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Published in 1936
This book has been published in 60 languages. Are you familiar with it?

Have you ever been to a bull fight?
What qualities are expected in a bull?
What qualities describe Ferdinand?

I’d like for us to think about this picture book from three points of view:

1. A simple story written for children

      What might a child enjoy about this story?
      Is there a lesson or moral in this story that a child might learn? Is there more than one 
      lesson?

2.   The story interpreted by the illustrator (artist)

      What do the pictures add to the story? 

      What do you know about Ferdinand from the pictures that you might not know from just the
       words?

      What are some things you notice in the illustrations?

3.    The story as read by an adult

       Is there anything that you relate to in this story? Does the story remind you of something
       from your experience?

       Do you think an adult would see a deeper meaning or a different meaning to the story than 
a child would see?

       
This was a very controversial book when it was published. It was banned in several countries 
because it was viewed as being political. What might be viewed as controversial or political?



The poet and songwriter Matt Mason wrote this poem about his father reading The Story of 
Ferdinand to him when he was a boy.

The Story of Ferdinand the Bull 
By Matt Mason

Dad would come home after too long at work 
and I’d sit on his lap to hear 
the story of Ferdinand the Bull; every night, 
me handing him the red book until I knew 
every word, couldn’t read,
just recite along with drawings 
of a gentle bull, frustrated matadors, 
the all-important bee, and flowers— 
flowers in meadows and flowers 
thrown by the Spanish ladies. 
Its lesson, really, 
about not being what you’re born into 
but what you’re born to be, 
even if that means 
not caring about the capes they wave in your face 
or the spears they cut into your shoulders. 
And Dad, wonderful Dad, came home 
after too long at work 
and read to me 
the same story every night 
until I knew every word, couldn’t read,
                                                                              just recite.

Do you agree with the lesson the poet learned from the book?

Is there a book that you asked a parent to read to you every night?


