
No Touching Face 
 

 
 

I have a face.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My friends have faces.     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



My hands should not touch my friend’s faces. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Touching my friend’s face can make him cry.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I am a big boy and need to keep my hands quiet and to 
myself.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Keeping my hands in my lap makes my friends happy. 
 
 


