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Before You Begin:

In Ethiopian storytelling tradition, it's customary for children to sit wide-eyed, in front of
the storyteller.

The storyteller starts by saying, “Teret! Teret!” (which means: “A Story! A Story”)

‘The children reply, “Ye Lam Beret!” (This literally means: “A cow’s pen”, but when used
in this way it means that they want as many stories told to them as could fill a cow’s pen.)

Or sometimes children reply. “Yemeseret” (This literally means: “Of the Foundation”,
‘meaning stories that are deep in the culture or tradition.)

Only does the storyteller start telling, and telling, latc into the starry night until the children
are sleepy.
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Fafi had two big ears, but he didn’t use them to listen to what his elders
advised. “Stop misbehaving!” his mother would tell him. “Learn to obey”. He
never listened to her.
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One diy. the whole city of Addis Ababa was about to celebrate Meskel,
the celebration of when Queen Helena found the One True Cross. Fafi
started bothering his father, asking to have a sheep of his own. Fafi’s
mother and father were very poor and did not have any money to buy him
a sheep.
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/' “I need to have one,” Fafi cried. “All of my friends do. Everyone in the

( neighborhood does.” “Stop this childish behavior,” his father said. Fafi just E‘
rted to cry harder. Finally, Fafi’s father borrowed some money and bought
heep Fafi ran around the neighborhood telling all his friends to come see
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As soon as his mother left the compound carrying the grass on her back,
Fafi ran to the sheep and sat next to it. He petted the sheep. He fed the
sheep some grass. “Dawit!” he shouted to his friend outside the gate.
“Yes?” his friend called back.







