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The Sleepy Moon Who Stayed a Little
Longer
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Milo the Moon yawned a big, crescent-
shaped yawn high above the sleeping world. He
had worked hard all night, shining his soft,
silvery light on sleepy houses and quiet forests.

His eyes felt heavy, and he longed for his cozy
cloud bed.
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As the first whispers of pink and orange
painted the horizon, it was Milo's time to gently
set. But oh, his cloud bed looked so inviting!
Milo decided he would just stay a tiny bit longer,

snuggled amongst the last twinkling stars.
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Suddenly, a bright, cheerful face appeared
on the other side of the sky — it was Sol, the Sun,
ready for his big entrance! Sol blinked in
surprise, his golden rays stretching out. "Milo,

old friend, what are you still doing up here?" he
chuckled.
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Down on Earth, the morning was very
confused. Roosters crowed, then tilted their
heads, wondering why it wasn't quite bright.
Owls, who loved the dark, hooted softly, wishing
Milo would hurry up and leave so they could

truly sleep.
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Little children peered out their windows,

rubbing their eyes. "Look, Mommy!" cried Lily,
pointing a tiny finger. "The moon is still there,
and the sun is coming too!" It was a very

unusual morning indeed.
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Milo looked down and saw all the puzzled
faces — the roosters, the owls, and especially the
curious children. A little blush spread across his
sleepy cheeks. He realized his extra snooze was

making things a bit topsy-turvy.
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Sol floated closer, his warmth gentle and
kind. "Everyone has their special time to shine,
Milo," he whispered. "The day needs my bright
light for playing, and the night needs your soft
glow for dreaming." Milo nodded slowly,

understanding.
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With a final, loving glance at the waking
world, Milo stretched and gave a soft, sleepy
wave. He slowly, gracefully began to drift away,
sinking behind the hills as the sky transformed

from pastel to brilliant blue.
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Now, Sol shone with all his might! The world
burst into vibrant colors. Children ran outside to
play, birds sang their loudest songs, and flowers
opened their petals wide, happy for the bright,
sunny day.
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Far away, nestled in his fluffy cloud bed,
Milo snuggled down. He was fast asleep,
dreaming sweet dreams of twinkling stars and

happy children, knowing he would be back to

shine his gentle light again when the time was

just right.
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