
He’s got four little paws…
And one HUGE dream…

It’s Bernie the Bulldog — heading to the stars! 

Bernie’s in the backyard, sniffin’ the air,
Looking at the moon like, “I’ll be there!”

With a helmet, a plan, and a wag of his tail,
He built a rocket made of junk and a pail!

3-2-1 — Bernie’s blastin’ off! 
Zoomin’ past planets with a woof and a cough!

Round the sun, past the sparkly stars,
This little Frenchie’s gonna go far! 

He twirled through space with a giggle and spin,
Then saw a moon made of cheese... with a grin!

There stood Luna, a queen in gold,
With a cheesy crown and a heart so bold!

 “Bonjour Bernie!” said Queen Luna bright,
“Welcome to the land of cheesy delight!”

They danced, they munched, they told moon tales,
With Swiss and brie and cheesy trails! 

Bernie’s blastin’ off again!
With Luna cheese and brand-new friends!

From Earth to stars, his dreams came true—
Now he’s the bravest pup in the Milky Woof Crew!

So look up high if you hear a bark…
It’s Bernie shining in the dark! 
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