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Easter Bunny’s

Amazing Day
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But | wasn't always . pe®®
the Easter Bunny.

Can | tell you
my story?



Long ago, |
when | was just a little
bunny, | lived with my

mama, mypapa,and .
brothersand?s@rs.,,

“lots of brothers

and sisters.

O

‘ ”
. Welivedin a really
\ beautiful garden,
- and we had plenty of

yummy grass to eat.




You see,

| had a problem. | was afraid . ..

of nearly everything,
nearly all the time.
| was afraid of the DARK.
| was afraid of THUNDER.
LIGHTNING.

SHADOWS.
CROWDS.



Later on, it grew Dark...
in the middle of the day!

Then there was a tremendous Storm

with Thunder
and Lightning,

Even the ground shook under me.

| didn’t know where to go.

-

| had to hide

somewhere,
solran...

right into the
cave!

.




Then, the most amazing
thing happened.

The cave filled with a light
so bright | could barely see.

The man got up.

The light was coming from him.

He glowed.




He scooped me up,
held me close to his heart,
and took me outside.

He stroked my fur
with gentle hands
and said,

“Don’t be afraid, Little Bunny.
| am with you?”






