TIME TO TIDY, TIME TO PLAY

A Fun Clean-Up Story for Little Ones

By Oliver Bennett
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Zavi scooped up the blocks and
dropped them in the bin.
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The floor started to look clean again.
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Thank You for Reading!
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	Zavi loved to play—blocks, cars, and crayons everywhere!
	Toys covered the floor from wall to wall.
	Time to tidy up," Mama said with a smile.
	But I'm still playing!" Zavi said, holding Beep tight.
	Tidy time means play time comes again later," Mama said.
	Zavi looked at the messy room and sighed.
	Let's make it a game," Mama said. "Blocks first!"
	Zavi scooped up the blocks and dropped them in the bin.
	Now the cars, Mama said, lining them up on the shelf.
	Zavi zoomed each car back to its parking spot.
	Crayons next, Mama said, holding out a small box.
	Zavi dropped each crayon in, one by one.
	Beep the robot helped too, tucked safely on the shelf.
	Zavi picked up his books and stacked them neatly.
	The floor started to look clean again.
	Almost done, Mama said, giving Zavi a high five.
	Zavi placed the last toy in its basket.
	The playroom was tidy, clean, and bright again.
	Now it's time to play! Mama said with a grin.
	And Zavi smiled, ready for a brand new game.

