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The Book of Jonah for children
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Then at dawn God sent a worm that
Nibbled on the vine
Till it withered up and dried. “Oh,
Great!” said Jonah. “Fine!

Yes, He would! He spared the city.
That made Jonah mad.
“How could You forgive them, God? They’ve

Been so very bad.”

Jonah left the city and sat
Sulking in the sun.

But God made a vine grow. It gave
Shade when He was done.





