
Ham 
 

 
I think if I had them all stand in a circle, hold hands. No, just stand… in a circle. Or maybe a line. I will 
give it some more thought. There is plenty of time before the festival. After all, father will have me very 
busy for the next few days with this new addition he wants to build. Mother is going to be furious when 
she sees the pile of wood he is bringing home today.  
 
Shem seems to be excited about it. He always is when it comes to hard work. That is what he likes best. 
Me? Well… Shem says I waist time. Says I am pokey, you know-- slow.  But I say that is not the word 
for it. My mind wanders. I get to thinking and the next thing you know, I have abandoned what I was 
doing altogether. Naalah calls me a dreamer. Always have been, always will. 
 
Now about this game, if they do stand in a circle, what should they do? I know! I will call out parts of 
their body… the head, hand, foot and then they will wave it. And then we all fall down… no, did that 
one already. I will just have to dream about it a little more. 
 
 


