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It was Boa’s birthday.
It was going to be the best one ever. Or so he hoped.                                   
He invited his friends round.                                                                    
They would all bring him wonderful presents. Or would they?

Orang-utan’s present was enormous.
It was a piano.                                                                                             
Boa couldn’t play it. He had no fingers.                                                      
“It’s the thought that counts,” said his mother.

Monkey’s parcel looked very interesting…
“You’ll love it!” said Monkey. But Boa didn’t.
It was a pair of sunglasses!                                                                               
He had no ears or nose.                                                                                
Boa was deeply disappointed.

Jaguar arrived with a neat package.
“I thought they’d be useful,” said Jaguar.
But they weren’t. They were mittens!                                                          
“Do you like the colour?” asked Jaguar.                                                     
“It’s my favourite,” said Boa.

But what he really wanted to say was,
“Why buy me mittens? Are you mad?
I have no hands?” But that would have been rude.

It was kind of his friends to get him anything.
Perhaps Sloth’s gift would be more suitable.
But it wasn’t. It was a hairbrush!
“It’s a very good one,” Insisted Sloth.
But it was no good for Boa.
He had no hair!

“Open my parcel,” said Ant Eater.
It was a football!
It was no fun at all!
Boa couldn’t kick it.
He had no feet!

It was Boa’s worst birthday ever.
All his gifts were rubbish.
And just when he thought things couldn’t get any worse,                         
Dung beetle arrived with a dung ball.

In the dung ball, there was a seed.                                                               
And when it rained, it sprouted.                                                                 
And it grew a beautiful tree!

It was the perfect present for a boa.
It was the right size, the right shape.
and it suited Boa down to the ground.
It was just what he had always wanted.

So, if you ever get a present that stinks,                                            
say thank you.                                                                                            
Because it might turn out to be the best present ever!
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