The Little Rain Shelter

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



A badger and bunny went out one day,
As gray rain clouds came drifting their way.
They smiled at the drizzle, then scampered along,
To build a snug shelter and sing a soft song.



They gathered some branches, a leaf, and a vine,
And stacked them up neatly in a careful line.
With little paws working, both quick and spry,
They made a small roof to keep them bone-dry.



The bunny held twigs while the badger tied tight,
And tucked in the edges to make it just right.
They laughed as the raindrops went plip, plip, plop,
And worked side by side without needing to stop.



A few soft moss pillows made the floor feel neat,
And a blanket of fern made the place feel sweet.
They patted it smooth with a proud little grin,
For cozy new hiding could soon begin.



Then thunder went rumble, but neither felt scared,
For their tiny rain home was already prepared.
They nestled together and peeked out with glee,
While drops tapped a tune on the roof overhead with glee.



The badger said, “Hooray for a roof made with care!”
The bunny said, “Hooray for our shelter so fair!”
They shared a warm smile as the puddles grew bright,
And watched silver raindrops turn sparkle with light.



The storm drifted onward, the sky turned less gray,
And sleepy birds twittered the end of the day.
“Let’s rest,” whispered Bunny, “our work was the best.”
So side by side, they curled up for rest.



Their shelter stayed cozy when night came to call,
A snug little haven that welcomed them all.
And dreaming of sunshine, they snoozed without fear,
In a brave little home built with love and good cheer.



