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Summary of Content:

This story of dedicated possum parents shows how, through a series of well thought-out plans, they creatively try to solve the dilemma of wild behaviour being exhibited by their six wonderful children. After a number of unsuccessful attempts to curb the little possums' behaviour, "Grandpa Pos" comes quietly to the rescue. With newfound insight, very happy possum parents discover the joy of teaching gentleness to their precious "Possies" with fun times to be had like never before. Relevant Bible texts are included.

Summary of Marketing Information:

Australian possums are endearing little animals with a propensity to both play and fight. The text comes alive with detailed illustrations that are realistic with whimsical variations. Wendy Lee holds a diploma of education, primary. For the past twenty years she has taught and coordinated children's programs at her church. She is a mother of six children, ranging in ages from four to nineteen. She has an ongoing desire to minister to young children and their families. Her wish is to equip parents with biblically based tools to teach their young ones about Jesus and how to live as children of God.
The text:

Being more like a picture book, the text would be spread over twice as many pages than is shown here with descriptive illustrations interlaced between the text. The entire text is included here with illustration ideas. While Wendy would like to illustrate this book, she does understand that some publishers prefer to use their own illustrators.

Rampaging Possums 
{Illustration:- 6 active, full of character, young possums, Individual features. Sprawled around a grey gum tree}
A certain time ago, in some of the largest, grey gums you’ll ever see, lived six precious possum children. These possums had perfectly round eyes that looked like they’d never blink, and were always liquidy, like dew on shiny cherries. The kind of possums that have heaps of soft droopy whiskers.

But … a certain time ago, life was trying and tricky. These six possies had become rampaging, wild possums!
They were screeching and screaming at each other;
They were pulling and tweaking each other during lessons;

Scritching and scratching each other out of their cubbies.
They were hurling rotten old fruit at each other;

Whining sharply about each other at tea;

{Illustrations:- Slightly humerous, small pictures depicting each wild activity}

They were bristly and snappy as they settled for sleep.
Their twelve cherry-dew eyes became flat, slate-brown stones, and those whiskers were stiff little twigs!
{Illustration:- Large close-up of slate-brown stones for eyes. Whiskers drawn just like twigs}

They had no fun at all and no friends joined them at play time from other bush places. Their parents, Gum and Ruby, were puzzled and unhappy.
Gum and Ruby knew, when their possums were like this, they weren’t reflecting their Maker as they should, which is why they were made in the first place.
{Illustration:- Gum and Ruby – perplexed looks}
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The eldest possum was Scarlet.
{Illustration:- 6 possums neatly sleeping in a hollow except Scarlet, the eldest possum - sad}

After a restless sleep, Scarlet peeped her brown, dough nose out of the magnificent hollow.

Her delicate shoulders had started to droop. She had sensed her sadness was to do with all her brothers and sisters. Instead of being ready to wink at whichever poss was first to blink its way out of its dreams, she felt snappy, and her soft fur prickled like echidna spines.

While the other possums slept in, Gum and Ruby thought, chatted and planned, then thought, chatted and planned some more.
{Illustration:- Gum and Ruby planning with paper and pen and books – time lapsing}
Then with new found sparkle they unveiled a plan.

Firstly the poss bundles were asked to bring every problem instantly to Gum and Ruby.
But this created a special audience, where actor possums performed dramatically, with even more gusto than before! 
{Illustration:- A few scenes across the page: dramatic acting of one possum’s woes, close-up of Paisley screeching with mouth open wide, all possums crowding Ruby with their problems}
“Muuummm …… Fawn just ripped up my cubby!”

Paisley shouted, with a very high screech. “Booo-waaaaa!”
Next, Gum and Ruby got creative; changing their little ones’ routine.
Instead of the precious possums getting tied up in knots about each other, Gum and Ruby took them out and about – all night, every night!
They saw the world!
With backpacks packed and equipped,
they flurried here and there, 

were bundled in and out
and ushered North and South. 

{Illustrations:- possums with packs on traveling with torches (nocturnal animals) visiting zoos, marine activities,  touring cities eg tall sky-scrapers with a view etc}

They had a great sense of togetherness! “Surely some of this is a plus,” sighed Fawn as she staggered to her home branch. But, when it came to ordinary times, at the end of each adventure filled night, they were too tired!
{Illustration:- weary possums around the table, some asleep over a half eaten meal (fruit and native flower nectar}
Too tired to even look at each other.
They filed around the table for tea, and with chocolate oval eyes, sleepily curled up wherever they landed.

So next, Gum and Ruby tried a tight routine. Switching each possies’ activities so that they always passed each other.

One collected nectar for the family meals,

one tidied the tree hollow,

one played single fruit soccer (on elastic of course),
one practiced singing (if you’ve heard possums at night you will know that they need practice),

one read in the nook
and one doing cubby free-play.

{Illustrations:- solitary possums doing each activity. Collecting nectar, elastic soccer grass with bright sports lights, singing, reading in a nook in tree, cubby free-play }

Peace flowed in like a chilly morning mist.
“Surely some of this is a plus,” puffed Blush as she finished her elastic soccer.

But, at tea and breckie, things were awkward and strange. Like when poss cousins come from overland, from kilometres away. They chatted nervously, rippling sounds over each other. Boastful conversations tumbled everywhere!
{Illustrations:- Gum, perplexed while she sees possies talking over each other at tea}
Gum and Ruby could see that this was the result of the separate lifestyle plan.

It was time to try the next step on their hopeful plan, though their ‘hopefuls’ were soon to run out. The plan included large slabs of time at the computer or TV.
{Illustration:- 6 still possies industriously involved in computers, if older, or watching educational TV}

They were well occupied, that’s for sure!

They were so wowed by information that Mocha was even inspired to do extra research.

“Surely some of this is a plus,” said Mocha constructively.

But when there were playtime breaks, they had lost their imaginations. You could see Babe having long, stare-into-the-brilliant-blue-sky times.
Each set of poss eyes became glazy, technicolor, Christmas beetle backs!


Sometimes they even copied TV talk!

“This will never do,” Gum groaned.


Soon after, with tears of silver spheres like rain on grey gum leaves, Ruby checked her plan.

{Illustrations:- teary Ruby, gum tree leaves in background after rain with water drops still sitting on them}
As Gum and Ruby’s eyes met, they gathered their resolve to try their last idea.
It was time to call Pa Poss. Gum and Ruby were sure he could help.

Each poss, a day at a time, was sent across the yellow, grassy plane to visit with him.
{Illustrations:- Pa Poss in humble, loving bush abode across grassy plains}
Perhaps they would gain some calm ways. Perhaps his slow old character might soften fast young possums!
As each possum returned, things back home started to change.

Scarlet was offering sweet smiles to everyone.

Fawn asked Scarlet nicely for help with her singing lessons.

Paisley delightfully offered to play with Babe when Ruby was hectic and busy.

Blush was seen curled up reading to Mocha – a book that only Mocha loves.

Mocha offered to share his cubby tree-house with Fawn for the whole afternoon.

Fawn was gracious when space was tight on his favourite balancing spot. Then amazingly Babe replied “Thank you!”

{Illustrations:- small pictures of each scene eg. Blush reading to Mocha}
{Illustration:- 6 pleasant poss faces returned}

Twelve perfectly round, glistening cherry eyes emerged!

Pa Poss wafted in, like a southerly breeze.
{Illustration:- Fresh and pleased Pa Poss”}

“Dad, you’ve done wonders!” exclaimed Ruby.

Pa Poss offered his timely discovery. When each possie arrived, Pa noticed their voices had grown such a rough edge that he was taken aback! Unlike the Poss family who could hardly see out of their muddle, Pa peered in from the outside and saw their beautiful and not so beautiful features.

“Gentleness Was Missing!” he offered triumphantly.
{Illustration:- Fresh and pleased Pa Poss. Speech bubble “Gentleness was missing!”}


That evening, with great joy in her eyes, Ruby danced about as Gum arrived home.

{Illustrations:- Gum’s delightful dance with family}
Gum’s bright eyes rounded to a super size as he heard the good news. He gathered up his happy possums and joined Ruby in her delightful dance.

So … a certain time ago, each wonderful possum did blossom!

With gentleness tucked under their bellies, pleasant days, creativity and friendships flowed from their bush corner.
You could now spot them dancing the tutti-fruity together.

You could now spot them creating fancy cubbies together.

You could now spot them revved up playing soccer with all their friends,
{Illustration:- small pictures of each scene }

{Illustration:- large picture of possum pirate scene }
or acting as daring possum pirates on gusty gum branches.
Ephesians  5:1-2a…”Be imitators of God ,therefore ,as dearly loved  dearly loved children and live a life of love, just as Christ loved us…”





(Ps 20:4 “May he give you the desires of your heart, and make all your plans succeed.”





Col.4:2 “Devote yourselves to prayer, being watchful and thankful.”





 James 1:19 “My dear brothers take note of this: Everyone should be quick to listen, slow to speak and slow to become angry,”’





Psalm 145:8 ”The Lord is gracious and compassionate, slow to anger and rich in love.”





Ephesians 4:2 “Be completely humble and gentle; be patient, bearing with one another in love”  





Isaiah 40:30, 31 “Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall; but those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will walk and not be faint.”





(Ph 2:3-4 “Do nothing out of selfish ambition …”)


2 Cor 10:17 “But, “Let him  who boasts boast only in the Lord.” 





Hebrews 10:24”Let us consider how we may spur one another on to love and good deeds.”


Romans 12:2 “Do not conform any longer to the patterns of this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your mind. Then you will be able to test and approve what God’s will is – his good, pleasing and perfect will.”





Eph 4:2 “Be completely humble and gentle, be patient, bearing with one another in love.”


Pr 15:1 “A gentle answer turns away wrath, but a harsh word stirs up anger.”


Pr 16:24 “Pleasant words are a honeycomb, sweet to the soul and healing to the bones.”


Galatians 5:22,23 “But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, GENTLENESS and self-control…”
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