




















School was out, 
the sky was blue.

Coby knew 
just what to do.

Summer days 
had just begun,
time for family, 
friends and fun!



He began to plan a
 backyard cookout,

where friends would 
laugh and run about.

He’ll invite everyone to come
for an afternoon of 

summer sun and fun.



Coby grabbed a notebook and a pen
to make party plans 

for some of his friends.

He wrote of games 
and tasty treats...

Like cold lemonade and
good things to eat.



Soon the invitations will go out.
There’s so much to think about.

Coby wrote notes on each 
page, the summer party 

took center stage.



We’ll have hamburgers, hotdogs,
soda, and chips...

Cotton candy and licorice strips.

Peanuts, popcorn, and cookies so sweet...
Plenty of food for my friends to eat.



“Hold on son, I know you want 
to have loads of fun.
But all this food and  
cotton candy you say,

might be a bit extreme on party day!’’



Still Coby’s mind raced here and there,
imagining fun beyond compare



“ We need a waterslide and bounce house too,

there’s many things we still can do!

Daytime games and ying kites...and

the yard should sparkle like a festival of lights.”



‘...we need music and karaoke too,
singing songs the whole night through.

But if Mommy starts to sing out load,
she might just scare the entire crowd!



Finally, the day of the party was here,
time for the guests to arrive was near.

Something in the air wasn’t right...
it had been raining nearly all night.



Coby thought...”what are we to do?
All my guests will be here by two.”

“...so much for this party being number one,
the rain today will spoil our fun.” 



The day of the party felt so bleak,
rain and thunder would ll the week.

Coby frowned and gave a sigh...
as lightning ashed across the sky.

But dad said...”the sky may not be blue,
but there are many fun things for you to do.”



“...Look at all the games we found,
hidden in these boxes all around.

Checkers, Clue, and cards to play,
you can have fun with your friends all day!”



Coby looked at the boxes on the oor,
wondering if they could become

something more...
something more...than boxes from the store.



Mom said, “With just a box or two,
there’s so much adventure waiting for you.

let your imagination entertain,
as you ride in a boat, a truck, or a train.”



Coby sat in a box with a sparkle in his eye,
imagining a skyscraper high up in the sky.



When Coby’s friends arrived at two,
their adventure began at 2:02.

They explored deep caves and sailed oceans 
blue...and even their cardboard airplanes ew.



They went diving in underwater caves
and came across a few shipwreck graves

Where oceans secrets quietly sleep.
they found hidden treasure in the deep.



Coby saw that his parents were right,
they played in the boxes til night.

Traveling on ocean liners from here to Peru,
paddling down rivers in a canoe.

They climbed the mountains of  Mozambiqu,
all the way up to the highest peak.



No hamburgers or hotdogs could be cooked that day,
the grill outside was washed away.

Mom and dad made sandwiches that were tasty and grand,
they couldn’t cook outside the way they had planned.



After they nished their tasty dish,
they played Crazy Eights, Old Maid, and Go Fish.

The rain outside would continue all night,
inside the house felt warm and bright.
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Then Coby thought out load, 
“Playing inside was fun with this crowd!”.

Spending time with friends I know,
are the things that help me grow.”
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When the party was over and the day had ended,
Coby was grateful his friends had attended.

As he got ready for bed,
he smiled and quietly said,

“Mom and Dad, this party was fun...
I really think it was number one.”



Coby sent his friends 
a text to say,

“Thanks for making 
this a wonderful Day!”



































When the party was over and the day had ended,
Coby felt grateful his friends had attended.

That night as he got ready for bed,
he smiled and quietly said’

“Mom and Dad, this party was fun...
I really think it was number one.”
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