A Cozy Autumn Nest
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The little fox and chipmunk set out at dawn,
To gather pinecones before day grew gone.
They skipped down the hill with a hop and a glide,
For a cozy nest waited warm inside.



A pinecone lay under a fern by the lane,
Then two more and three more in a golden rain.
They giggled and gathered with careful delight,

As acorns and leaves swirled left and right.



The fox gave a lift to a cone from below,
While the chipmunk above helped the bundle grow.
They balanced their prizes, so tidy, so neat,
And carried them proudly on nimble feet.



They found a soft hollow beneath a tall tree,
A snug little nook for a friend-filled spree.
“Here’s just the right place,” chirped Chip with a grin,
“For pinecones and fluff to be tucked safely in.”



They lined the nest gently with moss green and bright,
Then added dry leaves to make it soft night.
With pinecones on top like a crinkly crown,
Their cozy home settled in woodland brown.



The wind tapped the branches with a hush and a sigh,
But their little nest stayed warm as night passed by.
They curled up together, so snug and so deep,
And listened to crickets beginning to sleep.



When morning came shining with silver and gold,
Their cozy nest glowed in the autumn cold.
“We made it together,” they whispered with cheer,
“Sweet friends and pinecones make home bright and clear.”



So side by side, as the leaves softly spun,
They rested and smiled at the day they had done.
And under the trees, with their nest warm and sweet,
They dreamed of new pinecones and adventures to meet.



