
Then the baby needs feeding. It seems to need feeding every three 
seconds, it’s so greedy.  
Bits of mashed up beef and carrot, yuk, and milk, milk, milk.  
Oh yes, and it’s got this silly bib with a green sheep on it!  
Then mum dumps the baby on my knee, so she can wash up the lunch dishes. 
The next thing is, it’s sick on the sheep bib, or it wees on my best combats! 
I ask Mum, do we have to keep it? 

	

Do we have to keep it?	 
 
 

1) Tick (✓) two things the baby eats. 
banana                      ____                                 beef                       ____ 
apple                         ____                                 chicken                  ____ 
carrot                       ____                                 mango                    ____ 
 

 
2) How do we know the writer does not like the baby? 

 
 

 
3) Finish the sentence. 

Mum needs to wash the lunch dishes, so ___________________________ 
 
 

4) How often does the baby need feeding? 
 
 
 
 

5) Why does the writer think the baby’s bib is silly? 
 
 

 
 


