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Once upon atime
onahillfaraway...

lived some people who forgot how to play.
They forgot how to laugh.
They forgot how to sing.

And they did the same things every day.
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The Sun was always bright and the sky was always blue,
and seldom a cloud floated by.
The gardens grew up tall and gave food enough for all.
And birds sang in trees way up high.




The birds were never heard and the sky was never seen,
forthe people worked so hard to keep things clean.
The town was so tidy and the houses were so neat.
And everything was perfect on each street.




The moon and stars were bright, every single night,
but the people never saw such a heaven.
They had dinner at five, washed their dishes by six,
and were tucked in bed by seven.
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As the Sun shone away on another perfect day
it called the Wind to say,
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“They are so busy cleaning with their noses to the ground,
they don’t see the beauty all around.
They must do something different, they must do something new,
to help get a different point of view.
And you know what to do!”
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Said the Wind, “Something different can be arranged.”
And that was the day the Wind changed!
It blew very cold and blew very strong,
and soon there were dark clouds in the sky.




Snowflakes began to fall and covered one and all.
And the people were afraid they would die.
They felt very cold and were grumpy as can be,
and they hid in their houses all day.




But a girl named Hope, who was different, so they say,
went out in her garden to play.
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She bunched up some snow and made a little ball.
When it rolled on the ground it grew.
She bunched up some more and was having lots of fun,
and soon she had quite a few.

11



She called to her friends, “Come along and play.
We can make snow balls all day.
If we make lots of balls and roll them all around
there'll be less snow left on the ground.”
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So the children followed Hope and frolicked in the snow,
and pushed lots of balls along.
Then they noticed something strange,
as they pushed and pushed and pushed,
something was very, very wrong!
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