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Week 1 

 

 

God Gives Me Strength 

 

I can do everything through him who gives me strength. 

Philippians 4:13  

 

 

You’re Right 

by Henry Ford 

 

Whether you think you can or whether you think you can't, you're right.  

 

 

The Day Before April 

by Mary Carolyn Davies 

 

The day before April 

   Alone, alone, 

I walked in the woods 

   And I sat on a stone. 

 

I sat on a broad stone 

   And sang to the birds. 

The tune was God‟s making 

   But I made the words. 

 

 

The Crickets 

from Charlotte‟s Web by E.B. White 

 

The crickets sang in the grasses.  They sang the song of summer‟s 

ending, a sad, monotonous song.  “Summer is over and gone,” they 

sang.  “Over and gone, over and gone.  Summer is dying, dying.” 
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Week 2 

 

 

God Will Meet My Needs 

 

And my God will meet all your needs according to his glorious riches 

in Christ Jesus. 

Philippians 4:19 

 

 

Why Not? 

by George Bernard Shaw 

 

You see things; and you say 'Why?' But I dream things that never were; 

and I say 'Why not?'  

 

 

My Gift 

by Christina Rossetti 

 

What can I give Him 

Poor as I am; 

If I were a shepherd, 

I would give Him a lamb. 

If I were a wise man, 

I would do my part. 

But what can I give Him? 

I will give my heart. 

 

 

The Hundred Dresses 

from The Hundred Dresses by Eleanor Estes 

 

True, she had not enjoyed listening to Peggy ask Wanda how many 

dresses she had in her closet, but she had said nothing.  She had 

stood by silently, and that was just as bad as what Peggy had done.  

Worse.  She was a coward. 
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Week 3 

 

 

A Spirit of Power 

 

For God did not give us a spirit of timidity, but a spirit of power, of love 

and of self-discipline. 

2 Timothy 1:7 

 

 

Never Look Down 

by Jesse Jackson 

 

Never look down on anybody unless you're helping him up.  

 

 

Only One Mother 

by George Cooper 

 

Hundreds of stars in the pretty sky, 

   Hundreds of shells on the shore together, 

Hundreds of birds that go singing by, 

   Hundreds of lambs in the sunny weather. 

 

Hundreds of dewdrops to greet the dawn, 

   Hundreds of bees in the purple clover, 

Hundreds of butterflies on the lawn, 

   But only one mother the wide world over. 

 

 

Tucker 

from The Cricket in Times Square by George Selden 

 

Now Tucker Mouse had heard almost all the sounds that can be 

heard in New York City.  But in all his days, and on all his journeys 

through the greatest city in the world, Tucker had never heard a 

sound quite like this one. 



Teaching Our Own Copywork for P2  Page 4 

Week 4 

 

 

God Gives Me Courage 

 

The LORD is my light and my salvation -  

whom shall I fear?  

The LORD is the stronghold of my life -  

of whom shall I be afraid? 

Psalm 27:1 

 

 

Light from Within 

by Elizabeth Kubler Ross  

 

People are like stained-glass windows. They sparkle and shine when 

the sun is out, but when the darkness sets in, their true beauty is 

revealed only if there is a light from within.  

 

 

The Quarrel 

by Eleanor Farjeon 

 

I quarreled with my brother 

I don‟t know what about, 

One thing led to another 

And somehow we fell out. 

The start of it was slight, 

The end of it was strong, 

He said he was right, 

I knew he was wrong! 

 

We hated one another. 

The afternoon turned black. 

Then suddenly my brother 

Thumped me on the back, 

And said, “Oh, come along! 

We can‟t go on all night –  

I was in the wrong.” 

So he was in the right. 

 

Klaus Goes Missing 

from Treasure of the Snow by Patricia St. John 

 

“That is just what happens when you ask the Lord Jesus to come in,” 

said Grandmother.  “He is love, and when love comes in, hatred and 

selfishness and unkindness will give way to it, just as the darkness gives 

way when you let in the sunshine.” 
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Week 5 

 

 

God is the Greatest 

 

You, dear children, are from God and have overcome them, 

because the one who is in you is greater than the one who is in the 

world. 

1 John 4:4 

 

 

What You Become 

by Zig Ziglar 

 

What you get by achieving your goals is not as important as what you 

become by achieving your goals.  

 

 

The Birthday Child 

by Rose Fyleman 

 

Everything‟s been different 

   All the day long, 

Lovely things have happened, 

   Nothing has gone wrong. 

 

Nobody has scolded me, 

   Everyone has smiled. 

Isn‟t it delicious 

   To be a birthday child? 

 

 

The Cygnets 

from The Trumpet of the Swan by E.B. White 

 

The fifth cygnet was different.  He opened his mouth but didn‟t say a 

thing.  He made an effort to say beep, but no sound came.  So 

instead, he stuck his little neck out, took hold of one of Sam‟s 

shoelaces, and gave it a pull.  He tugged at the lace for a moment.  It 

came untied.  Then he let it go.  It was like a greeting.  Sam grinned. 
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Week 6 

 

 

God Gives Us Wisdom 

 

If any of you lacks wisdom, he should ask God, who gives generously 

to all without finding fault, and it will be given to him. 

James 1:5 

 

 

Enemies and Friends 

by Abraham Lincoln  

 

Am I not destroying my enemies when I make friends of them?  

 

 

Who Has Seen the Wind? 

by Christina Rossetti 

 

Who has seen the wind? 

   Neither I nor you: 

But when the leaves hang trembling, 

   The wind is passing through. 

 

Who has seen the wind? 

   Neither you nor I: 

But when the trees bow down their heads, 

   The wind is passing by. 

 

 

Up the Mountain 

from Heidi by Johanna Spyri 

 

The pretty little Swiss town of Mayenfeld lies at the foot of a mountain 

range, whose grim rugged peaks tower high above the valley below.  

Behind the town a footpath winds gently up to the heights.  The grass 

on the lower slopes is poor, but the air is fragrant with the scent of 

mountain flowers from the rich pasture land higher up. 
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Week 7 

 

 

Love, Compassion, Faithfulness 

 

Yet this I call to mind  

       and therefore I have hope:  

Because of the LORD's great love we are not consumed,  

       for his compassions never fail.  

They are new every morning;  

       great is your faithfulness. 

Lamentations 3:21-23 

 

 

Man’s Best Friend 

by Groucho Marx  

 

Outside of a dog, a book is man's best friend. Inside of a dog, it's too 

dark to read.  

 

 

The Fishing Pole 

by Mary Carolyn Davies 

 

A fishing pole‟s a curious thing; 

It‟s made of just a stick and string; 

A boy at one end and a wish, 

And on the other end a fish. 

 

 

“Go to the Rats” 

from Mrs. Frisby and the Rats of NIMH by Robert C. O‟Brien 

 

“That is not important,” said the owl, drawing back a little and looking 

at her in a new way – almost as if with deference.  “I will say this: His 

name was not unknown in these woods.  And if you are his widow, 

that puts matters in a different light.” 
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Week 8 

 

 

God Cares for Me 

 

Cast all your anxiety on him because he cares for you. 

1 Peter 5:7 

 

 

An Eye For An Eye 

by Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi  

 

An eye for an eye only ends up making the whole world blind. 

 

 

How Doth the Little Busy Bee 

by Isaac Watts 

 

How doth the little busy bee 

   Improve each shining hour 

And gather honey all the day 

   From every passing flower! 

 

How skillfully she builds her cell; 

   How neat she spreads the wax! 

And labours hard to store it well 

   With the sweet food she makes. 

 

 

Out of the Antarctic 

from Mr. Popper‟s Penguins by Richard & Florence Atwater 

 

It was a stout little fellow about two and a half feet high.  Although it 

was about the size of a small child, it looked much more like a little 

gentleman, with its smooth white waistcoat in front and its long black 

tailcoat dragging a little behind.  Its eyes were set in two white circles 

in its black head.  It turned its head from one side to the other, as first 

with one eye and then with the other, it examined Mr. Popper. 
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Week 9 

 

 

God Will Always Be With Me 

 

And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age. 

Matthew 28:20 

 

 

Reading 

by Mark Twain 

 

The man who does not read books has no advantage over the man 

that cannot read them.  

 

 

Mice 

by Rose Fyleman 

 

I think mice 

Are rather nice. 

 

   Their tails are long, 

   Their faces small, 

   They haven‟t any 

   Chins at all. 

   Their ears are pink, 

   Their teeth are white, 

   They run about 

   The house at night. 

   They nibble things 

   They shouldn‟t touch 

   And no one seems 

   To like them much. 

 

But I think mice 

Are nice. 
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From the Mixed-Up Files of Mrs. Basil E. Frankweiler 

by E.L. Konigsburg 

 

Therefore she decided that her leaving home would not be just 

running from somewhere but would be running to somewhere.  To a 

large place, a comfortable place, an indoor place, preferably a 

beautiful place.  And that‟s why she decided upon the Metropolitan 

Museum of Art in New York City. 
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Week 10 

 

 

Be Contented 

 

I am not saying this because I am in need, for I have learned to be 

content whatever the circumstances. 

Philippians 4:11 

 

 

Perseverance 

by Samuel Johnson  

 

Great works are performed, not by strength, but by perseverance. 

 

 

He Prayeth Best 

by Samuel Taylor Coleridge 

 

He prayeth best, who loveth best 

All things both great and small; 

For the dear God who loveth us, 

He made and loveth all. 

 

 

Dusting the Pews 

from Ginger Pye by Eleanor Estes 

 

To show his appreciation Uncle Bennie counted for them, up to ten.  

“One, two, three, GO, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten.”   

 

He always said, “Go,” after “three,” instead of “four” because when 

he was swinging or getting ready to race with Jerry and Rachel, they 

always said, “One, two, three, GO!” 
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Week 11 

 

 

God Is For Us 

 

What, then, shall we say in response to this? If God is for us, who can 

be against us? 

Romans 8:31 

 

 

Brevity 

by Blaise Pascal  

 

I made this letter longer than usual because I lack the time to make it 

short. 

 

 

Grizzly Bear 

by Mary Austin 

 

If you ever, ever, ever meet a grizzly bear, 

You must never, never, never ask him where 

He‟s is going, 

Or what he is doing; 

For if you ever, ever dare 

To stop a grizzly bear, 

You will never meet another grizzly bear. 

 

 

Mother Worries 

from Rabbit Hill by Robert Lawson 

 

Down in the Rabbit burrow Mother was worrying harder than usual.  

Any occurrence, good or bad, which upset the quiet order of 

Mother‟s days always brought on a fit of worry, and of course the 

present great excitement had resulted in a perfect frenzy. 
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Week 12 

 

 

We are Conquerors Through Christ 

 

Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or hardship 

or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or sword?  No, in all 

these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us.  

 

Romans 8:35,37 

 

 

Enthusiasm 

by Norman Vincent Peale 

 

There is real magic in enthusiasm. It spells the difference between 

mediocrity and accomplishment. 

 

 

The Tiger 

by William Blake 

 

Tiger! Tiger! burning bright, 

In the forests of the night, 

What immortal hand or eye 

Could frame thy fearful symmetry? 

 

In what distant deeps or skies  

Burnt the fire of thine eyes?  

On what wings dare he aspire?  

What the hand dare seize the fire?  

 

And what shoulder and what art  

Could twist the sinews of thy heart?  

And when thy heart began to beat,  

What dread hand and what dread feet?  

 

What the hammer? what the chain?  

In what furnace was thy brain?  

What the anvil? What dread grasp  

Dare its deadly terrors clasp?  
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When the stars threw down their spears,  

And water'd heaven with their tears,  

Did He smile His work to see?  

Did He who made the lamb make thee?  

 

Tiger, tiger, burning bright  

In the forests of the night,  

What immortal hand or eye  

Dare frame thy fearful symmetry? 

 

 

How the Camel Got His Hump 

from Just So Stories by Rudyard Kipling 

 

And from that day to this the Camel always wears a humph (we call it 

a “hump” now, not to hurt his feelings); but he has never yet caught 

up with the three days that he missed at the beginning of the world 

and he has never yet learned how to behave. 
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Week 13 

 

 

Godliness with Contentment 

 

But godliness with contentment is great gain.  For we brought nothing 

into the world, and we can take nothing out of it.  But if we have food 

and clothing, we will be content with that. 

1 Timothy 6:6-8 

 

 

Accomplishment 

by Thomas S. Monson 

 

The heights by great men reached and kept were not obtained by 

sudden flight. But they, while their companions slept, were toiling 

upward in the night. 

 

 

Daffodils 

by William Wordsworth 

 

I wondered lonely as a cloud 

   That floats on high o’er vales and hills, 

When all at once I saw a crowd, –  

   A host of golden daffodils 

Beside the lake, beneath the trees, 

Fluttering and dancing in the breeze. 

 

Continuous as the stars that shine 

   And twinkle on the Milky Way, 

They stretch'd in never-ending line 

   Along the margin of a bay: 

Ten thousand saw I at a glance, 

Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.  

 

The waves beside them danced; but they 

   Out-did the sparkling waves in glee: 

A poet could not but be gay, 

   In such a jocund company: 

I gazed -- and gazed -- but little thought 

What wealth the show to me had brought:  
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For oft, when on my couch I lie 

   In vacant or in pensive mood, 

They flash upon that inward eye 

   Which is the bliss of solitude; 

And then my heart with pleasure fills, 

And dances with the daffodils. 

 

 

The Guardian of the Gate 

from The Wizard of Oz by L. Frank Baum 

 

“That must be the Emerald City,” said Dorothy.  In front of them, and 

at the end of the road of yellow brick, was a big gate, all studded 

with emeralds that glittered so in the sun that even the painted eyes 

of the Scarecrow were dazzled by their brilliancy. 
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Week 14 

 

 

Kindness and Compassion 

 

Be kind and compassionate to one another, forgiving each other, just 

as in Christ God forgave you. 

Ephesians 4:32 

 

 

Life 

by Helen Adams Keller 

 

Life is either a daring adventure or it is nothing. 

 

 

The Creation 

by Cecil Frances Alexander 

 

All things bright and beautiful, 

   All creatures, great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful, 

   The Lord God made them all. 

 

Each little flower that opens, 

   Each little bird that sings 

He made their glowing colours, 

   He made their tiny wings; 

  

The rich man in his castle, 

   The poor man at his gate, 

God made them, high or lowly, 

   And ordered their estate. 

  

The purple-headed mountain, 

   The river running by, 

The sunset and the morning, 

   That brightens up the sky; 

  

The cold wind in the winter, 

   The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden  

   He made them every one. 
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The tall trees in the greenwood, 

   The meadows where we play, 

The rushes by the water 

   We gather every day, 

  

He gave us eyes to see them, 

   And lips that we might tell 

How great is God Almighty, 

   Who has made all things well! 

 

 

Please Look After This Bear 

from A Bear Called Paddington 

 

“Oh, I shall be all right … I expect.”  The bear bent down to do up its 

case again.  As he did so Mrs Brown caught a glimpse of the writing 

on the label.  It said, simply, PLEASE LOOK AFTER THIS BEAR.  THANK 

YOU. 
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Week 15 

 

 

God is Forgiving and Just 

 

If we claim to be without sin, we deceive ourselves and the truth is not 

in us.  If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just and will forgive us our 

sins and purify us from all unrighteousness. 

1 John 1:8-9 

 

 

Ask Not … 

by John F. Kennedy 

 

... ask not what your country can do for you, ask what you can do for 

your country. 

 

 

Mister Beers 

by Hugh Lofting 

 

This is Mister Beers; 

   And for forty-seven years 

He‟s been digging in his garden like a miner. 

  He isn‟t planting seeds 

  Nor scratching up weeds, 

He‟s trying to bore a tunnel down to China. 

 

 

Sundays 

from Little House in the Big Woods by Laura Ingalls Wilder 

 

In the summer they were bathed in water from the spring.  But in the 

wintertime Pa filled and heaped the washtub with clear snow, and on 

the cookstove it melted to water.  Then close by the warm stove, 

behind a screen made of a blanket over two chairs, Ma bathed 

Laura, and then she bathed Mary. 
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Week 16 

 

 

The Greatest Commandments 

 

„Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and 

with all your mind and with all your strength.'  The second is this: 'Love 

your neighbour as yourself.'  There is no commandment greater than 

these. 

Mark 12:30-31 

 

 

Success 

by Sir Winston Churchill 

 

Success is the ability to go from failure to failure without losing your 

enthusiasm.  

 

 

The Ingenious Little Old Man 

by John Bennett 

 

A little old man of the sea 

Went out in a boat for a sail. 

The water came in 

Almost up to his chin 

And he had nothing with which to bail. 

But this little old man of the sea 

Just drew out his jack-knife so stout, 

And a hold with its blade 

In the bottom he made, 

So that all of the water ran out. 

 

 

She Can’t Turn Back 

from Misty of Chincoteague by Marguerite Henry 

 

Suddenly the beach was wild with commotion. From three sides the 

roundup men came rushing at the ponies, their horse cries whipping 

the animals into action.  They plunged into the water, the stallions 

leading, the mares following, neighing encouragement to their colts.   
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Week 17 

 

 

Joy, Prayer, Thankfulness 

 

Be joyful always; pray continually; give thanks in all circumstances, for 

this is God's will for you in Christ Jesus. 

1 Thessalonians 5:16-18 

 

 

Champions 

by Muhammad Ali 

 

Champions aren't made in the gyms. Champions are made from 

something they have deep inside them -- a desire, a dream, a vision.  

 

 

How Doth the Little Crocodile 

by Lewis Carroll 

 

How doth the little crocodile 

   Improve his shining tail, 

And pour the waters of the Nile  

   On every golden scale! 

 

How cheerfully he seems to grin, 

   How neatly spreads his claws, 

And welcomes little fishes in 

  With gently smiling jaws! 

 

 

from Sarah Plain and Tall by Patricia MacLachlan 

 

Dear Jacob, 

 

I will come by train.  I will wear a yellow bonnet.  I am plain and tall. 

 

Sarah 

 

“What‟s that?” asked Caleb excitedly, peering over Papa‟s shoulder.  

He pointed.  “There, written at the bottom of the letter.”  Papa read it 

to himself.  Then he smiled, holding up the letter for us to see.  Tell 

them I sing was all it said. 
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Week 18 

 

 

Love Covers Over a Multitude of Sins 

 

Above all, love each other deeply, because love covers over a 

multitude of sins.  

1 Peter 4:8 

 

 

Wise Men and Fools 

by Plato 

 

Wise men speak because they have something to say; fools because 

they have to say something. 

 

 

The Young Lady of Niger 

 

There was a young lady of Niger 

Who smiled as she rode on a tiger; 

   They returned from the ride 

   With the lady inside, 

And the smile on the face of the tiger. 

 

 

from How Big is a Foot 

by Rolf Myller 

 

The King called his Prime Minister and asked him to please have a bed 

made.  The Prime Minister called the Chief Carpenter and asked him 

to please have a bed made.  The Chief Carpenter called the 

apprentice and told him to make a bed.  “How big is a bed?” asked 

the apprentice, who didn‟t know because at the time nobody had 

ever seen a bed. 
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Week 19 

 

 

Faith 

 

Now faith is being sure of what we hope for and certain of what we 

do not see. 

Hebrews 11:1 

 

 

Serendipity 

by Reinhold Niebuhr 

 

God, grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, the 

courage to change the things I can, and the wisdom to know the 

difference. 

 

 

Me 

by Walter de la Mare 

 

As long as I live 

I shall always be 

My Self – and no other, 

Just me. 

 

Like a tree. 

Willow, elder, 

Aspen, thorn, 

Or cypress forlorn. 

 

Like a flower, 

For its hour –  

Primrose, or pink, 

Or a violet –  

Sunned by the sun, 

And with dewdrops wet. 

 

Always just me. 
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A Secret No Longer 

from Sadako and the Thousand Paper Cranes by Eleanor Coerr 

 

By now the rest of Sadako‟s family was at the hospital.  Her parents 

were in the doctor‟s office.  Sadako could hear the murmur of their 

voices.  Once her mother cried, “Leukemia!  But that‟s impossible!”  At 

the sound of that frightening word Sadako put her hand over her ears.  

She didn‟t want to hear anymore.  Of course she didn‟t have 

leukemia.  Why, the atom bomb hadn‟t even scratched her. 
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Week  20 
 

 

God Will Never Forsake Me 
 

Keep your lives free from the love of money and be content with 

what you have, because God has said, "Never will I leave you; never 

will I forsake you." 

Hebrews 13:5 
 

 

Hitting Bottom 

by General George S. Patton  
 

I don't measure a man's success by how high he climbs but how high 

he bounces when he hits bottom.  
 

 

The Little Turtle  

by Vachel Lindsay 
 

There was a little turtle. 

He lived in a box. 

He swam in a puddle. 

He climbed o the rocks. 
 

He snapped at a mosquito. 

He snapped at a flea. 

He snapped at a minnow. 

And he snapped at me. 
 

He caught the mosquito. 

He caught the flea. 

He caught the minnow. 

But he didn‟t catch me. 
 

 

from The Christmas Miracle of Jonathan Toomey 

by Susan Wojciechowski 
 

Jonathan Toomey wasn‟t an old man, but if you saw him, you might 

think he was, the way he walked bent forward with his head down.  

You wouldn‟t notice his eyes, the clear blue of an August sky.  And 

you wouldn‟t see the dimple on his chin, since his face was mostly 

hidden under a shaggy untrimmed beard. 


