Created by StorybookU




Hudson was a busy boy who loved to play,
With shiny red cars zooming round on the floor.
His Mommy watched him in a loving way,
“Go, Huddy, go! You can always explore!”




One sunny morning, they went to the park,
Hudson had stickers with colors so bright.
He painted the path with a wonderful mark,
Creating a rainbow, a joyful delight.




“Let’s have a race!” said Hudson with glee,
His cars lined up, shiny and fast.
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Mommy cheered, “You're the best, you'll see
Together they laughed, making moments that last.




But soon a cloud covered the warm sun's glow,
Hudson looked up, and his smile slipped away.

“Is everything okay?” Mommy asked soft and low,

“I feel like I've lost my sunshine today.”




Mommy knelt down and held him so tight,
“You're my sweet Huddy, loved cuddles galore.”
With a kiss on his forehead, all felt just right,

“Remember, my dear, I'll always love you more.”




They carried on playing, with laughter and cheer,
The sun peeked out, and the clouds moved along.
Hudson’s heart filled with love, warm and clear,

“Mommy loves me! This is where | belong

n
!




With cars in a line, they continued their race,
Hudson sped forward, his little heart bright.
Mommy clapped hands, her smile full of grace,
“Your love, sweet Huddy, makes everything right.”




They found a. big tree, great for climbing so high,
Up Hudson went, reaching branches like stars.
“I'm flying, Mommy!” he said with a sigh,

His laughter echoed, louder than cars.




As the day waned, and the sun said goodbye,

Hudson gathered his stickers, all in a heap.
“Let’s save some for later, no need to be shy,

Tomorrow's adventures will be fun and deep.”




In the cool evening, they headed back home,
Hudson felt sleepy, with dreams in his eyes.
Mommy whispered softly, “You'll never be alone,

My love's with you, through the lows and the highs.”




They snuggled together, as stars filled the night,
Hudson yawned, drifting off to the land.

“I love you, Mommy,” he whispered, so light,

Her heart filled with joy, holding his small hand.




And in all his adventures, he learned one true thing,
That Mommy’s love was his magical key.
No matter the miles, or what life may bring,
Huddy was cherished, forever and free.




