


Jerry and Mark played in the park one day,

When a buzzing sound made them stop their play.

'What's that noise?' asked Jerry with a frown,

'It's coming from that tree, way up, not down!'

Mark pointed high to a branch so thick,

Where bees were flying, darting quick.

'A beehive!' they shouted with surprise and glee,

But something seemed wrong with the hive in the 
tree.





The boys watched the bees with careful eyes,

Noticing fewer workers than should fill the skies.

'They seem tired and slow,' Jerry observed with care,

'Not buzzing with energy like bees should there.'

Mark nodded, concerned for the struggling hive,

'I wonder if these bees will survive?'

They decided to learn what was going wrong,

To help the bees become healthy and strong.





They asked around town for someone who knew,

About bees and their troubles, what they could do.

'Ms. Bloom keeps bees,' said the librarian wise,

'She'll know what's wrong,' she advised with kind 
eyes.

They biked to her cottage at the edge of town,

Where flowers bloomed up and cascaded down.

'We found a sick hive,' they explained with haste,

'Can you help the bees before it's too late?'





Ms. Bloom smiled warmly and welcomed them in,

'Your concern for the bees makes my heart sing!'

She showed them her hives, all healthy and bright,

With bees dancing and working from morning till 
night.

'Bees pollinate flowers and help plants grow,

Without them, our food supply would be low.'

Jerry and Mark listened, amazed to learn,

How important these creatures are, at every turn.





Next day they returned to the park with Ms. Bloom,

Who brought special suits to prevent any doom.

'These will protect you from stings,' she explained,

As she helped them suit up, properly trained.

They approached the hive with cautious steps,

Ms. Bloom checked the bees with expert depth.

'This colony's suffering from lack of food,

And pesticides too, which isn't good.'





Back at her cottage, they hatched a plan,

To save the bee colony, if they can.

'We'll need to move them to a safer place,

Away from chemicals, with more space.'

Jerry suggested the community garden,

'It's pesticide-free!' he said with heart certain.

Mark added, 'We'll need to tell everyone why,

Bees matter so much, under our sky!'





The boys made posters with facts about bees,

And hung them in shops, parks, and on trees.

'Did you know one bee visits thousands of flowers?

And works all day long, for hours and hours?'

They spoke to their classmates and teachers too,

Explaining what everyone could do.

'Plant bee-friendly flowers in your yard,

And skip the chemicals – it's not hard!'





With permission granted for their bee-saving quest,

They prepared the garden with zeal and zest.

They planted lavender, clover, and thyme,

Flowers that bloom throughout summertime.

Ms. Bloom taught them how to build a bee house,

'A place for solitary bees, quiet as a mouse.'

The community joined in, lending a hand,

Creating a haven, just as they planned.





The day arrived to move the struggling hive,

Ms. Bloom came prepared to keep bees alive.

'We'll do this at dusk when they're all inside,

Moving them gently, with care as our guide.'

Jerry and Mark watched with bated breath,

As Ms. Bloom worked with hands deft.

She secured the hive in a special box,

Protecting the queen and all her worker flocks.





They carried the hive to its brand new place,

In the garden they'd prepared with such grace.

Ms. Bloom set it up with expert care,

'By  morning,  they'll  know  they've  moved 
somewhere.'

The boys could hardly sleep that night,

Wondering if the bees would be alright.

They dreamed of buzzing and flowers sweet,

Hoping their rescue would be complete.





Next morning they rushed to check on the bees,

And found them exploring new flowers with ease.

'They're flying stronger!' Mark exclaimed with joy,

'Look how they're working!' added the other boy.

Ms. Bloom nodded, pleased with what she saw,

'They're already better than the day before.'

The queen was laying eggs anew,

The colony growing, getting through.





Weeks passed by and the hive grew strong,

With healthy bees buzzing all day long.

The garden flourished with their care,

Vegetables and fruits growing everywhere.

The town declared a Bee Appreciation Day,

To honor Jerry and Mark in a special way.

'The Beehive Heroes,' people would call,

The boys who taught bee love to all.
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