[poTeivouevn ekmaldeuTikn dradikaagia

kGBe xpwua-Traidi va TTapouaIadeTal XopeuovTag éva
KAAOOIKO KOUWATI, KATI gav TN Aipvn Twv KOKVWV Kal
va Al

- I'm Green. I'm the symbol of hope K.0.k.

YAIKO yia Tov/TnV EKTTOIQEUTIKO

KAPTEAEX B_A04_C01-8,1_C
AOTIA THX IZTOPIAZ

THE STORY OF THE RAINBOW

(based on an Indian legend)

Once upon a time, all the colours in the world started to
quarrel; each claimed that they were the best...

Green said: | am the sign of life and of hope. Look at
the grass, the trees, and the leaves. Look out over the
countryside and you will see that I'm everywhere.

Blue interrupted: Yeah, Ok but what about the sky and
the sea? Water is the basis of life. Yellow chuckled: |
bring laughter and warmth into the world. The sun is
yellow, the moon is yellow, the stars are yellow. Every
time you look at a sunflower the whole world starts to
smile. Without me there would be no fun.

Orange started next to blow her own trumpet: | am

the colour of health and strength. | carry all the most
important vitamins. Think of carrots, pumpkins and
oranges. | fill the sky at sunrise or sunset with my
beauty.

Red was angry. He shouted out: I'm the ruler of you all,
blood, life’s blood. | am fire. | am the colour of passion
and love; the red rose, the poppy.

Purple rose up to his full height. He was very tall and
he spoke with great pomp: | am the colour of royalty
and power. Kings have always chosen me. | am a sign
of authority and wisdom. People do not question me —
they listen and obey.

And so the colours went on each saying they were
the best. Their quarrelling became louder and louder.
Suddenly there was a startling flash of brilliant white
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lightning; thunder rolled and boomed. Rain started
to pour down. The colours all crouched down in fear
drawing close to one another for comfort.

Then Rain spoke:

You foolish colours, fighting among yourselves. Do you
not know that God made you all? Each one of you is
unique and different. He loves you all. He wants you all.
Join hands with one another and come with me. He will
stretch you across the sky in a great bow of colour, as a
reminder that he loves you all, that you can live together
in peace.

— a promise that he is with you,
— a sign of hope for tomorrow.

And so whenever God has used a good rain to wash the
world, He puts the rainbow in the sky, and when we see
it, let us remember to appreciate one another.

APAMATOIMNOIHZH THX IZTOPIAX

THE STORY OF THE RAINBOW
Green:

S1: - I'm Green. I'm the symbol of hope.
S2:- Look at me! I'm the sign of life.
S3:- I'm the grass.

S4:-I'm a tree.

S5: - I'm a green leaf. I'm beautiful.

Blue:
S1: - Look at me! | am the blue sky.
S2:- | am the deep blue sea.



YAIKO yia tov/TnV eKTTAIOEUTIKO

S3:- | am the water.
S4: - Listen to me! | am the rain.
S5: - Look at me! | am the most beautiful colour.

Yellow:

S1: - I'm the sun.

S2: - I'm the yellow moon.
S3: - I'm a sunflower.

S4: - I'm fun! Dance with me!
S5: - Look at me! I'm a star.

Orange:

S1:-1am a carrot. Yummie!

S2:- | am a pumpkin.

S3: -1 am an orange.

S4:- I'm tasty!

S5: - Look at me! | am the sunset!

Red:

S1: - 1 am the colour of passion.
S2: - I'm hot! I'm the fire!

S3: - [ am the colour of love.
S4:-I'm ared rose!

S5:- I'm a poppy!

Purple:

S1: - I'm the colour of power!
S2: - I'm the king!

S3:- | am wisdom.

S4: - I'm strong!

S5: - I'm wise!

Hyor: Kepauvoi/Booxn

Ta xpwuara Tpéyouv mavikopAnTa ylipw, yipw &
Koupvialouv 1o £0aQo¢ aTpIUWYMEVA TO Eva OiTTAa OTO
aMo.

Rain:

Stop! Don’t be scared! Hold hands! Come with me and
dance! Let's make a rainbow!

(Louaikr) Ta xpwpara avakareuéva Qridyvouv 1o OIKO
ToU¢ oupdvio 16éo (midvovral ammd Ta yépia & xopEUouv
0€ NUIKUKAIO TO éva péoa aTo dAo)

2TIXOl
li

One little Indian, two little Indians,
three little Indians, four.

The little Indian loves me

and | love him more!
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