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Sol the Sun let out a wide, golden yawn that stretched across the entire sky. He clutched his star-patterned pillow tightly under one arm. His rays felt heavy and droopy like messy morning hair.

He really wanted to close his heavy-lidded eyes for a long time. Sol dreamed of a nap that would last a hundred years. He was the sleepiest star in the whole galaxy.
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Luna the Moon bounced nearby with a very bright smile. Her crater-dimples showed as she beamed with pure excitement. "Oh, Sol! Your job looks so lively and bright!" she chirped.

Luna’s star-halo spun fast as she circled her friend. She was tired of sitting in the quiet, dark night. She wanted to see the world when it was wide awake.
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"I am just so sleepy, Luna," Sol whispered softly. He adjusted his striped nightcap and sighed. Luna’s yellow eyes sparkled when she had a very cheeky idea.

She proposed a daring trade to her tired friend. Luna would handle the busy morning shift. Sol could finally take the night shift and sleep in peace.
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The two friends made a serious ray-to-crater promise. Sol drifted down toward the soft, white clouds. He found a cozy spot that looked like a giant marshmallow.

Luna prepared to give the world its big wake-up call. She stood tall and took a very deep breath. It was finally time for her daytime adventure to begin.
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The clock struck dawn and Luna leaped into the sky. She let out a very joyful shout to wake everyone up. But the world did not look like it usually did.

Instead of a warm sunrise, everything turned bright silver. The sky looked like a giant, glowing disco ball. It made the birds and the bunnies jump in surprise.
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Blossom the daisy woke up and blinked her sleepy eyes. She looked around the garden in great confusion. "Is it morning already?" the plump flower asked.

Her creamy white petals started to shiver in the air. The garden felt very chilly without Sol’s warm hugs. Blossom missed the golden heat of the real Sun.
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Luna tried her very best to be warm for the garden. She just kept glowing colder and much brighter instead. She did a little loop-de-loop to cheer up the flowers.

The extra moonlight did not help Blossom at all. It turned the dew on her leaves into hard ice. The poor daisy felt like a frozen popsicle.
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Wormy poked his head out from the dark soil. He was wearing his favorite little green leaf hat. "Excuse me, Miss Moon," the pink worm squeaked.

He looked around the garden with his sleepy eyes. Wormy could not find his breakfast in the sparkly light. Everything looked far too silver and strange for a worm.
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Luna tried her best to act like a big, warm sun. She wobbled through the bright blue sky like a bouncy marble. She wanted to give the world a steady, golden heat.

Instead of a warm
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