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Presentation for CTEBVI conference --- California Transcribers and Educators for the Blind and 

Visually Impaired 

  

Teaching Children Braille Piece by Piece 

With Imagination, Music and a Blind Grandmother 
  

Imagination.  What would life be without Imagination!   We first experience imagination as 

children.  If we encourage children to develop their own imaginations, their world can truly be an 

adventure—and that adventure will carry them through the rest of their lives.   

  

When I was a child one person, more than any other, taught me the fun of imagination.  She was 

my blind grandmother, Persis Beach Bennett.  I never dreamed—and neither did she—the 

imaginative seeds she planted would lead me to be being the author of the children’s book I 

Can’t See, But I Can Imagine. Without her imagination the book would never have come to pass.    

 

The theme of this conference is “Strengthening Our Community Piece By Piece”.  I Can’t See, 

But… I Can Imagine is now in print/Braille. I believe it will help to strengthen the seeing 

impaired community piece by piece – using Braille, imagination, and music.  Indeed, getting to 

this point has been piece by piece adventure for me. 

 

From age 6, Persis lived in a big house her father built in Lancaster, New Hampshire.  Her four 

children were born in that house, including my father.  In 1915, about the time her last child was 

born, she began to have trouble seeing.  By 1925, she was almost completely blind.   

 

I am the oldest grandchild and was aware she was blind, but never thought it was a big deal, 

because she didn’t think it was a big deal—just an inconvenience.   Grandmother’s blindness 

never stopped her from enjoying life.  She did all the neat things grandmothers do.  She made me 

feel very special and loved.  Grammie was an awesome cook!  (It it was very difficult getting a 

recipe from her.)   Persis had a ton of friends and was very active in her community.  She 

possessed a rich contralto voice and musical creative ability.  She composed many songs, lyrics 

and music which were an inspiration to her and a joy to others.  Grandmother was a soloist and 

choir director in her church.  Her humor and dramatic ability were always evident in the local 

drama club, of which she was a member.  She passed away in 1954 at age 70.   

 

In 1949 Persis recorded 15 of her songs on 78 rpm records.  Writing music was out of the 

question because she could not see.  Recording them on records was a perfect solution at the time 

to save the music for her family. It worked. Her children loved the music so much they ruined 

the records! By the time my generation entered the picture, they were so badly deteriorated they 

were impossible to understand.  In 1994 I went to New Hampshire, found the records in my 
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cousin's basement and brought them home to Oregon. They are now professionally updated, 

reproduced and on the CD “Songs From Grandmother’s House”.   

 

Five of Persis’s songs are for children.  Delightful! Timeless! I thought “I have always loved to 

write. What if I were to write a book wrapped around Grandmother’s children’s songs?  What if 

the songs were included on a CD that accompanied the book? What if the CD had not only the 

music, but also the words going word for word with the book? What a package for kids!” 

 

 My book I Can’t See, But…I Can Imagine came out December 2003.  

 

I Can’t See, But… I Can Imagine is 61 paged, hardbound and includes its own CD.  So far 4800 

books are sold.  Many people have said this book helped a child to enjoy reading, imagination, 

music and consider his/her own family roots. Since it has a fun blind main character, the sighted 

world can understand, in the world of blindness, life can be fun.   

 

Through the years many people involved in the visually impaired community have encouraged 

me to have this book available in print/Braille so that it could be enjoyed by the blind and sighted 

together. One young mother said. “Let me tell you something!  My husband has been blind from 

birth.  There so little out there that is a positive story about a blind person.  My children adore 

this book and the music.  Thank you for writing this!  You must get this in Braille!”    

 

I knew nothing about Braille in the beginning.  It has been a big learning curve. After having the 

words transcribed into Braille and edited three times, American Printing House for the blind took 

the original book and with it created the Print/Braille version.   Doug Trent, APH Contract 

Administrator, told me, “This book is the only one we have done where the main character is 

blind or is dealing with blindness in some way.”   

 

Using the book to teach Braille, music, and imagination is best done ‘piece by piece’.  We will 

discuss this, but first I will share the book with you.  In my class presentation I will be playing  

the CD accompanying the book. The CD includes the entire story and music. The book and CD 

are meant to stand alone, but together they are magic! I Can’t See, But…I Can Imagine is fully 

illustrated by artist Sharon Bean. The illustrations are brightly colored for a person with a little 

vision.   I hope one day to have this done in Tactile Graphics.   

 

These are the words to the entire book.  Note: The pages are numbered differently in the book 

because of the illustrations etc.   

 

 

I CAN’T SEE, BUT…I CAN IMAGINE 

 
BY PATRICIA BENNETT WILSON AND 
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PERSIS BEACH BENNETT 

 

© 1996 - 2001 PBB Family 

 

 

(Page 1 

A long time ago Patty’s grandmother lived in a big house on a hill on Richardson Street. When Patty was 

a little girl, visiting her grandmother was one of her most favorite things to do. Grammie always made 

Patty feel special. She did all the wonderful things grandmothers do. She made her granddaughter 

laugh, gave her hugs, and told her stories. 

 

(Page 2) 

 

Patty loved to help Grammie bake cookies. She liked to stir the cookie dough, but first she watched her 

grandmother put all the ingredients in the bowl. Before each ingredient went in the bowl, Grammie 

measured it by feeling it in her hands. You see, Patty’s grandmother was blind.  

 

(Page 3) 

 

One day, Grammie asked Patty, “Will you walk downstreet with me?” Patty felt so grown up! She knew 

her grandmother trusted her to tell her where to step. Grammie loved walking downstreet, because she 

always saw lots of friends.  

 

Once Patty asked, “Grammie, what is it like not to be able to see?” Grammie said, “Oh, Patty, it isn’t so 

bad. I wasn’t always blind. I can still do lots of things. I cook. I play the piano. I have lots of friends. I love 

to be with all my family, especially my five grandchildren: you, Patty, and Doreen, Carl, Janie, and 

Rodney.”  

 

(Page 4) 

 

She said, “I can’t see…BUT…I CAN IMAGINE. Imagining how things look is very exciting.” Patty loved 

listening to her grandmother tell how she imagined things.  

 

A very special thing Grammie did was write music. She said, “I IMAGINE how things look around me, and 

then I write a song about them.”  

 

Often, Patty would sit next to her grandmother on the piano bench watching her play the piano and 

listening to her sing her songs. Many times Grammie’s songs would make Patty laugh.  

 

(Page 5 

 

One day Grammie told Patty about the time she and Patty’s cousin Doreen were at the lake. 
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She said, “There was a little inlet of water close to the shore. A great big bullfrog was sitting on a log. 

Across the inlet, there was a little frog — a tad — sitting in the water on a lily pad. They seemed to be 

talking back and forth. ‘CROAK! CROAK! Peep! Peep! CROAK! CROAK!  Peep! Peep!’ They talked for the 

longest time!”  

 

“Pretty soon a motorboat came by and made a wave that swept the big frog off his log. Doreen noticed 

that the little tad stayed up on his lily pad — as pretty as you please!  Doreen laughed and I laughed so 

hard! I couldn’t see the frogs, but I could IMAGINE what they looked like, and what they were saying 

……so I wrote a song.”  

 

(Page 6) 

THE FROG SONG 

 

“Croak! Croak!” said the big bullfrog, sittin’ on a mossy log.  

“Peep! Peep!” said the little tad, restin’ on a lily pad.  

 

“Croak! Croak! I’m fair to see!  Don’t you wish you were big like me?” 

 “Peep! Peep! Your vanity! Once you were little, just like me!” 

 

“Croak! Croak! Who told you so? Come now, I want to know.” 

“Little bird in the big pine tree Peep! Peep! told it to me.” 

 

 

“Croak! Croak! What can you do? Can’t even catch a fly or two!”  

 “Yes I could, if I should try, but who wants a sour fly?”  

(Page 7)  

 

“Croak! Croak!” said the big bullfrog.  “You can’t even sit on a log!”  

 “Peep! Peep!” said the little tad. “You can’t rest on a lily pad!” 

 

Just then a big wave came rollin’ along and swept Mr. Frog right off’a that log. 

“Peep! Peep!” and he laughed with glee, “How’s about that, you big froggy!” 

 

 “Croak! Croak!” said the big bullfrog. “I’s-a tired of sittin’ on that log .” 

“Peep! Peep! You can’t fool me! That’s a big joke, you big froggy!”  

 
(Page 8) 

 

With a  “ Croak! Croak!” and a sheepish grin, “I guess that I can’t always win.”  

“We all make mistakes, so don’t feel bad.  Peep Peep!” said the little tad.  

“Peep Peep!” said the little tad.  
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“Croak! Croak!”  “Peep! Peep!” 

 

(Page 9) 

 

One time Grammie told Patty, “I spend lots of time rocking my grandchildren. When your cousin Janie 

was a baby, I loved to rock her. The rocking chair creaked every time it went back and forth – back and 

forth. I wanted to sing Janie a lullaby so that she would sleep. As Janie slept, I could IMAGINE that the 

rocking chair was a chariot and we were going to Rock-a-Bye town….so I wrote a song.” 

 

 

(Page 10) 

ROCK-A-BYE TOWN 

         

Little Janie and Grammie,  

On a rocking spree. 

The rocking chair is a chariot,  

With its ponies three. 

Rocking, rocking, to and fro. 

See the ponies go! 

Surely by sundown,  

They’ll come to ROCK -A-BYE TOWN. 

 

(Page 11) 

Little Janie is tired  

From her day at play.  

From morning to sundown, 

That’s a very long day.  

Now she’s come to Grammie,  

And her ponies three.  

At sundown, in ROCK-A-BYE TOWN,  

The sandman they do see. 

  

(Page 12) 

Tired little eyelids,  

Falling on the cheek.  

The rocking chair rocks slower,  

Hear the chariot creak.  

 The sandman is watching,  

As the sun goes down.  

The ponies are returning  

Home from ROCK-A-BYE TOWN. 
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ROCK-A-BYE TOWN MMMMMMMMMM…… 

 

(Page 13) 

 

Patty was delighted when her grandmother wrote a song about her and her dog Pepper. One day, she 

taught Patty how to play it with one finger on the piano.  

 

Grammie said, “One summer we were on a beach near our cottage on the lake. You and your cousin Carl 

were playing with Pepper. I couldn’t see the three of you, but I could hear you…and I could IMAGINE 

everything that was happening….so I wrote a song.” 

 

 

(Page 14) 

 

PATTY’S PUPPY PEPPER  

 

Patty has a puppy, Pepper is her name. 

Pepper doesn’t have a pedigree of fame.   

For she is a mongrel, that’s not hard to see.   

But Patty’s little Pepper is cute as she can be.   

 

Her nose is long and pointed.  On the end it’s black.   

And she has a dark streak running down her back. 

Her legs are long and slender, ears flop up and down.   

And when she tries to catch her long tail, she goes round and round 

 

(Page 15) 

Vacation in the summer – up to the lake,  

Patty, Carl and Pepper, much fun did make.  

Playing in the sand and building castles fine,  

Patty, Carl and Pepper, they had a jolly time. 

 

(Page 16) 

Jumping in the water with a big POW  WOW, 

Pepper on the shore answering, “BOW WOW!” 

 

 

(Page 17) 

 

They threw her in the water. She scrambled to the shore,   

Shook herself and ran around and BOW WOW WOW’d some more. 
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(Page 18) 

If you want a friend that’s always good and true, 

One that will be always waiting for you,   

Get a little puppy; a mongrel one will do. 

And like Patty’s Pepper, she’ll be a pal to you! 

 

That’s right!  

    

(Page 19) 

 

Grammie told Patty about another adventure she imagined in her rocking chair. “When I was rocking 

your cousin Rodney, I began to IMAGINE that my rocking chair was a swing. My! How high that swing 

could go! It seemed we were so high that Rodney and I were swinging from a star…so I wrote a song.” 

 

 

(Page 20) 

 

SWINGING FROM A STAR 

 

Come my little honey child – little curly head. 

Come, let’s rock a little while ‘fore you go to bed. 

As the lullabies I sing, we’re way up high on a swing, 

Swinging, swinging from a star – swinging near and far. 

 

 

 

(Page 21) 

 

All the little bluebirds fly – home to rest. 

As we go a-swinging by, we’ll see them in their nest. 

Close those big shiny eyes while I sing the lullaby. 

Swinging, swinging to and fro, to Slumberland we go. 

 

(Page 22) 

 

Close those big shiny eyes while I sing the lullaby. 

Swinging, swinging to and fro, to Slumberland we go. 

 

MMMMMMMMmmmmmmmmmmm 
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(Page 23) 

 
 

Grammie said, “I live in the same house with two of my grandchildren, Janie and Carl. When Janie was 

three, she had a doll she loved. Her name was Mary Lou. I couldn’t see the doll, but I could feel her with 

my hands. I could IMAGINE what she looked like…so I wrote a song.”  

 

(Page 24) 

 

MARY LOU 

 

I have a little dolly. I call her Mary Lou. 

I had that little dolly long ‘fore I was two. 

 

My dolly Mary Lou is just a stockin’ doll, 

Buttons for her eyes and no teeth a’tall .  

 

And her hair is phony – stands right on end. 

I guess she needs a *Toni®, to make it bend. 

 

Mary Lou, Mary Lou - I only think of you! 

I wouldn’t have, my Mary Lou, a prettier doll than you! 

 

 

(Page 25) 

When I go to bed at night - where the shadows creep,  

Mary Lou I cuddle tight.  Soon we’re fast asleep.  

 

  

 

(Page 26)  

When the sun awakens me to a morning new,  

Then I open wide my eyes.  There’s my Mary Lou.  

 

Mary Lou, Mary Lou - I only think of you! 

I wouldn’t have, my Mary Lou, a prettier doll than you! 

 

Mary Lou, Mary Lou - I only think of you! 

I wouldn’t have, my Mary Lou, a prettier doll than you! 
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‘Cause you are my little doll, I love you. 

MARY LOU 

 

(Page 27) 

 

 

Patty and her four cousins — Carl, Doreen, Janie, Rodney— are grown up and have children and 

grandchildren of their own. They love to teach them the songs their grandmother wrote.   

 

(Page 28) 

 

Patty often tells the children about their great-grandmother.  She says, “Grammie is in Heaven now. I 

don’t know what heaven looks like, BUT...I CAN IMAGINE.”  

 

 * Note : (Page 2) – Toni®  is a home permanent 

         

************************************************* 

 

Now that you have seen this book and have heard the words and music we can discuss ways to 

use this book as teaching tool at home and in the classroom.  ‘Piece by piece’ this print/Braille 

book will:  

 Assist teachers in teaching Braille 

o As with other print/Braille books, this book can be shared with the visually 

impaired and sighted person at the same time to more easily learn Braille.   

o This book has the added benefit of a CD going word for word through the book 

and music to enhance the learning process.  

o Since the CD accompanies the book, the child already as access to the words, but 

the combination is a great Braille teaching tool.  

 Assist teachers in teaching music  

o Nearly all children love music and these songs are easy to learn 

o Included on the CD -- all five sound tracts without the vocals so that the child can 

do a “sing-a-long” adding his/her own voice to the original musical arrangement.  

 Assist teachers in encouraging imagination  

o Children can be encouraged to use their own family stories plus imagination to 

write their own stories—or songs.  

 Assist teachers/parents to teach important lessons for life 
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o Children can think about their own grandparents—and family roots.  

o Because the main character is a fun blind person grandmother, children will learn 

it is possible to have a rewarding life by cultivating his/her talents—just as she 

did.  

 

This is a children’s book, but as one of my cheerleaders (blind since age 7) said, “Pat! This book 

is not just for children, you know!  This is for the blind parent or grandparent who would like to 

read to his/her child/grandchild.”  I feel it is wonderful to encourage interaction between the 

seeing impaired and seeing – benefiting both—of all ages..    

 

You can obtain more information about I Can’t See, But…I Can Imagine from my website.  

www.icantseebuticanimagine.com   I may be reached at 541 548-4138 and email 

icanimagine@bendcable.com 

 

Indeed, the creation of this book was a ‘Piece by Piece’ adventure.  I learned many years ago not 

to look at the entire project, but to split it up and attack it a little at a time.  In the beginning the 

only goal was to save Grandmother’s music on CD.  The next goal was writing/publishing the 

children’s book I Can’t See, But…I Can Imagine with its own CD.   Never in a million years did 

I dream that my final goal would be I Can’t See, But…I Can Imagine in print/Braille.  I thank 

God and the wonderfully talented people responsible for all of this.  What an adventure!   

 

Thank you for allowing me to present I Can’t See, But…I Can Imagine in print/Braille  to 

educators and parents at CTEBVI CONFERENCE 2013.  I know you deal with this kind of thing 

every day.  It must be rewarding to know you are helping blind children and their families.  It is a 

HUGE issue for me to feel I may help blind children struggling to find something in this world 

that makes a difference in his/her life.  I believe my grandmother would be delighted to know she 

is responsible for it all.  Without her delightful music, there would be no book called I Can’t See, 

But…I Can Imagine. 

 

http://www.icantseebuticanimagine.com/
mailto:icanimagine@bendcable.com

