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It was ELli's first day
at his big new
school,

He had shiny blaclk
shoes and a bool
bag too.

He had a new Jum?er,
a coat hook wikth his
name, he was
excited,

ALL the others felt
the same!




In the morning, the

children sat down

for a story on the
malk,

When Mia said, "ELL,
what is THAT?"

"That's my button,”
satd ELi. "It's how I
geb fed.”

"Oh, ok‘aj!" said Mia,
and she nodded her
head.




You've all gotbt a
food pipe that goes
dowi inside,

From your moubth to
your Eummv,
a siipperj slide!

Bubt when I was born,
and was Einj and

new,

My food pipe had a
gap in the middle.

Itk's brue!"”




"So a team of kind
doctors, and nurses
so sweet,

DLid a speciai
opera&icv\ to hetp e
to eatk.

I was kiny, but
mighty, and brave as

could be,

And that tiny brave
babj grew up inkto

me'




But my food pipe is bum
andvmarrowP oﬁ'\d Eisk&;Pj

So sometimes my food
doesn't go down just right,

That's why I've got a button,
a special small door,

That goes straight to my
tummy. That's what it's for!

I can nibble and taste
things, crunch and munch,

But my button does most of
my breakfast and Lunch.”




Poes Lk hurt?”

asked.?%ija,muih WOTTY
and care,

"Nobk a bib!"
Eli Llaughed,

"I forqget that it's there!"




Cann I touch E?" asked
Jack, stkretching out a
small hand,

"Please down't," said
Eli, "but I understand.

My button must stay
where it is, snug and
tight, So no PMLLLV\S or
poking, and then it's
all right!”




At Llunchtime the
class walked along
to Ehe hall.,

"It's spaghetti today,
the best dinner o
all!"

Ell bwirled a small
forkful and gave it
a si.u.rp.

Then his friends all
sturped too... and
then semebadj

BURPED!




Then a grown-up
from class came to
sit by him too,

With the tube and
syringe, and they
khew whalt to do,

Click! on the tube,
and a gentle Pu,sh

In goes his milk
with a soft Little

whoosh!




After Lunch, on the
Ptajgrouhd, the
children all ran.

"Can you cabteh us?”
called Rub'j. Said
Eli, "I can!

" He was qu,i,clz‘ as a
rocket and strong as
a bear,

He climbed to the
top, and he waved
from up there!




Some children wear

glasses, and some
children don't,

Some Like to sing
loudly, and some
children won't,

Some ealt with a
fork, and some eat
with a spoon,

And some have millk
through a bubtbton
like ELL ot noon!



At home time,
monmmy and daddj
asked,

"So, how was your

datv;?“

"I was brave and I
tried things, and 1I
got to F'Lo*fj!"




Todav was a
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