Moonlight

The Moon watches over the land

To see which creatures need a hand

In the darkest places she lights it up

But the moon is sad, why ever so?
Because she thinks the sun is better
Because he can warm the Earth so much
The moon has such a gentle touch

That she never needs to worry

Because when there is no one

To light a path at night,

That’s her job!

So she shines her ever so wonderful light
So it glides down in the deep dark night

It touches the soft ground and all the animals are not scared
When their hero is here to protect them
“Thank you Moon - you are so great,” says the squirrel
“Thank you Moon - you saved us from the shadows,” says the owl
“You are the best,” says the chipmunk
Then the moon had a thought

What if | am better than the sun?

Maybe, just maybe, can | be?

The beautiful moon that shines so gently
Maybe | am better than the sun?

If the sun wants to be the best

Then he will have to take no rest

Because each night | am there

| am their hero

| light the path

In the starry sky

Oh my,

| think | have something to say

That the Moon rules this way

| have to admit

The Moon is the best

There is nothing more to do

But take my rest

“Thank you sun, for we both are great

And together we light the world.”

Next time you are in the dark

Look for your hero, they will be there

To light your path and enjoy nature this way
For the moon is always here for you

Even when there is darkness just call for your hero
And she shall come.

To fight the darkness

For everyone.



