
•  Forest  Frieticis 

by  Annie  B^cb 





The  sun  is  iouu,  the  sky  is  red. 
Our  forest  friencfis  ̂ ((  begcfi  to  becfi. 
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Pgpg  rabbit  (jwhispers,  ''Mush/' and?  tucks  bis  babies  into  bed?s  of  brush. 





In  their  cSen,  so  s^fe  and!  d2eep, 

be^rs  rock  their  tiny  cub  to  sleep. 







cfioe  kisses  her  sleepy  frowns 

(jyho  curl  up  uyith  enormous  y^cjuns. 







Nestled!  high 

gbove  the  ground!, 
robins  rest, 

s^fe  and!  sound!. 









Deep  beneath  the  forest  floor, 

chipmunks  softly  snooze  ancfi  snore. 











The  auoods  9re  hushed?, 

there's  not  g  peep. Our  forest  friend?s 

^re  fgst  asleep. 

1 
t 
/ 
t 

/ 



Up  gbove,  (jWith  glouuing  eyes, 
gn  ouyl  boots  ̂   (uK^by. 







* 

We"((  see  you  In  the 
morning  sun. 
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