
Flying Jelly
These sentences are out of order and the story doesn’t make sense!
Number the sentences below to put them in the correct order.

 One day, other birds from the tree across the street made fun of 
the way she flapped her wings, so Jelly stopped flying.

 Jelly was flying high and having so much fun with her brothers and 
sisters that she forgot about the other birds.  She learned that you enjoy 
the things you love more when you stop worrying about what others 
think.

 After a few days, Jelly was bored of walking everywhere and did not 
want to miss out on the fun.

 A little red bird named Jelly loved to go flying with her brothers and 
sisters, but Jelly didn’t flap her wings like everyone else.

 Despite being embarrassed she started flying again and ignored the 
older birds who teased her: “Yay! Jelly is flying!” cheered her siblings.  
“Wow! She can fly higher than older birds can.”

 “There is nothing wrong with the way you flap your wings!”  Her 
brothers and sisters begged her to fly with them.

be a detective
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