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The sun dipped low, and the
farmyard grew quiet.



Wooly the sheep gave a big,
sleepy yawn.



Time to say goodnight, said
Mother Sheep gently.



First, Wooly said goodnight to
Duck by the pond.



Goodnight, Duck, said Wooly.
Goodnight, Wooly, Duck quacked

back.



Next, Wooly said goodnight to
Cow in the meadow.



Goodnight, Cow, said Wooly.
Goodnight, Wooly, Cow mooed softly.



Then, Wooly said goodnight to
Horse by the fence.



Goodnight, Horse, said Wooly.
Goodnight, Wooly, Horse neighed

gently.



Wooly said goodnight to Hen up in
the coop.



Goodnight, Hen, said Wooly.
Goodnight, Wooly, Hen clucked

quietly.



Last, Wooly said goodnight to Dog
by the barn door.



Goodnight, Dog, said Wooly.
Goodnight, Wooly, Dog woofed

softly.



Wooly walked slowly back to the
warm, cozy barn.



Mother Sheep tucked Wooly into a
soft bed of hay.



The stars twinkled through the
little barn window.



Goodnight, Wooly, Mother Sheep
whispered with a warm smile.



Wooly snuggled deep into the hay,
feeling warm and safe.



All around the farm, the animals
drifted off to sleep too.



And Wooly closed his eyes, cozy
and calm, and fell fast asleep.
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