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To all the dreamers, the gigglers, and the curious minds may your days be full of adventure, laughter, and rhymes!
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"A world of fun is never far,

when laughter guides you like a star."
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​Chapter 1 – The Morning Mayhem
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In Topsy-Turvy Town, where rooftops lean and twirl,

Lived Ziggy Zog, a giggly, wiggly, whirly-whirly swirl.

His hair was fuzzy, buzzy, jazzy, popping with bright cheer,

And every single morning brought a wobble, bobble, dear!

He jumped from bouncy bedspread, spun in socks of stripey blue,

His slippers flopped and hopped and plopped oh, what a wiggly zoo!

The toothbrush twirled a swirl and twang, the toothpaste did a slide,

The cereal jiggled, wiggled, giggled, bouncing far and wide!

“Mama, Mama!” Ziggy cried, “Come see my giggly tricks!”

But Mama sighed and tied her braid, adjusting her neat mix.

“It’s time to work, my wiggly jerk, put playtime on the shelf!”

But Ziggy flopped, and hopped, and plopped, “I’d rather giggle myself!”

His spoon did loop-de-loop-de-loops, the milk went splish and splash,

The toast went “Boing!” and flew along, a buttery, flying flash!

The dog wore pants and danced a jig, the cat juggled the mice,

The goldfish sang with bling and bang, in tunes both wild and nice!

Ziggy zipped, and zapped, and zinged, with socks that tickled toes,

He twirled with curls and twiddle-whirls, his laughter came in rows.

The pancakes bounced on the counter like trampoline-time treats,

While jammy-jelly jumped and jived, performing sticky feats!

“Oh no! Oh no!” the broom did say, it twirled and swirled and spun,

The mop did hop, it just wouldn’t stop, the bucket joined the fun.

Ziggy grinned with cheeky glee, he spun in taffy tights,

He tickled hats, and spat some mats, and laughed through giggly flights!

“Ziggy Zog,” Mama loud, “It’s time to sweep and clean!”

But Ziggy did a giggly jig, and vanished in the scene.

He bounced on chairs, he flopped on floors, he twirled in rainbow socks,

He chased a soap across the slope, it sang like silly clocks!

The cat wore mittens, did somersaults, the dog played leapfrog tunes,

Even the goldfish blew bubble-kisses at the lazy, lounging moons.

The walls went wobble, the floors went flip, the ceiling did a twirl,

And Ziggy, spinning, grinning, winning, gave the room a whirl!

He slid down slides made out of rugs, he bounced off tables high,

He did a dance, a prance, a chance to touch the cotton sky!

The pancakes somersaulted too, they sang a syrup song,

The jelly jar did jiggle-jump, it wobbled all day long!

“Oh, sticky socks! Oh, splishy flocks! Oh, twirly, swirly mess!”

Mama muttered, “He’s a twister, a whirlwind in a dress!”

But Ziggy Zog just giggled loud, he bounced with bounce and zing,

He made the spoons, the forks, the moons, all dance and twirl and swing!

The morning sun peeped peepity, the birds did boopity-beep,

Even the flowers swayed and played, and woke from sleepy sleep.

The wind went whooshity, swooshity, tickling all in sight,

And Ziggy spun in circles bright, a rainbow of delight!

He leapt on chairs, he flipped on stairs, he spun on laundry lines,

He raced the cat, he chased the hat, and zig-zagged with the pines.

His socks did spin, his grin did win, his hair did do a dance,

The milk went splash, the pancakes dash, the jam went jiggle-prance!

But little did our Ziggy know, the chores were creeping near,

They tiptoed, hopped, and bopped and popped, prepared to catch him clear.
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