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I Love to Brush My Teeth Ek is Lief daarvoor om my Tande te Borsel (English Afrikaans Bilingual Collection)

Nog wonderlike kinderboeke:

Morning came and the sun was shining in the faraway forest. There, in a small house, lived little bunny Jimmy, with his parents and two older brothers. 

Die oggend het gekom en die son het geskyn in die verre bos. Daar, in 'n klein huisie, woon die klein hasie Jimmy, saam met sy ouers en twee ouer boeties.

Mom came into the room that Jimmy shared with his brothers. 

Mamma het in die kamer ingekom wat Jimmy met sy boeties deel.
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First she kissed the oldest brother, who slept peacefully in his blue bed. Next she gave a kiss to the middle brother. He was still sleeping in his green bed.

Eerste het sy die oudste boetie gesoen, wat vreedsaaam in sy blou bed geslaap het. Daarna het sy 'n soen vir die middelste boetie gegee.  Hy het nog in sy groen bed geslaap.
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Finally, Mom went to Jimmy's orange bed, and gave him a kiss.

Uiteindelik, het Mamma na Jimmy se oranje bed gegaan en hom 'n soen gegee.

“Good morning, children,” said Mom. “It’s time to rise.”

“Goeie môre, kinders,” sê mamma. "Dis tyd om op te staan."

Getting out of bed, the oldest brother made his way to the bathroom.

Die oudste boetie het uit die bed geklim en na die badkamer gegaan.
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“Wow!” he shouted, “I have a brand-new toothbrush! It’s blue, my favorite color. Thank you, Mom.” He started to brush his teeth.

"Sjoe!" het hy geskree: “Ek het 'n splinternuwe tandeborsel! Dis blou, my gunsteling kleur. Dankie Mamma." Hy het begin om sy tande te borsel.
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The middle brother followed him. “I have a new toothbrush as well, and mine’s green!” he exclaimed and also began to brush his teeth.

Die middelste boetie het hom gevolg. “Ek het ook 'n nuwe tandeborsel, en myne is groen!” het hy uitgeroep en ook sy tande begin borsel.

Jimmy got out of bed and walked slowly towards the bathroom. Why even bother brushing my teeth? he thought. My teeth are fine as they are.

Jimmy het uit die bed geklim en stadig na die badkamer geloop. Waarom die moeite doen om my tande te borsel? hy het gedink. My tande is reg soos hulle is.
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“Look, Jimmy,” said his oldest brother, “you have a new toothbrush too. It’s orange like your bed.” 

“Kyk, Jimmy,” het sy oudste boetie gesê, “jy het ook 'n nuwe tandeborsel. Dit is oranje soos jou bed.”
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“So I have a new toothbrush, big deal.” Jimmy stood in front of the mirror, but he still didn’t start brushing his teeth.

“So ek het 'n nuwe tandeborsel, wat daarvan?” Jimmy het voor die spieël gestaan, maar hy het steeds nie sy tande begin borsel nie.

“Kids, hurry up! Breakfast is almost ready,” they heard their mother’s soft voice. “Has everyone finished brushing their teeth?”

“Kinders, maak gou! Ontbyt is amper gereed,” hoor hulle hul ma se sagte stem. "Het almal klaar hul tande geborsel?"
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“I’ve finished,” answered the oldest brother and ran out of the bathroom.

“Ek’s klaar,” het die oudste boetie geantwoord en uit die badkamer gehardloop.

“Me too,” replied the middle brother. He ran after his brother to the kitchen.

“Ek ook,” het die middelste boetie geantwoord.  Hy het agter sy boetie aan kombuis toe gehardloop. 

“Mom, I finished brushing my teeth too,” shouted Jimmy. He was just about to leave the bathroom, when he heard a voice.

“Mamma, ek het ook klaar my tande geborsel,” skree Jimmy.  Hy was op die punt om die badkamer te verlaat, toe hy 'n stem hoor.
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“It’s not nice to lie,” the voice said. “You didn’t brush your teeth.”

“Dis nie mooi om te jok nie,” het die stem gesê.  “Jy het nie jou tande geborsel nie.”

“Who said that?” asked Jimmy as he looked around in confusion. 

“Wie het dit gesê?” het Jimmy gevra terwyl hy verward rondkyk.
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Frowning at him was his new orange toothbrush, standing on the counter. He just couldn’t believe his eyes...or his ears!

Sy nuwe oranje tandeborsel het op die kas gestaan en vir hom gefrons.  Hy kon net nie sy oë glo nie ... of sy ore nie!
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“A toothbrush can’t talk,” he said in a stunned voice.

“’n Tandeborsel kan nie praat nie,” het hy met ‘n verstomde stem gesê.

“I sure can. I’m a magical toothbrush,” said the toothbrush proudly. “My job is to make sure EVERYONE brushes his teeth.” 

“Ek kan verseker. Ek is 'n tower tandeborsel," het die tandeborsel trots gesê. “My werk is om seker te maak dat ALMAL hulle tande borsel.”

Jimmy laughed in response. “I didn’t brush my teeth and nothing bad happened to me.”

Jimmy reageer met ‘n lag. “Ek het nie my tande geborsel nie, en niks sleg het met my gebeur nie.”
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“Look at yourself,” the brush said. “Your teeth are yellow and your breath smells terrible.”

“Kyk na jouself,” het die borsel gesê. "Jou tande is geel en jou asem ruik vreeslik."

“That’s not true, brush. You’re just making it up!” Jimmy took the toothbrush and threw it far into the corner of the bathroom. 

“Dis nie waar nie, borsel. Jy maak dit net op!” Jimmy vat die tandeborsel en gooi dit ver in die hoek van die badkamer.

Then he ran into the kitchen to have his breakfast. 

Toe hardloop hy by die kombuis in om sy ontbyt te eet.

“That’s no way to treat me,” shouted the toothbrush. “I’m a magical toothbrush. I’ll prove how important I am!”

“Dis geen manier om my te behandel nie,” skree die tandeborsel. “Eks 'n tower tandeborsel. Ek sal bewys hoe belangrik ek is! ”
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By this time, Jimmy was already sitting down next to his brothers in the kitchen. 

Teen hierdie tyd, het Jimmy alreeds langs sy boeties in die kombuis gesit.

He took a sandwich and brought it to his mouth. But then the sandwich jumped out
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