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Every day he tried to clear away the garbage,
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One day something
caught the old mans eye,
and an idea planted itself in his mind.
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ln the morningthe old man
woke to the sound of birdsong.
The visitor had returned and,
with him, his mate.

The birds drop ped seeds from their beaks.

Soon, green shoots broke
through the earth.




Time passed. Soon the song of birds Small creatures appeared, creeping
m ingled with the buzzing of insects amongst the jun8|e of trees. Wild animals

and the rustle of leaves. s|ip ped through the green shadows.
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There once was a forest,

near nowhere and close to Forgotten,
that was filled with all the things

that eve ryone wanted.

And in the middle was a small house
and an old man who had toucans,
tree Frogs and tige rsin his garden.




