The Blue Moon

Orv day o blue bird looked: up and said, “Look the, moon is bluel”
He flews up to- the, blue moon bub it was too highs The blue bird,

He, flew up to- the, moory ones more; time, bub then o/ huge wind
blew him, back dows to- the ground:  The: blue bird, felts eners mone
glooryy.

Then along came o cute little mole who- saids “You need to use o
halloon to- fliy up to- the moon
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The blue bird, and, the cute little mole had ar super day



