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Skills You Can Teach Read the fitle of the book aloud.
Ask: What do you think this book will be about?

Sight Word Vocabulary Talk about the pictures on each page.

do there

like to

not too Read the first page to children.
Encourage them to read along.

Ask children to point fo one or two words they know.

said was
she went Ask children to read the rest of the book aloud.

some would Support children if they have frouble reading
aword by using some of these prompts:

the you
e What can you do to help yourself?

* Say the word slowly. What sounds can you hear?

* Look at the picture. What is happening?

bare fish * Does that word sound right? Try reading the word again.

Story Word Vocabulary

bone hungry Reread the book aloud fogether and talk about it.

cookies none Build language and comprehension by using
cupboard snack the ideas at the back of the book.
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Old Mother Hubbard
Old Mother Hubbard
Went to her cupboard
To get her poor dog a bone.
But when she got there
The cupboard was bare

! So the poor little dog had none.

t";. ) adapted by Carrie Smith

- |8 illustrated by Vincent Vigla
:




The Hubbards like to eat snacks.

“Would you like some cookies?”
asked Old Mother Hubbard.

“Yes, I like cookies!”. said
Old Father Hubbard.







Old Mother Hubbard went
to the cookie jar.
“We have cookies!” she said.

“Yum! I like cookies!” said
Old Father Hubbard.







The cat was hungry.

“Would you like some cookies?”
Old Mother Hubbard asked
the cat.

“No, I do not like cookies!”
said the cat. “I like fish.”









