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A PRESCHOOL STORY IN THE 21ST CENTURY 



IN A SUNNY LITTLE TOWN CALLED MELODY

MEADOW, THERE LIVED A GRAY DONKEY NAMED

DANNY. DANNY LOVED SOUNDS BIRDS SINGING,

LEAVES RUSTLING, AND ESPECIALLY THE RHYTHM OF

HOOVES TAPPING ON THE ROAD!
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DANNY SPENT HIS DAYS HELPING FARMER JO

CARRY BASKETS OF FRUITS. BUT EVERY TIME HE

HEARD MUSIC PLAYING FROM THE RADIO, HE

COULDN’T STOP TAPPING HIS HOOVES TO THE

BEAT!
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ONE AFTERNOON, DANNY SAW SOME KIDS

HAVING A DANCE PARTY NEAR THE BARN. THEY

PLAYED SONGS ON A SHINY MUSIC PLAYER AND

TWIRLED AROUND HAPPILY.
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DANNY’S TAIL BEGAN TO SWISH TO THE

RHYTHM. HE COULDN’T HELP IT HE STARTED

STOMPING, CLAPPING HIS HOOVES, AND

NODDING HIS HEAD!
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“Wow, Danny!” said one of the

kids. “You’ve got great rhythm!”
 Danny smiled. “Maybe I could play

the music too!”
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That night, Danny couldn’t sleep. He

imagined himself behind a big music

table, spinning records and making

everyone dance!
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The next morning, Danny asked Farmer

Jo, “Can I learn how to be a DJ?”
 Farmer Jo chuckled. “Well, if that’s

your dream, Danny, let’s give it a

try!”
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The kids helped Danny set up a small

music table made from hay bales and

old wooden crates. They brought an

old radio, a microphone, and some

colorful lights.
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Danny put on the headphones. Boom-

chick, boom-boom! The music started,

and he began to mix the sounds birds

chirping, cowbells ringing, and tractor

engines humming!
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Soon, the whole farm was bouncing!

The goats tapped their hooves, and

the sheep wiggled their tails. Even

Farmer Jo clapped to the rhythm!
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Danny felt so happy. “This is the

best day ever!” he brayed.

“Everyone’s having fun!”
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As the sun set, the lights glowed

brighter. Danny played a slow, happy

tune, and everyone swayed side to side,

tired but smiling.

2025 SMILES PRESCHOOL 

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.



When the last song ended, Farmer Jo

said, “Danny, you’re not just a donkey

you’re DJ Danny, the best in Melody

Meadow!”
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From that day on, Danny played music

every weekend. The whole meadow came

to dance, laugh, and feel the beat!
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And whenever you pass by Melody

Meadow, you can still hear the

sound of boom-chick, boom-boom!

that’s DJ Danny, the dancing donkey!
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