
I hear you ask, “Why walk so far, 
when they could simply go by car?”



(In their minds 
they visualise

a burger,
shake and 

regular
fries)

“Lush and yummy 
grass to graze?                 
We haven’t had a 
meal for days!”



After wandering for weeks,                              
finally, the leader speaks

“Well, look ahead! Whaddya know!”



But then they spot the 
sneaky smiles

of underwater crocodiles,
who lie in wait to gorge and 

feast
on river-crossing wildebeest!



... the stocking-footed hero calf
(and maybe get an autograph) 


