
A Grea� Fathe�’� Da�
I� wa� Fathe�’� Da�, an� I ha� n� ide� wha� t� d�!

Mo� sai� w� wer� havin� � barbecu�, wit� � picni� wit�
famil�. “I’l� as� if uncl� Carri� woul� hel� wit� th�
barbecu�.” sai� mo�. “I’l� mak� th� card�, an�
decoration�!” crie� Kessi�, m� oldes� siste�. “I’l� mak�
th� gift�.” sai� Colli�, th� secon� oldes�, “an� I’l� hel�!”
exclaime� Tess� th� younges�.

I go� t� thinkin�, Kessi� i� doin� th� card�, Colli�
gift�, Tess� helpin�, mo� i� bakin�. I kno�! I’l� mak�
th� foo�! Bu� wha� foo�? O�, pizz�! Ye�, pizz�. I� th�
shap� of � hea��, wit� da�’� favorit� toppin��. I� wil�
g� grea� wit� th� barbecu� them�. I ra� t� th� kitche�
righ� awa�.



I go� m� apro� an� go� t� cookin�. Fi�s� wa� th�
doug�. Th� doug� wa� ver� simpl�, bu� ver� mess�! Th�
flou� explode� everywher�! Al� ove� th� plac�. Bu� jus�
enoug� fo� fou� pizz�’�. I sta�te� mixin�, an� i� cam� ou�
grea�. Nex� I ha� t� mak� th� sauc�, th� tomat� past�
wa� i� th� pantr�. Whe� I go� th� past�, I foun� th�
cookboo� I go� fo� christma�. I go� th� cookboo� an�
decide� t� us� i�. I� ha� s� man� goo� ti��! Lik� t� leav�
th� tomat� past� i� th� straine�, t� ge� al� th� liqui�
ou�.

Th� boo� b� Cont� Kar��, m� favorit� autho�, an� I
hav� al� he� book�. Sh� ha� mad� s� man� grea�
cookbook�, an� craf� book�. He� book� ha� ver� simpl�
ste�� fo� beginne��, an� pr�’�. Anywa�, I flippe� t� th�
pizz� pag�, an� sa� ho� t� dea� wit� sauc�. I go� th�
straine�, an� pu� th� sauc� i� th� straine�.



Th� straine� too� awa� � lo� of liqui�, an� mad� th�
sauc� grea�! Whe� I finishe� th� doug� an� sauc�, i�
wa� tim� fo� th� toppin��. Da� lov�’� pepperon� an� bel�
peppe��. Colli� like� pepperon� to�, Kessi� like� jus�
chees� lik� m�, mo� like� mushroom�, an� Tess� like�
pineappl�. I� tota�, I mad� 4 pizza�. On� fo� da�
an� Colli�, anothe� fo� mo� an� Tess�, an� on� fo�
Kessi� an� m�. The� ar� al� pre�� bi� pizza�.
Whe� I pu� th� pizza� i� th� ove�, al� tha� wa� lef�

wa� t� wai�. Whil� I wa� waitin�, I cleane� u�, washe�
th� dishe�, an� sweepe� th� floo�. DING, DING! Th�
pizz�’� wer� read�, an� the� smelle� deliciou�!



“Jes�? Jes�? Ar� yo� don�?” aske� Kessi� “ wha�
i� tha� grea� smel�?” “o�! H� Kessi�, an� tha� smel� i�
pizz�!” I sai�. “I� th� shap� of � hea��. Grea�! I’�
don�, s� i� Colli� an� Tess�.” sai� Kessi�, “i�’� alm�s�
tim� fo� lunc�! Se� yo� late�!”. I ha� a� hou� an� � half
lef�, s� I mad� m� famou� lemonad�.

Befor� I kne� i�, i� wa� tim� fo� th� pa�t�. Al� th�
peopl� w� invite� cam�, an� jus� i� tim�. Da� cam� i�,
an� w� al� yelle� “Surpris�!” H� wa� s� happ� h�
sta�te� t� cr�! W� di� � bi� grou� hu�. The� da� sai�,
“thi� i� th� bes� Fathe�’� da� eve�!” an� i� sur� wa�.


