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How the Firefly Got Its Light 
 

This is a story based on an old folktale. 
 

This	
  is	
  a	
  story	
  about	
  long	
  ago.	
  	
  There	
  was	
  a	
  little	
  fly.	
  	
  It	
  wanted	
  to	
  be	
  special.	
  	
  The	
  fly	
  was	
  
sad.	
  	
  It	
  did	
  not	
  feel	
  special.	
  	
  It	
  looked	
  at	
  the	
  bee	
  and	
  thought	
  it	
  was	
  great.	
  	
  “Look	
  at	
  how	
  big	
  it	
  is.	
  	
  
Hear	
  it	
  buzz.”	
  	
  It	
  looked	
  at	
  the	
  butterfly	
  and	
  said,	
  “See	
  how	
  pretty.	
  Look	
  at	
  the	
  colors.	
  	
  Look	
  at	
  the	
  
big	
  wings.	
  	
  I	
  am	
  just	
  like	
  all	
  the	
  other	
  flies.”	
  
	
  
	
   The	
  fly	
  stayed	
  awake	
  one	
  night.	
  	
  It	
  was	
  worried.	
  	
  It	
  was	
  sad.	
  	
  All	
  the	
  other	
  flies	
  were	
  
sleeping.	
  	
  A	
  moth	
  was	
  awake.	
  	
  So	
  was	
  a	
  mouse.	
  	
  They	
  did	
  not	
  notice	
  the	
  fly.	
  	
  It	
  was	
  too	
  small.	
  	
  It	
  
was	
  hard	
  to	
  see	
  in	
  the	
  dark.	
  
	
  

The	
  fly	
  saw	
  the	
  stars.	
  	
  They	
  were	
  shining.	
  	
  “I	
  want	
  to	
  shine	
  like	
  that.	
  That	
  would	
  be	
  
special.”	
  
	
  

The	
  moon	
  heard	
  the	
  fly.	
  	
  The	
  moon	
  said,	
  “Little	
  fly.	
  	
  You	
  can	
  help	
  me.	
  	
  If	
  you	
  do,	
  I	
  will	
  help	
  
you.	
  	
  I	
  will	
  make	
  you	
  shine.”	
  
	
  

“How	
  can	
  I	
  help?”	
  	
  	
  
	
  
The	
  moon	
  said,	
  “You	
  can	
  be	
  my	
  friend.	
  	
  I	
  am	
  lonely	
  at	
  night.	
  	
  I	
  come	
  out	
  when	
  it	
  is	
  dark.	
  	
  

Most	
  animals	
  are	
  asleep.	
  	
  If	
  you	
  stay	
  awake	
  every	
  night	
  I	
  will	
  help	
  you	
  shine.	
  	
  Then	
  you	
  can	
  be	
  my	
  
friend.”	
  	
  

	
   	
  
“Yes,	
  yes,”	
  the	
  fly	
  said.	
  	
  So	
  the	
  moon	
  helped	
  it.	
  	
  The	
  moon	
  told	
  the	
  fly	
  the	
  secret.	
  	
  The	
  moon	
  

told	
  the	
  fly	
  how	
  to	
  shine.	
  	
  	
  
	
  
The	
  next	
  night,	
  the	
  fly	
  stayed	
  awake.	
  	
  It	
  used	
  the	
  secret.	
  	
  It	
  was	
  shining.	
  	
  On,	
  off,	
  it	
  made	
  its	
  

body	
  light.	
  	
  It	
  looked	
  like	
  magic.	
  
	
  
“Look,”	
  said	
  the	
  mouse.	
  “Look	
  at	
  that	
  fly.	
  	
  How	
  special.”	
  	
  The	
  mouse	
  said,	
  I’d	
  like	
  to	
  shine,	
  

too.”	
  	
  His	
  mother	
  said,	
  “NO!	
  	
  That	
  would	
  be	
  dangerous.	
  	
  You	
  know	
  we	
  need	
  to	
  be	
  able	
  to	
  hide.”	
  
	
  
The	
  fly	
  was	
  very	
  glad.	
  	
  The	
  fly	
  told	
  the	
  moon,	
  “I	
  will	
  always	
  be	
  your	
  friend.	
  	
  When	
  you	
  

come	
  out	
  at	
  night,	
  I	
  will	
  be	
  here.	
  	
  I	
  will	
  shine	
  my	
  light	
  to	
  welcome	
  you.”	
  	
  Then	
  the	
  fly	
  went	
  to	
  
sleep.	
  	
  “Finally.	
  	
  Now	
  I	
  have	
  what	
  I	
  need.”	
  
 

 
 

What is a lesson people can learn from this story? 
 
 
 
 
 
Underline the parts of the story that show that is the lesson you can learn. 
 


