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Life is really made up of little moments that are full of meaning and pleasure. Here’s a heartwarming story that
will bring a bit of joy and sweet into a world where it often feels like there is only bad news going on.

Oliver Burrow was just 3 years old when he became absolutely fascinated by the garbage truck. His father, Rob
Burrow, shared a story that had been going on “since about the age he could walk.”

Public Services workers Lawrence Smith and Gad Asher were the garbage men in the community. They were
just going about their business as usual when suddenly, they experienced a truly unusual encounter with Oliver.

Lawrence Smith and Gad Asher knew clearly how much the little boy loved the truck because each Friday when
he heard the truck approaching, he climbed to the window and waved to the man driving. In response, they waved
back.

Oliver told his parents that every day when he looks at the window, the garbage man always waves at him. At
first, his parents thought that he was just imagining this, not thinking much of it.

However, his parents then looked out the window one day when he was looking at the garbage men. They said:
“We didn’t believe it. We laughed at his imagination, and then we looked out the window and there, the garbage man
was waving! I couldn’t tell you how long ago it started and why they would wave to my little boy.”

Realizing how much joy seeing the garbage truck gave his son, the father came upon an idea. One day, when
the garbage truck pulled up, he asked Oliver if he wanted to greet his friends.

Paragraph 1:
Hearing this, the little boy smiled.

Paragraph 2:
Oliver got nervous when the loud truck was right there in front of them.
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1. What's the main idea of the story?
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What's the theme of the story?

2. FHET LR Read for the emotion of character
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Pleasant— —heartwarming — — happy and satisfied.
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Plot for Paragraph 1:

Plot for Paragraph 2:

4. Predicting the ending(TRM KL &)

Para 1:

Q1: What did Oliver do to convey his love to the garbage men?

Q2: How did Oliver go where the garbage men stayed?

Q3: What did the garbage men do to show their gratitude to the boy?
Para 2:

Q4: How did Oliver feel when facing the big garbage truck?

Q5: What did Oliver do with the help of the garbage now?

Q6: How did the garbage men feel with the amusement brought by Oliver?
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The father the warm-hearted men in string of thanks and he this
joyful moment, little as it was, had and lighted up what seemed to be a dull world.
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Oliver hugged them and expressed his deep love to them. In Oliver’s mind, they did what they could to help others.
Standing aside, the father learned what his three-year-old son taught him-
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Oliver clapped his hands and chuckled. Hearing the giggles, the garbage men felt their
. The father was astounded to learn that his son brought them so much

joy, they were appreciated for his everyday wave. Eyes moistening, the father hugged his son affectionately,

between strangers.
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The garbage truck drove away, but what remained was Oliver’s joy and gratification. And what Oliver didn’t know
was that his .
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It was little Oliver’s love that a pleasing job truck,

brightening our world.
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Possible Version 1:

Paragraph 1

Hearing this, the little boy smiled. Every cell in his body woke up as he
getting close to that - the garbage truck. Right away, he struggled to get down from the
window before dashing forward to the door, . No sooner had he succeeded

in putting on his little shoes than he flew out like an agile little bird. Immature face glowing with sheer exhilaration,

the 3-year-old headed directly for his destination, , and here it was-the
truck was lying before the family, just within their reach.
Paragraph 2

Oliver got nervous when the loud truck was right there in front of them. In the tedious sound made by this big
machine, he was nailed to the spot, . At that moment, the truck door
cracked open. Out came the two garbage men in their faces, “Nice to meet

you, little man!” then, much to great astonishment, Oliver returned his friends a big smile and gave them a big hug.
Mild sunshine washed over his cheeks, dying them somewhat reddish. This , which spoke

volumes about innocence and sincerity,

Possible Version 2:

Paragraph 1:

Hearing this, the little boy smiled. Without any momentary hesitation, .
It was just that kept playing in his mind. The metallic sound from the
chattering engine may be considered as to him. So fascinated was he by the
mysterious garbage truck that he utterly the fantastic imagination amid children’s pure

curiosity and pleasure. Then like a shot, Oliver pulled his father and dashed to take a closer look at his friends.
Paragraph 2:

Oliver got nervous when the loud truck was right there in front of them. After all, it was the first time that he
had just truly approached the big guy which aroused his sheer interest. After his father informed the two workers of
Oliver’s intention, still thunderstruck, the two garbage men couldn’t who was

willing to learn about their dirty and smelly job. With the young hands clutched in the rough hands tenderly, they
instilled enough patience and enthusiasm to unfold the overall perspective of the truck as well as narrating their
routine jobs. “You’re the great heroes!” Oliver yelled. With unshed tears brimming in their eyes, they knew clearly,

it was just the little angel’s simple words that
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