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Dedicated to anyone who has ever felt lonely or different.

May we all find our own loving bunch. 



Once, there was a friendly bunny.

Very outgoing and rather funny.

Ever since he was small,

(when he could barely even crawl)

all he wanted was to play,

with many friends throughout the day.
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Time passed and he grew and grew

until - how exciting! He came to his new

very grown-up and cool 

nursery school. 

 

“Hello everyone!” 

he said, “let’s have some fun!

Who wants to play with me?... Anyone?”
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Silence. The bunny paused; a bit scared.

Suddenly, a little voice could be heard: 

“I’d like to join!” the voice came from the back, 

it was Kitten, who was dressed head-to-paw in black. 
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How wonderful – look! One, then two!

They could kick a ball, stack blocks, 

and draw pictures, too. 

 

A few other friends, who sat on the side

watched them and smiled, their eyes open wide.

Then, the dog and the wolf came running

and stood right by Kitten and Bunny. 
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“That’s great! We are a proper group now!”

said Kitten and added a satisfied “meow.” 

“But what will they call us?” Dog wanted to know.

“Yes, we do need a name,” said Bunny, “let’s go!”
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The four friends sat down for a deep conversation.

They shared some ideas and considered suggestions.

“Perhaps we can be The Magnificent Four?”

said Dog, while excitedly waving his paw. 
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“Hey, wait, listen – I know! Open ears wide!”

said Bunny, his heart now swelling with pride.

 

“My adorable granny had a nickname for me

‘Moonsie the Bunny’, it used to be.

This name could be ours: Moonsie me; Moonsie you.

There is nothing at all that the Moonsies can’t do!”

8



Dog wagged his tail, “What a brilliant suggestion!”  

“Not bad at all!” Wolfie had no objection. 

“A fabulous name,” Kitten exclaimed,

and that’s how the Moonsies got their name!
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Suddenly they heard a low-croaking sound. 

A little surprised, they all turned around.

It was Frog, who stood up and then with a bounce:

“I also want in!”, she promptly announced. 
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Bunny turned to the dog, 

who looked at the frog. 

The dog turned to the wolf,

with a disapproving “woof”.

The cat, too, wasn’t keen

to allow the frog in.  

 

“You can’t, it’s too late,” Bunny then said.

Dog quickly agreed and shook his head. 

Kitten added, “it’s true, it is really too late”

and only Wolfie wanted to debate: 
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“Wait! why shouldn’t Frog join our special group?

Surely, we could add one more friend to the troupe.

Frog is cheery and smart – I think she’s just great.

We could welcome her in, it is never too late.”

 

But Dog did not want to hear any of it,  

“See for yourself, she just doesn’t fit.
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She’s nothing like us, she’s slimy and green.

She’s slippery smooth - you know what I mean?

And also – look! she’s got no tail at all! 

That’s weird and besides, she is far too small. 

 

We can be friends, we’re all the same

but she is not welcome to join our game.

We cannot accept her, she’s just too odd,”

said Dog and added a serious nod.    
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All three agreed – the decision was snappy. 

Poor Frog, once she heard, became very unhappy.

 

“Stop! Wait a minute! What’s the matter with you?”

Said Wolf to the others, “that’s simply not true!

Frog isn’t that different from any of us,

And to hurt her like this is just preposterous.
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You, Kitten, spend your time perfecting your ‘purr’,

or in front of the mirror, brushing your fur.

The others don’t have this kind of routine

Does this mean you can’t be part of our team?”

“And you,” said Wolf to the puppy,

“can sometimes be so wild and jumpy.

You are constantly chasing a stick or a ball

and that is not always much fun at all. 

But despite that, one thing is true:

You will always be part of our crew.” 
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“And Bunny, surely you know that it’s right:

we all have a color, red, black, green or white.

We each have a different shape and form.

It’s just the way that we were born,

and besides, we don’t all eat carrot for lunch,

but that doesn’t mean you’re not part of our bunch.”
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“Wolf,” said Kitten, “you were right all along.

I now realize our decision was wrong.

Perhaps we were a little confused.

We really should not have refused.”
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“Dear Frog, we are so very sorry.

If you feel  a bit different, don’t worry.

You, me and the bunny as well,

are all special, this much I can tell.” 
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Every creature, every child

has something unique inside.

One can croak, the other sings.

One has hooves, the other wings.

One has golden straw for a bed, 

the other has pointy ears on their head.
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What great relief! They were all together!

“So, can I play with you forever?" 

“Of course,” “definitely”, and “for sure,” 

they all agreed, their joy was pure. 

Suddenly, Bunny had a thought:

“It’s not just that we’re a mixed lot.

I now can see how similar,

in many different ways we are. 
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Just like Frog, Kitten adores

soaking in sunshine while outdoors.

 

And if you need another proof

look at the bunny and the wolf:

They both can run at awesome speed.

They are the fastest ones indeed.

 

Both Frog and Puppy love to splash, 

and in the river have a wash. 

Bunny and Kitten like to be seen

in furry coats so soft and clean”. 
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And that is it! This is the game 

to be so different, yet the same.

It gives us all a special power,

accepting you as one of ours.

 

Happiness is all we need 

and we could be happy if we agreed 

to be respectful, and to care  

within this planet that we share. 
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They all agreed, from white to green

from fast to slow and in-between.

 

The Moonsies played so well together

and didn’t stop to wonder whether

they were alike in every way.

They just continued day by day

to live in peace and harmony

in each other’s company.  
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