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Cooper climbed out of his mama’s warm pouch.

Dressed in his jammies, he lay on the couch.







His mama sat near him. “I can’t sleep,” he said.

“Please, can you sing, then I'll go to my bed?”
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“I think that song was very nice.
Now do you know any songs about mice?”
She closed her eyes and thought for a while,

“Yes, my sweet boy,” she said with a smile.
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“It a mouse got in your bed, what would you do?”
Cooper giggled and his mama laughed, too.
“Please sing the one about the sky thar I like.

You sang it the last time we went for a hike!”
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“Are you getting sleepy?” Mama asked her son.
“A little bit,” he said. “Please sing another one?”
“I'll pick a song that will be a surprise.

['ll hold you close, and you close your eyes.”
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Cooper said, “That’s a really good song.
It's not too short and it isn’t too long.
How about the one with the daddy and baby bear?

I think they dance and then brush their hair?”
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They dance all day
Until its night
And then they brush their hair!



.. Oh, dance all 4,
Dance 4l nig”

Dance until you doze

Daddy and his baby bear

Can dance up on their toes







“Mama,” said Cooper, “I have a song, too!
I learned it in school—can I sing it to you?”

“Yes,” said his mama. “It’s the last one tonight.

Then you'll go to bed and I'll shut off the light.”
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When he was finished, his mama was fast asleep.

Cooper climbed into her pouch and snuggled in deep.



He made himself comfy and laid down his head.




“Good night, my sweet mama. I love you,” he said.
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