A bedtime story for Lily
Lily and Moonbeam's Rainbow Dream

n a soft meadow where the moon glows
bright, a little unicorn named Moonbeam
waited for her best friend. Moonbeam's coat

shimmered like silver starlight. Her mane
swayed gently in the warm night breeze. She
was so happy that Lily was coming to visit.

Lily walked through the tall, whispering grass
toward Moonbeam. The meadow felt like a
cozy blanket all around them. Moonbeam
nuzzled Lily's cheek softly. 'Hello, dear friend,'
Moonbeam seemed to say with a gentle

whinny.
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Tonight, something magical was happening.
The moon sprinkled rainbow mist across the
meadow. Colours floated everywhere—soft
pink, pale blue, gentle gold. Lily reached out
and touched the misty rainbow. It felt cool and
tingly, like a whisper on her fingertips.

Moonbeam showed Lily all around the
glowing meadow. They walked slowly
together through flowers that glowed like tiny
lanterns. Moonbeam stopped beside a small,
tired rabbit. The rabbit looked worried and
lost. Lily knelt down and spoke in her softest
voice. 'Are you okay, little friend?' The rabbit's
nose twitched.



Moonbeam nudged Lily gently. They
understood what to do. Lily scooped up the
rabbit and cradled it close. Moonbeam walked
beside them, step by step. Together, they
found the rabbit's burrow by a big oak tree.
The rabbit's family was waiting. They chittered
happily and thanked their new friends.

Lily and Moonbeam sat together in the
rainbow mist. The kind thing they had done
made their hearts feel warm and full.
Moonbeam rested her head on Lily's lap. Lily
stroked Moonbeam's soft, glowing mane. The

meadow grew quieter and quieter.

The moon climbed higher in the sky. Stars
began to twinkle like sleepy eyes. The rainbow
mist faded to silver and blue. Moonbeam
yawned a long, gentle yawn. Lily felt her

eyelids grow heavy and soft.

"Time to rest now, Lily," whispered
Moonbeam's kind voice. Lily nestled against
Moonbeam's warm, fluffy side. The unicorn's
mane felt like the coziest pillow ever. All
around them, the meadow hummed a sleepy

lullaby. Lily's breathing slowed and deepened.

The moon watched over Lily and Moonbeam
as they drifted into dreams. In the meadow,
the rainbow mist glowed one last time, soft
and gentle. Tomorrow would bring more
adventures. But tonight, Lily was safe, loved,
and wrapped in starlight. Sweet dreams, dear

Lily. Sweet dreams.

The End - Sweet dreams, Lily

Tonight's little lesson: When you are kind to others, your heart glows warm and
bright.
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Make it a real picture book starring Lily

With their pet, painted on every page. Free preview at printoodle.com/stories



