The Bear and Squirrel's Apple Day

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



A little bear went out one day,
To gather apples bright and gay.
A brave small squirrel ran along,

And chirped a happy working song.



They looked up high at branches wide,
With rosy apples tucked inside.
"Let's work together," said the pair,
"We'll save sweet fruit for winter's care."



The squirrel climbed with nimble feet,
And found the apples round and sweet.
The bear held baskets, sturdy, strong,
And hummed a helpful harvest song.



One apple dropped, then rolled away,
But squirrel chased it straightaway.
The bear called out, "You're brave and fast!"
Together, they made every apple last.



They filled their cart from top to base,
With shiny apples in one place.
Red and gold, so plump and bright,
They glowed like lanterns in the light.



At home they stacked them in the shed,

Where winter winds could rustle dread.

But inside stayed cozy, warm, and near,
With apples saved for days so dear.



They shared a snack and smiled with glee,
A crunchy treat for you and me.
The squirrel said, "We did our best!"
The bear replied, "Now we can rest."
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So when the snow began to swirl,
The bear and brave and busy squirrel
Had apples stored for frosty days,
And happy hearts in autumn's haze.



