
 

 
 

The lizard 
and the 

blizzard. 
 

This story includes words that have /z/ 
in the middle.  

 
 
 
 
 



The lizard and the blizzard. 
 

The lizard was looking forward to going 
out for the day. He got up early because 
he was so excited about going raspberry 
picking. 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
The lizard had such fun raspberry 
picking. He picked lots of raspberries 
and was looking forward to eating them 
for his tea.  
 
 
 
 
 
 



While the lizard was raspberry picking, 
the weather turned nasty and a big 
blizzard started. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The blizzard knocked the lizard into a 
bunch of daisies.  “Oh no! I’ve squashed 
the daisies!” said the lizard. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



It was so windy in the blizzard and 
there was so much snow that the lizard 
couldn’t see where he was going. He was 
then blown into a man. “It’s freezing! 
Come with me and I can find us 
somewhere safe to stay until this 
blizzard is over,” said the man who was 
freezing. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Then, the lizard and the man who was 
freezing were blown into a lady’s house. 
The lady was really busy. “I’m far too 
busy for this!” said the busy lady. 
   
 
 
 
 



“I’m trying to do my jigsaw and listen to 
my music and all I can hear is this 
blizzard! Why don’t you both stay with 
me until this blizzard is over?” she said.   

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The lizard, the man who was freezing 
and the busy lady had so much fun 
doing jigsaws and listening to music. 
Then, they made some big pictures by 
cutting little pictures out of magazines 
with scissors.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Soon the blizzard stopped and the lizard 
and the man who was freezing went 
home. “Thanks for a great day!” they 
shouted to the busy lady.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When the lizard got back to his tree, he 
was so hungry so he ate some of the 
raspberries that he had picked earlier 
that day. Then, he went to bed. “What an 
eventful day. I hope tomorrow is 
calmer,” thought the lizard and he fell 
straight to sleep.  
 
 
 
 
The end.  


