


On the first morning of the new year,
the red sun rose softly.
The forest woke up with a quiet breath.
 “What kind of day will it be?”

the little birds whispered from the branches.



The rabbit perked up its long ears
and listened to a friend’s story.
Even without saying a word,
kindness filled its gentle eyes.
 “It’s okay. I’m right here with you.”



The fox smiled sweetly and said,
 “I believe in you.”

The moment those words were spoken,
a small sprout trembled—
as if spring had stepped closer.



The cat curled up in a warm spot
and murmured softly,
 “It’s okay to go slowly today.”

The gentle words drifted on the breeze,
and the whole forest grew calmer.



The dog wagged its tail with joy.
 “I love you! 

 You’re perfect just as you are!”

The cheerful words spread like sunshine,
and the birds giggled,
making the forest sparkle.



The bird flew through the sky and sang,
 “It’s alright—!

 tomorrow will shine even brighter.”

Its song floated far, far away
and landed softly
in a sleeping child’s dream.



The bear sat quietly under a tree.
 “You did well today. Now let’s rest.”

When those words settled into the soil,
a tiny green sprout
peeked out of the ground.



At sunset, the Red Horse appeared,
painting the sky with warm colors.
 “When kind hearts come together,”

it said gently,
 “the world becomes warm too.”

The whole sky glowed pink.



The next morning,
 the forest seemed brighter than before.

 The friends looked at one another and whispered,
 “Let’s be kind again today.”

 And at that moment,
 little flowers of laughter

 bloomed all through the forest.




