YOU HAVE TO TRY AND TRY TO LEARN HOW TO FLY
By Fred Ceballos
Once upon a time there lived a baby bird that lived high upon a tree in a nest with his mother. Baby bird was very sad because he had not yet learned how to fly. He tried and tried but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t fly. “Mommy”, said Baby Bird, “I’ll never learn how to fly”. “Not to worry” said Mommy Bird, “you have to keep on trying. I know you can do it. You’ll have to try and try before you can fly.” “But when will I be able to fly?” said Baby Bird. “Soon, one day” said Mommy Bird, “If you try and try, you’ll learn how to fly.”

One day, Mommy Bird said, “Now Baby Bird, Mommy is going to the market. You stay here and keep safe.” She then spread her wings and flew away. “I think now is a good day to try to fly” said Baby Bird. So he stepped to the edge of the nest, spread his wings and jumped. But Baby Bird did not fly. He tried and tried but he could not fly. Down, down to the ground went Baby Bird. “Thump!” on his head landed Baby Bird. “Oh no, I did not fly! How will I ever get back up into the nest high in the tree?” Baby Bird cried.
Up from the ground a worm poked his head. “Please don’t eat me!” said the worm. “Now why would I eat you” Baby Bird replied. “Because that’s what birds do, they eat worms! So please don’t eat me!” said the worm. “I’m not going to eat you” said Baby Bird. “I need to get back up into my tree.” “Why don’t you just fly back up?” said the worm. “I can’t” cried Baby Bird. “I try and I try, but I just can’t fly. Can you help me back up into the tree?” “Me?” said the worm. “No, I’m not going to help you because you’ll just eat me.” “I won’t eat you, I promise” said Baby Bird. “I still can’t help you” said the worm. “I can’t fly, even if I tried because worms don’t fly” said the worm. “But I know someone who might be able to help you. Go ask Mr. Fish.”

So Baby Bird walked over to the pond and said, “Mr. Fish, will you help me back up into the tree?” “Me?” said Mr. Fish, “Why should I help you? You’ll just eat me. That’s what birds do.” “No, I won’t eat you, I promise” said Baby Bird. “Well, why don’t you just fly back up into the tree?” said Mr. Fish. “Because I try and I try and I just can’t fly” cried Baby Bird. “Won’t you please help me?” “I couldn’t help you even if I wanted to. I’m a fish and even if I tried, fish can’t fly” said Mr. Fish. “But I know someone who might help. Go see Mr. Frog.”
So Baby Bird walked over to Mr. Frog and said “Mr. Frog, won’t you help me back up into my nest?” Why don’t you simply fly back up the tree to your nest?” said Mr. Frog. “Because I try and I try and I just can’t fly” cried Baby Bird. “But you’re a bird” said Mr. Frog, “and all birds can fly if the try.” “I know” said Baby Bird, “but I try and I try but I’ll never learn how to fly.” “You can’t give up” said Mr. Frog. “Now I can’t fly, but I can help you to try. If you climb on my back, I’ll jump up high. Then you can try to learn how to fly.” “I’ll try” said Baby Bird.

So Baby Bird climbed upon Mr. Frog’s back. Mr. Frog then jumped as high as he could, Baby Bird spread his wings and tried to fly…but he couldn’t do it. “Oh, I’ll never learn how to fly” cried Baby Bird. “You can’t give up!” said Mr. Frog. “You have to try and try to learn how to fly. Get on my back and try again.”

So again Baby Bird climbed upon Mr. Frog’s back. And again Mr. Frog jumped as high as he could. Baby Bird spread his wings and tried to fly…but still couldn’t do it. “Oh no” cried Baby Bird, “I can’t do it. I’ll never learn how to fly.” Baby Bird then started to cry.
“Baby Bird” said Mr. Frog, “Don’t cry. You have to keep on trying. I know you can do it, I know you can do it. You have to try and try to learn how to fly.” “I just can’t do it” cried Baby Bird. “Please” said Mr. Frog, “please try again. I know you can do it. You have to try and try to learn how to fly. Won’t you try one more time?”

“Ok” said Baby Bird. So one more time he climbed on top of Mr. Frog’s back. This time Mr. Frog jumped with all his might to jump as high as he could. Baby Bird spread his wings…and started to fly! He did it! Baby Bird flapped his wings and before long flew all the way up the tree back to his nest! “I did it, I did it” yelled Baby Bird. “I tried and I tried and I learned how to fly! Thank you Mr. Frog! Thank you Mr. Fish! Thank you worm! I tried and I tried and I learned how to fly!” “We knew you could do it!” said Mr. Frog, Mr. Fish, and the worm. “He tried and he tried, and he learned how to fly!” they all said.

Just then Mommy Bird came back to the nest from her trip to the market. “What did you do when I was gone?” asked Mommy Bird. “Mommy, Mommy, I learned how to fly! With the help of my new friends the worm, Mr. Fish, and Mr. Frog, they helped me to try and try until I could fly! Please mommy, we can’t eat them any more, they’re my friends!” said Baby Bird. “Ok, ok” laughed Mommy Bird, “we won’t eat them. I knew you’d learn how to fly, you just had to try and try.”
So Mommy and Baby Bird hugged and they lived happily ever after.

