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For Ava, the original cabbage-corn
kid.


On a
glade is a farm and on this farm lives a man; this man named Sires
does all that he can. The years have gone by and Old-Man Sires is
quite old, he works the field when he can, but it’s hard on
his back and it shows. Then one night in the sky, a shooting star
ZOOMS overhead, and Old-Man Sires sees this star, and here’s
what he said:


“Please shooting star, let me make a
wish. A wish for some help, oh please give me this! My back it does
ache and my bones are not strong, so please help me out and send
someone along!”
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But the star passed right by and away it
fled, so he waddled up the stairs and crept into bed. Behind the
farm was a pile, of compost it was made—a cabbage and corn was on
top, that looked like a body and a head. On these the star landed
and they drew together until tight—both were now one, with eyes
shining bright. And a little beating heart grew from within; watch
these vegetables as they move, watch as we begin…
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Morning-time came and Old-Man Sires
could tell, from the sun in the sky shining down on the dell. He
wanted a drink at the old mushroom well, so he walked down the path
and that’s when he YELLED!
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