Rosa was one little bird
in a very tall tree.
She loved her nest.

It was cosy. It was comfy. And it was safe.



That was, until one day

the awful thing happened . . .



All over the world animals were N
moving into people’s homes. . . =
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. and they would not budge.




“What do you want?’ Rosa asked the people.

“We want our homes back!’ they said.
“We love our homes.’
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‘“What do you want?’ she asked the animals. '(’

“We want our homes back!’ they said.
“We love our homes too!’
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 And suddenly the people went quiet. |




