
Once upon a time, high up in the great 
blue sky, floated a little fluffy white 
cloud. She floated freely, drifting in 
the winds wherever she pleased. 
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The cloud grew lonely by herself, 
floating high up above the earth, 
watching the world below. She began 
to cry and cry, her tears falling to the 
ground. 

She cried and cried till she had cried 
herself up completely and found her 
self sitting in a puddle on the hard 
ground below her.
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She was cold and frightened, she 
hadn't meant to fall to earth in her 
tears. She looked around her and 
stood up. How different everything 
looked from down here. 

She looked up into the empty sky and 
longed for home. How would she get 
back up to the great blue sky? She set 
off to climb up to the tallest height she 
could see.
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