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At dusk in the meadow, the flowers rocked slow,
A li�le light blinked, with a warm golden glow.

“Come follow me, frogs, through the so� grassy air,
I’ll guide you to home with my twinkle-like care.”
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The frogs held close as the shadows grew long,
The firefly shimmered and hummed a small song.

“Keep to my gleam, and stay near by my side,
Through velvet-blue twilight, I’ll be your so� guide.”
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They crossed by a puddle that mirrored the sky,
Then paused at a daisy with dew shining by.

The firefly flashed, and the frogs grinned with cheer,
For friendly, bright pathways were never too near.
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A cricket played music from under the clover,
The frogs hopped in rhythm, then laughed when it was over.

The firefly circled in one sparkling spin,
And all of the meadow felt happy within.
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They came to a hill where the reeds waved like lace,
And there in the dusk was a familiar place.

The firefly glowed on the path nice and neat,
Till the frogs saw their pond with its rippling feet.
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The frogs gave a croak that was joyful and bright,
Their pond was at last in the hush of the night.

“Thank you, dear firefly, for leading us true,
Your �ny warm sparkle was just what we knew.”
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The firefly bowed as the reeds whispered low,
Then dri�ed to dance where the cool breezes blow.

“Good night,” said the frogs, as the moon climbed above,
And meadow stars answered with hush-filled love.
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In the quiet night, every firefly gleamed,
And the frogs in their pond had the sweetest of dreams.

For when �ny lights help a lost heart find rest,
The meadow feels kinder, and bed�me is best.
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