
Thursday 

Can you fill in the speech bubbles for what the robot might be saying at 

different parts of the story? I have started the first one off for you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      Challenge: What do you think is going to happen next in the story? 

There once was a robot with a 

broken heart. 

 

 

He lay there when the first 

snows of winter fell. 

1. 2 

3 4 

The Robot felt like his heart 

was flying and he danced a 

creaking, clanking dance. 

The Robot carried the bird in his 

heart, through blizzards and fog. 

Now he was deathly tired.  

  

Oh no… 


