
Daisy couldn’t get to sleep.

Then he sang her a song.

Mommy had told her a story and 
Daddy had brought her a glass of water.



It was no use. 
Daisy kept 

“Close your eyes and tell yourself a story,” said Mommy. 
“You’ll soon be fast asleep.”

She didn’t feel a bit sleepy.

w r i gg l i n g . 


