The Hedgehog's Pumpkin Patch Parade

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



In the pumpkin patch, bright and wide,
A cheerful hedgehog bounced with pride.
“Come march along!” they sang with glee,

“To all the pumpkins, follow me!”



With tiny feet, they tapped the ground,
And little pumpkin friends came round.
They lined up neatly, one by one,

To start the parade and have some fun.



A striped squash wore a paper hat,
A round green gourd danced side by spat.
The hedgehog clapped, then skipped ahead,
While golden leaves spun overhead.



They marched past vines that curled and crept,
Where sleepy garden snails had crept.
The hedgehog bowed with a happy grin,
And all the pumpkins wiggled in.



A wagon rolled with a bumpy cheer,
Full of squash so bright and clear.
The hedgehog waved both paws up high,
As birds flew singing through the sky.



They danced in circles, slow and sweet,
With pumpkin lanterns near their feet.
The patch glowed softly, cozy and bright,
Like a harvest moon on a gentle night.



Then every pumpkin took a bow,
As if to say, “Thank you, wow!”
The hedgehog laughed, “Hooray, hooray,
We made a merry parade today!”



At last, the moon winked from above,
And fields were quiet, full of love.
The hedgehog yawned, so snug and small,
Dreaming of pumpkins, one and all.



