
The Gingerbread Man.

I run and 
run!

I do not run. I fly!



Once up on a time, there was an old lady.
The old lady made a gingerbread man.

She put it in the oven.
“Help! Let me out!” the little man said.

Help! Let 
me out!

The old lady opened the oven and the Gingerbread 
Man jumped out. He ran off!

I run and 
run!

“Stop!” said the old lady. She ran after the 
Gingerbread Man.

Stop!



The old lady ran past an old man. “Help me!” said 
the old lady. “Get the Gingerbread Man.”

The Gingerbread Man said, “ Run, run as fast as you 
can. You can not catch me. I am the Gingerbread 
Man!”

Help 
me!

I run and 
run!

“Run!” said the old lady to the old man. They ran 
after the Gingerbread Man.

Help 
me!

The old man ran past an old dog. “Help me!” said 
the old man. “Get the Gingerbread Man.”

I run and 
run!



I run and 
run!

“Run!” said the old man to the old dog. They all ran 
after the Gingerbread Man.

Help 
me!

The old dog ran past an old chicken. “Help me!” said 
the old dog. “Get the Gingerbread Man.”

The Gingerbread Man said, “ Run, run as fast as you 
can. You can not catch me. I am the Gingerbread 
Man!

I run and 
run!

I do not run. I fly!

The old chicken looked at her little legs. “I do not 
run. I fly,” said the old chicken. 



I run and 
run!

“Fly up!” said the old dog, the old man and the old 
lady. They looked up in the air.

Hold still!

The old chicken held the Gingerbread Man with her 
little legs. They were high up.

Let me go!

I fall down!

The Gingerbread Man did not hold still. He fell down 
to the ground and cracked.

I fly high!

The Gingerbread Man was in three parts. One part for the 
old lady, one part for the old man and one part for the old 
dog. Yum, yum and yum!


