
At the end of a long, winding path  

at the bottom of a leafy, green garden 

sits a greenhouse.

In this greenhouse live . . . 

tiny seeds,sprouting herbs,

scuttling insects and ...

… Bud!

 Don’t forget 
Buzz! 

Carrots

Bell 
Peppers

Lettuce Onions

Chives

Basil

M
int

yummy plants,



Every morning, Sun rises  
and warms Bud. 

Bud’s leaves stretch out towards 

 Sun’s nourishing glow. 

Every evening, under the light of Moon, 

Bud listens to curious tales  

about the Big Outside.

Until one day ...

 Mmmmmm

How’s it  
growing, Bud?

Zzzz



Come on, Bud.  
It’s time!

POP!



Bud’s little roots reach down into the  

cold, deep soil where worms  
wriggle and slugs slime.      

Bud is planted between  

spiky nettles ...

 … and old  

tree roots.   

WHOA!

 Hey,  
what’s that?


