United Nations Ambassador Susan Rice, Deputy Secretary Tony Miller Read to Students
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RSsheB6upe8
Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, please join me to introduce United States Ambassador to the United Nations Susan Rice who gives President Obama good advice about helping other countries.
Very good job. Can we give her and our guests a round of applause? I think we have a good friend who is helping Secretary Duncan today.

And today I brought a book: Alexander and the Terrible, Horrible, No-Good, Very Bad Day. Does anybody know this story? Yeah!

I went to sleep with gum in my mouth and now there’s gum in my hair. And when I got out of bed this morning I tripped on the skateboard and by mistake I dropped my sweater in the sink while the water was running. And I could tell it was gonna be a terrible, horrible, no-good, very bad day. 

There were lima beans for dinner, and I hate lima beans.  There was kissing on tv and I hate kissing.

When I went to bed, Nick took back the pillow he said I could keep, and the Mickey Mouse nightlight burned out and I bit my tongue.

The cat wants to sleep with Anthony. Not with me. It’s been a terrible, horrible, no-good, very bad day.

My mom says some days are just like that. Even in Australia.

Thank you for being such good listeners. You guys are great.

Mama duck had five little ducklings. Widdle, Waddle, Piddle, Puddle and Little Quack. They all lived together in a nice soft nest.

All at once Widdle felt very brave. She jumped into the pond. Splish! “Look”, she cried! “Look at me!” 

Do you see it?
Now four little ducklings snuggled close in the nest. “Come, little ducklings,” mama called again.

“Paddle on the water with me” “No mama, no! We’re too scared,” cried Waddle.

Piddle, Puddle, and Little Quack all have been scared. “You can do it,” mama said. “I know you can.”

How many ducklings are in the pond? 
Little Quack looked at the water, sniffed at the water, touched the water with his foot. 
Could he do it? Did he dare?

Suddenly Little Quack felt just brave enough.

He closed his eyes then “splish! splosh, splash, splosh” Into the water he plunged. “I did it!” he cried.

“I really did it!” “I always knew you could,” mama said. 

How many ducklings in the pond? Five ducklings in the pond.

