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How the Bumble-Bee Got His Stripes

On the day that the world began,

Each of the creatures was shown

All the colours of the universe;

And all were told to choose

Which of these they wanted for themselves.

Well, that day the elephant

Thought carefully and chose to be grey,
But the bumble-bee

Just bumbled around and buzzed around
And couldn’t make up his mind

And the yellow sun shone so brightly
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That the bumble-bee’s bum became yellow

And that night the goldfish

Thought carefully and chose to be golden,
But the bumble-bee

Just bumbled around and buzzed around
And couldn’t make up his mind

And the black night grew so dark

That the bumble-bee’s hips became black

And the next day the cricket

Thought carefully and chose to be green,
But the bumble-bee

Just bumbled around and buzzed around
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Just bumbled around and buzzed around
And couldn’t make up his mind,

And the yellow sun shone so brightly

That the bumble-bee’s waist became yellow

And that night the owl
Thought carefully and chose to be brown,
But the bumble-bee
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Just bumbled around and buzzed around
And couldn’t make up his mind,

And the black night grew so dark

That the bumble-bee’s chest became black.

And next day the polar bear

Thought carefully and chose to be white,

But the bumble-bee

Just bumbled around and buzzed around

And couldn’t make up his mind,

And the yellow sun shone so brightly

That the bumble-bee’s shoulders became yellow.
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And that night the jay

Though carefully and chose to be blue,

But the bumble-bee

Just bumbled around and buzzed around

And couldn’t make up his mind,

And the black night grew so dark

That the bumble-bee’s neck and head and legs became black.

And next day the bumble-bee

Began to be thoughtful,

He bumbled around and buzzed around
But thought carefully,

And chose the colours he wanted to be,
He said, I've made up my mind.
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| want to be all the colours of the rainbow

But it was too late

Because the bumble-bee

Had already become

Black-striped

And yellow-striped,

From the top of his head

To the tip of this toes Nick Toczek — The Works p60




