
COLORING BOOK





Moishy was bored, so he decided to 
go for a walk through town. With his 
green paintbrush he painted a long 

path and set out on it.



On his way, he met a little boy crying on the 
sidewalk. Moishy stopped and asked him 
what was the matter.  

When Moishy heard that the little boy 
had scraped his knee, he quickly painted a 
bright green Band-Aid  for him and the little 
boy felt all better.



Moishy continued along. 

He started feeling thirsty, so he stopped into 
the little green grocery right in front of him and 
bought a drink. While he was paying, he spotted 
a tzedakah pushka standing on the counter.  

Moishy rummaged through his pockets but 
only found a few pennies. He quickly 
made a gigantic green dollar bill 
and squeezed it into the 
pushka.



Outside, Moishy found a man huffing and 
puffing as he pushed a double carriage up 
the block. 

Moishy ran back to the grocery, paid for 
another two drinks, and handed them to the 
thankful man. 



Moishy saw a park in the distance. 
He loved parks!

He jumped all the way there and 
rushed towards the swings... 



But all the swings were taken. 

He noticed a little girl bite her lip and turn to leave. 
Moishy quickly painted a beautiful, bright green 
swing and watched as the little girl’s face lit up.



It was beginning to get dark, so Moishy 
began his trek home. 

At the corner he noticed an old lady 
holding a bunch of heavy shopping bags, 
but the crossing light was taking forever 
to turn green. With his green paintbrush, 
Moishy painted it green and stopped the 
cars.



He took some bags from 
the old lady and they 
walked together across 
the street.



Moishy was almost home. He 
noticed a hungry boy sitting on a 
bench. 

Moishy’s stomach was rumbling 
too, but he offered the boy a big, 
bright green snack bag.



Right by his driveway, Moishy bumped 
into a man in a tattered jacket walking 
past his house. 

Moishy drew a bunch of beautiful, 
green bills and offered them to the 
man, telling him to buy himself a brand 
new suit for Yom Tov.



Moishy pushed open his front 
door and saw his baby brother 
whimpering sadly on the floor. A 
freshly painted green lollypop soon 
calmed him down. 



Once in bed, he thought about how 
wonderful it was to be able to give, 
making himself and the people he 
helped smile, while making his town a 
better place for all. 

Moishy was glowing. He 
was painting the town                     

with goodness. 
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