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What Is Included

v Pages 1-3: Copy of Proverbs 31:10-31 - This is here for those who would rather
copy on a separate piece of paper instead of directly under each verse. There are
extra notebooking sheets at the end of this copybook.

v Pages 4-11: Proverbs 31:10-31 Copywork with lines

v Page 12: The Chapter About the Little Lad’s Mother - This is a cute poem about a
little boy who heard this chapter read and recognized his mother.

v Pages 13-15: Extra notebooking pages

I hope this copywork blesses your family and encourages your sons and daughters.

Email me here with comments, feedback or suggestions. I enjoy hearing from you.
cynce@cyncesplace.com

Visit me on: Visit my other sites at:
Facebook http://www.cyncesplace.com
http://www.facebook.com/Cyncesplace http://www.primarylanguagelessons.com

http://www.intermediatelanquagelessons.com

Pinterest
https://pinterest.com/cynthiaalbright/

Google+
http://gplus.to/CyncesPlace

My Blog
http://www.cyncesplace.com/Journal
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The Chapter About the Little Lad's Mother

By SUSAN TEALL PERRY

Proverbs 31

"Mother, the chapter was all about you!"

Spoke the dear little lad, with eyes so blue,

And gleams of golden sunshine on his hair,
Running breathlessly to his mother's chair.

"That chapter the teacher read us to-day,

She smiled when she finished to hear me say:
'That is my mother?' And she asked, 'Why, Paul?'
I told her, because you excel them all.

'T know you do, mother, your words are wise,

The law of kindness shines out in your eyes;

You stretch out your hand each day to the poor,
With something to eat, or to wear, I'm sure.

And you look well after your household ways,

Your husband—dear father—gives you great praise;
I hear him tell auntie he couldn't have found
Another such wife in the whole world 'round.

"Your children are proud to rise up and call

You blessed, for you're the best mother of all.
You never do wrong, you always are good;
That is the reason why I understood

The chapter so well, told teacher I knew

That she had been reading all about you."

Yes blessed that mother, whose child could pay
Tribute to her in such beautiful way.
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