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Book Description:
Making new friends is a wonderful thing. Should you have a lot in common with your new friend? Do you have to look the same? What happens when you look very different from each other?
‘The Jungle Crew’ is an enjoyable rhyming story about how animals big and small meet and become great friends. Each animal has something special to share. Although they are look very different, there is something lovable in each and every one.
This is a story about diversity and how unusual friendships can lead to fun times and happy occasions. “The Jungle Crew” is a great bedtime story for children 3-5 years old.
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Thank You
As a big thank you for downloading this book and your ongoing support, I'd love to gift you a FREE and extra fun rhyming story that you’re guaranteed to enjoy!
Click below for your FREE bonus book:
www.jollypublisher.com/EmmaScott/
— Emma Scott
To learn about my upcoming releases, future discounts and giveaways, click to sign up for the mailing list:
www.jollypublisher.com/EmmaScott/




Let me tell you a tale that is special and true
Of how once there was one, then there were two.
What came after that was three and four.
Before I knew it, there were even more!
This is a story of my jungle crew.
Now we are many, but we started off few.
It took a while for us all to be friends,
Learning and loving all our odds and ends.
We are all different but we are the same.
Each one has a unique individual name.
But even if all of us wander and roam,
The jungle is one place that we call our home.




It started with me, out there on my own -
A friendless lion walking all alone.
No one wanted to spend time with me.
One look at my face and they would just flee!
I had sharp teeth and a thick mane.
They thought I was nasty, cruel and vain.
But not one of those things were ever true
My teeth were sharp to help me chew!
Some thought my paws were too big and strong
And that there was no place for me to belong.
But I’m a kind lion, caring and good.
I am a lion that’s just misunderstood.




Everything changed when I met my first friend.
I met the hippo by the river bend.
He was walking alone, looking sad and blue
So I cried out, “Hello! How do you do?”
The hippo turned and looked me in the eye.
He looked very lonely and a little shy.
“I’m not well at all,” the hippo said
Can we walk together instead?”
The hippo was very different from me -
As different from a lion as he could possibly be.
He had big eyes and pink skin, and he was so fat!
Then I quietly wondered what was wrong with that?
The hippo became a friend that I could talk to.
We told each other secrets that we only knew.
Although sometimes we might disagree and fight,
We always forgive each other and say, “That’s alright!”




The hippo and I became quite a pair.
There was nothing that we did not share.
And so when we met the big tall giraffe,
We ran to meet him with a smile and a laugh.
“I’d like a friend,” said the voice from up high.
He had a long neck; he could reach the sky!
Standing beside him, even the hippo felt small.
Because the giraffe was so thin and tall.
He said, “You won’t find a wiser animal than me.”
Hippo and I grinned, because now we were three!
Together we made a strange-looking crew.
Together, there were more things to do.
He told us stories about the river, the ponds and springs.
The giraffe was wise and clever about so many things.
If there was a problem, the giraffe didn’t quit!
He had a quick mind and a sharp wit.




The fourth in our group was large and grey.
We met her one bright and sunny day.
She had big ears and a very long nose.
She had flat feet and thick sturdy toes.
“I am an elephant,” mumbled the stranger,
I make a sound like a trumpet when I see danger
But you all look nice! Can I join you?”
And without talking, the three of us knew.
The elephant was different and strange as can be
To a hippo, a giraffe and a lion like me.
But even if she looked very stern and tough,
She seemed quite nice and that was enough.
The elephant became an animal that I could trust.
She was always fair, proper and just!
She took no sides when some of us fought.
Honesty and goodness were what she always taught.




The next one to join our merry little band
Was one who didn’t even walk on land!
Covered in feathers, shiny and sleek
Was a black toucan with a yellow beak.
He sat on a branch, high up on a tree.
At first we asked, “What could he be?”
The toucan replied, “I am a bird!”
He made sounds that we have never heard.
The bird was chatty, lively and fun.
There was no stopping once he had begun.
He made us laugh, giggle and hoot.
No doubt about it, this toucan was cute!




The animals in our crew were of different types.
The next one to join us had black and white stripes.
The zebra looked strange, we all agreed
But our crew was already unusual indeed!
We had one lion, a hippo and giraffe,
An elephant and a toucan who made us laugh.
Now by adding another animal into the mix
Would make us a happy jungle crew of six!
The zebra made a very good friend.
She loved to act, imagine and pretend!
A sure way to get through the blues
Was to watch our friend zebra who loved to amuse!




Look at the animals of the jungle crew.
It started with a lion and then it grew!
These friends are animals that I can count on.
But wait! My happy tale is not done!




But instead of just six, there was one more!
And now our group is bigger than before.
We met this chimp who was swinging around.
She saw us and immediately jumped on the ground.
She said, “You look like a very merry crew!
Can I be a part of your happy group too?”
Although this chimp swung from the trees,
She joined our group with the greatest of ease.
She could stand one leg or hang from one arm.
This lovable chimp had a great deal of charm.
She shared all the food she could find.
She was very generous, giving and kind.




Look at me and my friends. We are complete!
We’re a rare group that anyone could meet.
Each of us has something special to share.
Some walk on land and one flies in the air.
We are all different, yet we’re all the same
Because great friends are what we became.
This is my story, special and true -
The story of how I found my cool jungle crew!
I am the lion, I can growl or purr.
I have a mane and thick golden fur.
Who’s my best friend? Who do you think?
It’s my friend the hippo who is fat and pink!
But the one animal that I look up to
Is the elephant who is loyal and true.
And if I need any good advice,
I listen to the giraffe who is very wise!
If I want to laugh, I talk to the bird
Who can be quite funny, jolly and absurd!
Another good friend who can make me smile
Is my friend zebra who does it with style!
My friend the monkey is always sharing.
He swings through the trees, so brave and daring.
With such good friends, so lucky am I!
Gone are the days when I used to cry.




We all live in the jungle, a wonderful place.
This is our home that no one can replace.
When I look down, around or above
I see all the friendly faces I love.
Although each of us has a unique look and name,
We all care for each other and that makes us the same!
We all belong to the fun jungle crew.
Will you come join us? We’d love to have you!
***



Until We Meet Again!
Wow, I hope you enjoyed this story! If you did, please take a minute to leave a review on Amazon and spread the word! Your reviews help inspire kids all around the world to be brave!
If you haven’t downloaded this already, I'd love to give you an extra fun rhyming story that you are guaranteed to love! Absolutely FREE!
Click below for your bonus book:
www.jollypublisher.com/EmmaScott/
To learn about my upcoming releases, future discounts and giveaways, click to sign up for the mailing list: www.jollypublisher.com/EmmaScott/
See you next time,
Emma Scott
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