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One fat rabbit smelled a daisy,

a bad rabbit tried to grab it,

a skinny rabbit slid down the drainpipe,
a mischievous rabbit chased a butterfly,

a stubborn rabbit sat high up on a stool,

a sleepy rabbit curled up in an old shoe,

a clumsy rabbit tumbled into a pot of paste,
a serious rabbit squinted at the sun,

a nervous rabbit stamped his foot,

a sly rabbit tickled another rabbit.
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Big ones,
little ones,

long-eared ones,
&

short-eared ones,
brown ones,
gray ones,
black ones,
white ones.
Cousin rabbits,
uncle rabbits,
aunt rabbits,
nephew rabbits,
niece rabbits,
sister rabbits,
brother rabbits,
father rabbits,
mother rabbits,
grandfather rabbits,
and grandmother rabbits,
all living in the factory!
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One night
two rabbits
moved into town,
and they slept
in the factory.
And when the sun
went down,
four more
rabbits joined them.
Soon there were eight
little rabbits.
And then eighteen more.
Then twenty rabbits,

forty-eight rabbits,

ninety-six rabbits,
hundreds of rabbits,
big rabbits,
little rabbits,
and still more rabbits,
all living in the factory!
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Now this is a sleepy, empty kind of town.

All the people have moved away.
Only butterflies and crickets are in the factory,
and the bees buzzing all around.

Six square chimneys stand in a row.
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There once was a town—a smoky, noisy kind of town,
and a railroad ran through the middle.

And in this town there were lots of people.

A big clock chimed in the tower of a funny bunny factory.
Six square chimneys blew smoke all around.

That was a long time ago.
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