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Look, little child,
as the night is unfurled,
Animals going to bed
round the world.

Close to her mother,
safe by her side,
Sweet little fawn
is so sleepy-eyed.

Nestled in grass,
as the soft breezes blow,
Bathed by the warmth
of the sun’s evening glow.
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Lion cubs romp as the sun slips away. WFE ZAVLE AT 8 & 64 IHME e 2R AT
In the soft golden light, there’s still time to play. ~ ZEFAwa9& EXEF, LA Lafial=FeA

Soon they’ll be yawning, three tired sleepyheads, RA, CAEBITART
Watched by their mother all night in their beds. = ANFTZ 84N ik, EASHEENRA
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Waddling to Mummy,
the tired ducklings quack,
Sleepy from swimming,
they’re glad to be back.

—__ Safely they’re tucked
in their nest for the night,
Feathery bundles,
huddled up tight.
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Daylight is fading fast, softly dusk falls.
“Bedtime now, little ones,” mother fox calls.
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“Mum, we’re not sleepy!” the small foxes cry,
As low in the pale sky, the sun says goodbye.
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Wrapped up in love,
little bear feels so snug,

Cuddled goodnight
in a big mummy-hug.
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Drifting to sleep,
he sinks into her fur, ~A










High up, the trees catch the last rays of sun,
As three tired monkeys climb up to their mum.

The sounds of the jungle, the rustling leaves,
Lull them to sleep in the cool evening breeze.

EER, RAMBIRE KIaR/E R,
Z REEHETERE EAN 5.

AR AE SR A G I
MR £ T AR F O 3 B,




