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Turtle by the riverside,
Found some pebbles, smooth and wide.



One by one, he stacked them high,
A wobbly tower to reach the sky.



He picked up red, he picked up blue,
A shiny green one joined the queue. 



With careful steps, he’d place each stone,
Until he had a tower of  his own.



The tower swayed, but Turtle’s smile,
Made him giggle all the while.

 



He stood back proud, his stack so tall,
A rainbow tower that wouldn’t fall! 



Then Turtle clapped his little feet,
His pebble stack looked so complete.



And as the sun began to set,
He left it there, his best stack yet!






