
I love to bask 

In the warmth of the sun, 

But whenever I do, 

Someone spoils my fun! 

Those big pale beasts 

With skin (not scales) 

Appear and start to 

Moan and wail! 

Why do they scream? 

Why do they shout? 

Why do they chase 

And push me out? 

I’m just trying 

To enjoy the sun 

So PLEASE just let me 

Have my fun! 



You think I’m special 

Because I’m tall 

But that’s not what’s best 

About me at all! 

My best feature  

Is my tongue 

It is the longest out of 

Everyone! 

It can reach 

The highest places 

It can wash 

My children’s faces! 

My wondrous tongue 

Clearly shows 

When I lick right 

Inside my own nose! 



Don’t laugh at me, 

It isn’t right, 

Just because I  

Can’t take flight. 

I AM a bird, 

I really AM! 

Look at my feathers, 

They’re not a sham. 

And my beak too 

So large and proud, 

So don’t make fun 

It’s not allowed! 

 

 

 

 



Look at those funny  

monkeys on the ground, 

They are the strangest 

Ones around! 

Their fur grows long 

Upon their head 

And for the rest…. 

It must have shed! 

Their ears are in 

Quite the wrong places 

And they have the 

Funniest looking faces! 

They have no tails that we 

Can see. 

I sure hope they don’t 

Climb up our tree! 



I love my human 

She is so kind 

But why does she 

Leave me behind? 

Each morning I take her 

For a walk 

We have a cuddle 

I listen to her talk 

But then she goes  

She’s out all day 

Where does she go? 

Why can’t she stay? 


