
Grumpy Hungry
I’m so hungry I could eat
more than I can chew.

My stomach sounds like distant thunder. 
My tongue 
is a salivating water slide.

I close my book and go into the kitchen, 
ready for dinner but 

instead of bowls steaming with rice,
I see Dad hunched over the chopping board. 

He looks up and smiles. 
“Dinner’s nearly ready!”

Nearly?

He’s slicing the onions! 

I nod and sit at the dining table.
I don’t know if I can wait. I’m so hungry.

Now my stomach is a thunderstorm,
and my mouth is a wave pool.
I can’t focus.
I feel weak.
What’s for dinner?
What’s the time?

Dad’s late for everything!

I should get him a watch for Christmas.

I’m about to faint, when he interrupts:
“Here you go! Thanks for being patient.”
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Dad’s late for everything!

I should get him a watch for Christmas.

I’m about to faint, when he interrupts:
“Here you go! Thanks for being patient.”

In front of me is a bowl of bibimbap –
white rice topped with sliced zucchini
                                               grated carrot
                                               soft bean sprouts 
                                               sautéed mushrooms 
 brown onion
                                               and a big fried egg.

It’s all drizzled with sesame oil and soy sauce.
The gochujang is chilli-hot red.

I take a big mouthful.

“Tastes better when you’ve waited for it, eh?”
says Dad.

I grin.
    Joanna Cho

 



Grumpy Hungry
by Joanna Cho 

Text copyright © Crown 2021

Illustration by Lisa Baudry copyright © Crown 2021

For copyright information about how you can use this material, go to:  
www.tki.org.nz/Copyright-in-Schools/Terms-of-use

Published 2021 by the Ministry of Education,
PO Box 1666, Wellington 6140, New Zealand.
www.education.govt.nz

All rights reserved.
Enquiries should be made to the publisher.

ISBN 978 1 77690 065 7 (online) 
ISSN 2624 3636 (online)

Publishing Services: Lift Education E Tū
Editor: Susan Paris 
Designer: Jodi Wicksteed
Literacy Consultant: Melanie Winthrop
Consulting Editors: Hōne Apanui, Te Mako Orzecki, and Emeli Sione

Curriculum learning area English

Reading year level Year 5

Keywords bibimbap, cooking, dinner, family, food, hunger, 
imagery, impatience, language, patience, poetry, 
rice, verse, waiting 

SCHOOL JOURNAL LEVEL 3 MAY 2021

SC
H

O
O

L 
JO

UR
NA

L 
M

AY
 2

02
1

Journal

May 2021

For every item in this journal, PDFs of the text and  
teacher support material (TSM) can be found at 
www.schooljournal.tki.org.nz

Grumpy Hungry
I’m so hungry I could eat
more than I can chew.

My stomach sounds like distant thunder. 
My tongue 
is a salivating water slide.

I close my book and go into the kitchen, 
ready for dinner but 

instead of bowls steaming with rice,
I see Dad hunched over the chopping board. 

He looks up and smiles. 
“Dinner’s nearly ready!”

Nearly?

He’s slicing the onions! 

I nod and sit at the dining table.
I don’t know if I can wait. I’m so hungry.

Now my stomach is a thunder storm,
and my mouth is a wave pool.
I can’t focus.
I feel weak.
What’s for dinner?
What’s the time?

Dad’s late for everything!

I should get him a watch for Christmas.

I’m about to faint, when he interrupts:
“Here you go! Thanks for being patient.”

In front of me is a bowl of bibimbap –
white rice topped with sliced zucchini
                                               grated carrot
                                               soft bean sprouts 
                                               sautéed mushrooms 
 brown onion
                                               and a big fried egg.

It’s all drizzled with sesame oil and soy sauce.
The gochujang is chilli-hot red.

I take a big mouthful.

“Tastes better when you’ve waited for it, eh?”
says Dad.

I grin.
    Joanna Cho

 

26



 
 
    
   HistoryItem_V1
   Nup
        
     Create a new document
     Trim unused space from sheets: yes
     Allow pages to be scaled: no
     Margins and crop marks: none
     Sheet size: 200.000 x 200.000 inches / 5080.0 x 5080.0 mm
     Sheet orientation: best fit
     Layout: rows 1 down, columns 2 across
     Align: top left
      

        
     D:20210506085817
      

        
     0.0000
     10.0000
     20.0000
     0
     Corners
     0.3000
     ToFit
     2
     1
     0.7000
     0
     0 
     1
     0.0000
     1
            
       D:20200430091538
       14400.0000
       Maximum
       Blank
       14400.0000
          

     Best
     1057
     1180
     0.0000
     TL
     0
            
      
       PDDoc
          

     0.0000
     1
     2
     0
     0
     0 
      

        
     QITE_QuiteImposingPlus4
     Quite Imposing Plus 4.0c
     Quite Imposing Plus 4
     1
      

   1
  

 HistoryList_V1
 qi2base





