


Henry  loved  gazing  at  the  night  sky  from  his 
bedroom  window.  The  Moon  was  his  favorite, 
glowing bright and mysterious above the world. 
Every  night,  he  would  whisper  his  dreams to  it 
before falling asleep. Little did he know how special 
his connection to the Moon truly was.





One night, Henry fell asleep watching the Moon. 
He woke with a strange floating feeling. Looking 
down, he saw Earth far below! Somehow, Henry had 
become the Moon itself, round and glowing in the 
night sky.





Henry discovered he could make the ocean waves 
dance. He could peek into people's dreams as they 
slept. The stars twinkled around him like friendly 
neighbors. Being the Moon was more wonderful 
than he could have imagined!





A figure made of starlight appeared beside Henry. 
"I am the Celestial Keeper," the glowing being said. 
"You have been chosen to be the Moon tonight." 
Henry wondered why he had been given such an 
important job.





Days passed, and Henry grew lonely high in the 
sky. His light began to dim with his sadness. The 
stars flickered weakly, and the ocean waves barely 
moved. People below looked up with worried faces 
at the fading Moon.





Little  Lila  gazed  up  at  the  dim  Moon  from  her 
garden. "Moon, why are you so sad?" she called. 
Henry was surprised someone noticed his feelings. 
"I'm lonely up here," he answered, his voice carried 
by the night breeze.





"But you're so important!" Lila said, her brown eyes 
wide.  "You light  our  way in  darkness and make 
the ocean dance." She twirled in her garden, arms 
outstretched. "You help everyone remember the 
magic of night!"





The Celestial Keeper appeared again, robe flowing 
with starlight. "The Moon's purpose is to share light 
and hope," they explained gently. "Your kindness 
can  reach  everyone  below,  Henry."  The  Keeper 
smiled as understanding dawned in Henry's heart.





Henry thought of  all  the people who looked up 
at him each night. He filled himself with joy and 
kindness, glowing brighter than before. The stars 
sparkled in response, and the ocean waves began to 
dance again. People below smiled up at the brilliant 
Moon.





Henry embraced being the Moon with all his heart. 
He  learned  that  even  from  far  away,  his  light 
touched everyone. Lila waved to him each night 
before bed. And though he was just  one Moon, 
Henry knew he helped light the world in the darkest 
times.
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