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A mischievous ray of sunshine slips

through a crack in Sammy’s curtains.

Goodbye, shadowy gray morning twilight.

Hello, soft yellow summer morning. b
Exhilarated, the rascal dives on top of T
Sammy’s face and opens his eyes.

The corners of Sammy’s mouth curl up

into a shiny, radiant smile, all by themselves.

What a treat to start the day like this.
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