
Join Nanna on her daring adventures. JJ talks to her every 
day wondering when they’ll be able to play. By early 

Sunday morning, Nanna has an exciting 
surprise in store for JJ.



First published in 2013 by Louise Forster
Written by Lucy Forster

Illustrated and designed by Kylie Burns
ISBN-10: 0987588109

ISBN-13: 978-0-9875881-0-4

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any 
form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, or digital, including photocopying, 

recording, storage in any information retrieval system, or otherwise, without prior written 
permission of the publisher.



To all parents and grandparents, brothers, sisters, uncles, aunts, nieces, nephews, 
cousins, friends, and last, but by no means least, teachers who love to read, and to all 

children who love to listen. 
Happy reading
- Lucy Forster

Ditto Mum. Thanks for the support of my husband Chris, my Dad and Robyne. Natasha 
and Ethan I hope you enjoy this book for years to come. 

And a special thanks to those parents and teachers at Bilambil Community Preschool 
who tested this book out...thank you

- Kylie Burns
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Nanna bought a mobile phone.
Now she’s hardly ever home.



I called her on a Monday,
“Nanna it’s JJ, can I come and play?”

“I’m climbing Mount Kosciusko,
with a friend who’s good at judo.

I’m very far away, 
and I’ll be gone all day.”



So I dialled her number Tuesday,
“Nanna can I come and play?”

“H-e-ll-o, JJ! I’m way up high,
floating across a bright blue sky,

in a colourful hot air balloon.
And I hope to be back real soon!”



SO, I tried again on Wednesday.
“Nanna, can I come and play?”
I barely heard a thing she said,

the phone was roaring in my head.
“I’m learning how to water ski!

Oh! Where’s the jet boat taking me?”



I rang her on the Thursday.
“Nanna, what’re you doing today?”

“I’m jumping from an aeroplane!
The wind is like a hurricane!

I’m landing in the pigsty. Phew! 
There are no pigs - just a very large gnu.”



I gave her a try on Friday.
“Nanna, are you home today?”

“H-e-ll-o JJ. I’m bungy jumping at the lake.
The straps will hold, they shouldn’t break.

I’m wet, I’m dry, I’m in, I’m out!
Oops, my teeth fell out... they’re in a trout!”



I thought Saturday she’d be at home.
She answered on her mobile phone,

from the back of Jake’s big Harley.
“We’re on our way to Farleigh!

But tomorrow is the day,
so come around, and then we’ll play!”



Then early Sunday morning,
when the day was barely dawning,

I quickly ran to Nanna’s house,
and crept in, quiet as a mouse.

She was ready with a great surprise,
two pairs of rollerblades, just the right size.



We slipped our feet into the boots.
We gave a holler and two hoots.
And as I was peering at my feet,

we took off racing down the street.
We were happy as could be,

Nanna, her mobile phone - and me.



Check out the colouring in sheets available on this website!
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