
 

 

Why 6H Read 
 

Dear Readers, 
 
Here's why I read: 
 
I got to travel from China to New York (and Australia) 

It didn't go well (at first) 
I ran through the streets of Lisbon 
 and ran along rooftops in Paris 
I befriended a robot 

(and was almost crushed by a machine) 
I stole jewels (and an elephant) 
I solved mysteries and problems with ribbons 
I felt  
I heard  
I loved 
I dug holes in the Texan desert 
I fought a green octopus  
I dropped breadcrumbs on the floor 

(and my father wasn't cross) 
I was a pig jumping in muddy puddles 
I felt embarrassed when my swimming trunks fell down 
I walked through a cran-infested desert 
I was imprisoned because of my religion 
I drew my nemesis  

and lost my demon (almost) 
I kissed a frog 
I flew a spitfire 
I saved my grandma from a wolf 
I was an evacuee 
I wore an astronaut helmet every day 

(even though I was not in space) 
I won a golden ticket 
I stopped time and restarted it 
I felt sadness walking through the ruins of Poland 
I climbed a rope made of sweets 



 

 

I teleported into different dimensions 
I met a little bear at a station 
I trusted a flying carpet 
 but shouldn’t have trusted my friend who told me 2 + 2 = 5 
I counted all the stars in the galaxy 
I came to find that my made-up world  

was real 
I was eight-feet tall 
I got called tiny for once 
I celebrated the Day of the Dead 
I was convicted when I didn't steal some sneakers 

and forgiven when I did 
I travelled to Johannesburg with no money 
I was a dog, a cat, a mouse,  

a fish, a whale and a bear 
I lived in the jungle 
I lost my home 
I was older 
I was younger 
I rode a butterfly 
I was the new kid at school 
I won a chess tournament 
I walked from Germany to Denmark 
I was a murder detective 
I had a heart transplant 
I was sent home from school  
 when they said there was no chair 
I welcomed a stranger. 
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