A Moon Garden Friend

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



At dusk, Bear found a moonlit bed,
Where silver seeds were softly spread.
Firefly glowed: “Let’s plant tonight,
A garden shining sweet and bright!”



Bear dug small holes, then patted 21717,
And tucked each seed so snug within.
Firefly twirled a golden gleam,

To light the work like a sleepy dream.



They watered down with silvery drops,
And watched the moonbeam sparkle, stop.
Then Bear sang low, a humming tune,
To help the seeds wake up by moon.



By morning, tiny sprouts stood tall,
Like little hands that waved to all.
Firefly laughed, “They’re growing fast,
With every breeze that floats past!”



Bear spread some leaves in rows so neat,
And soft moss mats beneath each seat.
Firefly lit the path so fair,

A glowing ribbon through the air.



At twilight, buds began to shine,
Like little lanterns in a line.
Bear clapped softly, proud and glad,
“Best moon garden we have had!”



The blossoms opened, pale and bright,
And shimmered in the gentle night.
Firefly said, “Your care was true;
The moon now smiles on me and you.”



So Bear and Firefly said goodnight,
Beneath the flowers’ silver light.
They curled up close, both safe and warm,
In moon garden calm from every storm.



