
There once was a lizard
that had no special features.
He thought: “I’ve no gifts
like the rest of God’s creatures.”
              I’ve no gifts
like the rest of God’s creatures.



So he set out that day
on a self-searching quest
to find him a talent
unique from the rest.



The first thing he saw was a herd of huge rhinos
whose talents were GIANT...
from their horns to their toes.

“How can I be this special?”
  he said to them all.

       
      “I’m sorry, my dear,

                  but you’re much, 
                        much too small.”

How can I be this special?



     The herd left in fear 
        of becoming a feast,
             for along came a hunter—
                The king of all beasts.


