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There was a Manlzy Mankey

Who lived up in a tree—
ae




And he was sad, because he wasn't
Who he uug]ﬂ to be.



He m.u_jl‘lt to Iilee lmnanas, nuts

.-';\l;'i'll.l tt':‘t\-’t‘.“? Ell'l[l gl’l]l’]ﬁ Elﬂd grapu:-',

But his tastes were very different

From ]155. ru]a‘l‘ix-fes._, tlu? apes.




He sat up in a treetop

And heaved a l'mft}r sigh,

“I don't |Jelmlg up here,” he said,
“And yet I don't know why.”



He tried to tell his cousin
Who just sat and scratched his fleas.

“You're bored,” he said. “That’s all.” he said.

i g . i
I'ry swinging [:)}r your knees!



The Manky Monkey tried,
But it did not improve his mood—




His aunts and uncles twice removed
Were childish and rude.

T|1ey made such si"y noises,

le}r' just chattered and lhuy p]ayud,
ri,]m}" never tlmughL important t|1ings

.I...i}ﬂl;? ‘How l;hu World Was Made’




And when our Monkey told them
Of the angel in his dream,
T]h.‘}' dang[ud him ]}_y both his !:?gs

And Lil'np]‘.r[;}fl him in the stream.




At first, he feared that he would drown
But found that he could stand!




E‘Llp[u}l‘tv(l lj}f the water,

He cnu]d wa”e upon t]m s.and.




Not like a monkey on all-fours,

But on his own two [eet,
He put his best foot forward
And wandered down the street.



Feeling somewhat shivery

And shaky from his swim,

He sewed himself some palm leaf shorts

Which rather suited him.




He found a cave inside a hill
And made himself at home,



He gave himself the closest shave

Al‘ld gave Ilis llelir i L‘UmIJ.



Then, feeling rather peclaisl],
He caught himself a fish,




And 111;1(,1;-' a Hre Ell"lLI ~.:{‘IU]:~21.-’:L‘| it

In a c!a}f pot for a dish.




“I don’t know who I am,” he said,

“But this | L‘mm-‘, for aure,

r
I'I'I'I not a '[T"l.l'."l'li{i..‘}-' [BEEALY

."h‘\l'ILI I Was Nnever oLne 1'.'1{.".{71.'.'1'!::.[”




ﬂ,/’/

Je wa.ﬁ lnndv on ]‘n= OWTIL,
But he amuaed himself
Inventing ﬂ']lnga, ||L1|.3 words and \\'lh:i.‘IE.

F

And putting up a shelf.




Then just as he was wisllilu_j

For a friend to have and lmltl,

Another little ."\'hnlcy Mnmlcuy

-1 .

ame 1n [r‘nm tlw a:.u![l.



S]TIE?C]. Cl]'EEHTIEEI, al}nu’c an Ell'lgﬂl

And she spolee of death and life,
I'ELHCI l'l'E 10\-’351 her Very ElEElTl}"

Like a husband loves his wife.




TI]E}-’ had a billion little ones




And . .. the cutest one was YOU!




