Zuri and the Rocket to the

Moon

a story to read and color, starring the Carter family




Zuri Carter loves the stars. Every night she counts them from
her window. One, two, three... can you count them with her?




“Let’s go see them up close,” says Daddy. He builds a rocket in
the backyard out of boxes, bolts and a whole lot of tape.
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Mommy checks the map of the planets. “Moon first, then home
for bedtime.” Helmets on! Ten, nine, eight... say it loud!




WHOOSH! Up past the clouds, up past the birds. Out here

everything floats, even Miles’s sippy cup!




Uh-oh. The fuel light blinks. Blink, blink, blink! “We need moon
rocks to fill the tank,” says Mommy. “Who’s brave enough?”
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Zuri takes a deep breath. Scared AND trying, that’s brave. She
bounces across the moon, boing, boing, boing, with Comet right

behind.




Miles points and shouts, “Dat one!” Behind a crater glows a
whole pile of sparkly moon rocks. Can you find the biggest one?




Tank full, they zoom home and land right in the backyard.

“Goodnight, Moon,” whispers Zuri. “See you tomorrow.”




The End

Draw your family’s next adventure here!




