
 

 

There was a little girl who ate grapes, oranges, and 
apples.  Grapes, oranges, and apples. Grapes, oranges, 
and apples. Grapes, oranges, and apples. Every day the 

same old thing; Grapes, oranges, and apples. 
 For breakfast she would have some grapes. any 
kind. Green grapes, red grapes, fresh grapes, concord 
grapes, grape juice, or seedless grapes. Even frozen 
grapes Just grapes for breakfast. 
 For lunch the little girl ate oranges. Mandarin 
oranges, fresh Florida oranges, orange juice, large or, 
seedless oranges. No meat though oranges for lunch.  
 And for supper she ate Grapes, oranges, and 
apples. Grapes, oranges, and apples. Grapes, oranges, 
and apples. Every day the same old thing. Grapes, 
oranges, and apples. 
 Once her mother bought sliced ham for her. Her 
mother puts some on a plate in the microwave. Her 
mother put some mayonnaise on it and gave it to the 
little girl on a little green plate. The girl looked at it, she 
smelled it, (it even smelled good!) She even touched it 
but… 

“ Is it grapes?” she asked,” It is sliced ham, 
darling,” said her mother. The girl shook her head. 
“Grapes!” she said. So her mother ate the sliced ham 
herself, and the girl had some mandarin oranges.  





 


