
Listen!
Gabe lived in the

city
. Each night, he fell asleep listening to sounds. 

Big kids bounced a
basketball

outside his
window

. A
train

rumbled down  

a
track

. Sometimes a
fire truck

or a
police car

zoomed by.

One day, his family moved away from the
city

. That night, Gabe  

lay in
bed

. He heard no
basketball

. No
train

. No
fire truck

or
police car

.

“It’s too quiet,” Gabe said. “I can’t sleep.”

Then he listened again. A
cricket

chirped. An
owl

hooted.  

A
frog

croaked.

Gabe yawned. Soon he was asleep.
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