BIRDS
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Now I will read you a story

Once upon a time there was a forest that had neither birds nor trees

It was vacant

One day the wind brought a seed

And then the cloud-elephant stood out from the mountains

And went and rained onto the seed

It rained and rained until the cloud-elephant squeezed itself dry

And then, through the seed the most beautiful tree in the world sprang 

And days and nights passed by and more days and more nights

One day the birds came along too 

They were flying mad from joy

Right and left and Right and left

They were playing  and were making circles one around the other

And they were flying from one rock to the other and from one mountain to the other

At the end they went and sat onto the small branches of the most beautiful tree in the world

And the tree spun around with joy

Then the bad woodcutter –robot came with his gigantic handsaw

And started cutting down the most beautiful tree in the world

However, the little birds could not allow him to cut the most beautiful tree in the world

And they attacked him

The little birds transformed into a huge ball

Fell on the bad woodcutter-robot

They dropped him down to the floor 

And threw him out of the forest 

And right afterwards

Came back to the little branches of the most beautiful tree in the world

And the tree spun around with joy

And days and nights passed by and more days and more nights

One night the bad hunter-scorpion came

And imprisoned the little birds within his long antennas

That is because the little birds were fast asleep

And did not realise it

And he took them to his nest up in the high mountains 

And he called his friend the bad woodcutter robot

Who came by running with his gigantic handsaw

And started cutting down with mania the most beautiful tree in the world

Just as the most beautiful tree in the world was about to fall down to the ground

The moon fell and the sun rose at once and then the little birds finally woke up 

And realised of what was going on

They wrestled and freed themselves from the bad hunter-scorpion

And transformed again into a huge ball they hit the bad woodcutter-robot 

And dropped him on the ground and they caught the two bad guys and threw them out of the forest 

And right afterwards

After they had got rid both of both the two bad guys and everything was again quiet in the forest

They went back to the little branches of the most beautiful tree in the world

And the tree spun around with joy

And days and nights passed by and more days and more nights

One night the moon did not appear

And suddenly the horrible storm-man came and caught with its gigantic hands

And ate the little birds and also ate the most beautiful tree in the world

And then the bad woodcutter-robot and the bad hunter-scorpion Who weren’t that bad after all

Came to chase the horrible Storm-man

But it grabbed them too, with its gigantic hands and ate them and it was laughing to their face 

Then the little birds Who hadn’t said the final word

Came out of the stomach of the horrible storm-man and they attacked it

And freed the woodcutter-robot and the hunter-scorpion

And finally they freed the most beautiful tree in the world

And they sent the horrible storm-man

To where he’d come from 

Then, as everything was quiet in the forest again, the sun came up 

And they all became friends and embraced and started dancing round and round and round and round

And the little birds gave eggs for the children of the hunter-scorpion

And the tree gave fruits for the children of the lumberjack-robot

And they all loved each other and they spun around with joy

And days and nights passed by and more days and more nights

That’s it! 

Right! Go to sleep now!

