c1800, traditional) 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Over in the meadow in a new little hive 
Lived an old mother queen bee and her honeybees five. 
“Hum,” said the mother, 
“We hum,” said the five; 
So they hummed and were glad in their new little hive. 
 
 
Over in the meadow in a dam built of sticks 
Lived an old mother beaver and her little beavers six. 
“Build,” said the mother, 
“We build,” said the six; 
So they built and were glad in the dam built of sticks. 
 
 
Over in the meadow in the green wet bogs 
Lived an old mother froggie and her seven polliwogs. 
“Swim,” said the mother. 
“We swim,” said the „wogs; 
So they swam and were glad in the green wet bogs. 
 
 
Over in the meadow as the day grew late 
Lived an old mother owl and her little owls eight. 
“Wink,” said the mother, 
“We wink,” said the eight; 
So they winked and were glad as the day grew late. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Source: Common Core State Standards for English Language Arts & Literacy in History/Social 

Studies, Science and Technical Subjects, Appendix B, pp.26-27. 

 


