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Little Fluffy Cloud was cleaning the sky as she always did. Today, she looked at the 
early morning smudges that required her attention, and grumbled, "The sky is so big 
and I am so small! How can I clean it? This job is so hard for me!"  
 
She stopped for a minute, looked around, and thought, “Maybe Wind can help me.” 
But Wind was nowhere to be found. Feeling sorry for herself, Little Fluffy Cloud 
sighed and started to work again -- slowly. 
  
Sun woke up, saw Little Fluffy Cloud, and said cheerfully, "Good morning!" 
 
Little Fluffy Cloud answered, "Maybe for some people the morning is good, but for 
others it isn’t!" She began to clean the sky so forcefully that it was a wonder a hole 
didn’t appear. 
 
"Is it so hard to clean our sky?" Sun asked, smiling. 
 
"Yes! Because the sky is so big and I'm so small!" Little Fluffy Cloud muttered. 
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"When you don’t think about it, you can do everything that needs to be done very 
easily.” Sun smiled and spread her warm rays more brightly in the morning sky. 
 
"It would be better if someone helped me!" complained Little Fluffy Cloud, looking 
around.  
 
Rising higher and brighter in the sky, Sun said, "When you expect help, you get 
angry if it’s late or never comes.” 
 
Little Fluffy Cloud sighed, "But my work is hard, and there's so much of it!"  
 
"Are you tired?" Sun asked and gently stroked Little Fluffy Cloud with her soothing 
rays. 
 
"Not really. It’s just that the sky is so big, and I'm so small! It’s so much work for 
me!" Little Fluffy Cloud repeated stubbornly.  
 
"Again you’re on about yourself. Look at me -- I have a lot of work too! I give my 
warmth and light to everyone on Earth every day!" said Sun smiling. Continuing 
Sun said, "When you do something with generosity and joy, you are never tired. 
Look how clean our sky has become! You’re doing a wonderful job!” 
 
But Little Fluffy Cloud didn’t want to listen. She glanced sideways at Sun, puffed 
up, and then sprayed Sun with her rain! Droplets sprinkled from her all over the sky. 
 
Sun laughed gaily. Each drop of rain reflected Sun's smile like a mirror. The many 
small shiny drops fell down to Earth and created a rainbow bridge! 
 
The amazing ribbons of color -- red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo, violet – 
wove together into a beautiful bridge!  
 
"It's a miracle! Thank you so much!" Little Fluffy Cloud exclaimed, looking around 
in awe and wonder. She wasn’t grumbling anymore. And how could she grumble in 
the presence of such beauty? 
 
Sun and Little Fluffy Cloud laughed together, rejoicing at how the drops of rain and 
the sun's rays create a wonderful, colorful bridge between sky and Earth . . . 


