“The morning is waiting
too,” said Willoughbuy.
“What for?” said Willa.
“Oh, lots of things,”
said Willoughby.

“What things?”

asked Willa.

“For grass to grow in,
flowers to bloom in,
leaves to flutter in.

For clouds to float in,

wind to blow in,
sun to shine in.
For birds to fly in,
bees to buzz in,
ducks to quack in.”

That’s a lot of happt
hings,” said Willa.
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