
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



In a forest deep, where shadows sleep, 

And moonlight weaves its silver threads, 

Lies a secret hidden, where stars are bidden, 

To whisper secrets to the trees. 

 

Luna, a girl with eyes of night, 

Wanders through the woods so bright. 

She listens close to what they say, 

As moonbeams guide her on her way. 

 

One night, she hears a whispered call, 

From deep within the forest tall. 

A wise old owl, perched on a limb, 

Invites her in to talk with him. 

 

"Dear Luna, you're the chosen one, 

To guard the secrets, every one. 

The magic of this forest wide, 

Must stay safe, with you as guide." 

 

With heart aglow and spirit high, 

Luna embarks beneath the sky. 

She wanders through the moonlit trees, 



With secrets whispering in the breeze. 

 

At last, she finds a hidden glade, 

Where moonlight falls in silver shade. 

A pool of stars, reflecting bright, 

Reveals the forest's ancient might. 

 

With gentle touch, Luna finds, 

The magic flows within her mind. 

She vows to protect this sacred place, 

With love and kindness, full of grace. 

 

And so, beneath the moon's soft light, 

Luna guards the forest through the night. 

With every whisper of the breeze, 

She keeps its secrets safe, at ease. 

 

For in the heart of the moonlit glen, 

Lies a secret known to only them. 

And Luna, with her eyes so bright, 

Will keep its magic safe, each night. 

 

The end. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

From that day forth, Luna devoted herself to protecting the moonlit forest, 

ensuring that its magic remained safe and untamed. With each passing 

night, she wandered beneath the silver glow of the moon, listening to the 

whispers of the trees and feeling the heartbeat of the forest beneath her 

feet. 

 

And though many years would pass and the world would change around 

her, Luna remained steadfast in her duty, a beacon of light and hope in the 

darkness. For the secret of the moonlit forest was not just its beauty or its 

magic – it was the love and dedication of those who cherished it, now and 

forevermore. 

The Secret of  
the Moonlit Forest 


