
I Have 2
Houses

a story for children of divorce
by limor ben ari



My mom and dad did not get along
 



They were fighting, and arguing, 
 
ALL 

DAY 
LONG!



Until one day they decided to finally talk.
 
They said to me:
 
 "Honey, let's go for a walk".



They explained that sometimes, 
parents have to break up.
 
Sometimes they just can't make up.
 
 



Sometimes they are different, and that's OK.
 
I still get to see each parent, a different day.
 
 



 
 
Soon after, not too too long,
 
They each got a new house of their own.



Each house has my toys, 
my games and my bed
 



 
 
For me to play, and lay down my head.



They each get their own play time with me.
 
They each get their own special day to see me.
 
 



At daddy's we play 
a lot of fun games



At mommy's I get to do craft
and build trains...



With Daddy I get to play sports 
and explore...



At mommy's I always  
get to "Eat More!".



Daddy helps with my homework,
 
He's smart!



Mommy is the BEST 
at teaching me art.



Both of my parents are so fun,
you see,
 
Even apart - they are still loving me!.



I love my 2 houses.
 
They are both so much fun!



How lucky I am 
with 2 houses - not one.
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