


One day Little Lion and Happy Hippo
Were looking up at the rainbow.

When a butterfly asked them, “Do you know,
What you’ll find at the top of the rainbow?”




Little Lion replied, “To really know | must go!”
He then ran right up the rainbow.
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He got a good way up, but then slid back down,
And fell with a thump back to the ground.




Happy Hippo climbed
up a very tall tree,




Then said, “Come and stand on top of me.”
Little Lion climbed the tree and on to Happy Hippo,
But he couldn’t quite reach the rainbow.




“I know we can do it! | know we can!”

said Happy Hippo as she made a new plan.

“If it’s too high to reach, and too slippery to climb,
To get up there, we will have to fly!”




So Little Lion made them wings,
Out of leaves and sticks and other things.




They put on their wings, and flapped like a bird,
But they didn’t fly! It didn’t work!




“We can do it!” they said, and they didn’t lose hope.
Then they went and got a very long rope.
And with some help from butterfly,

They hung it from the rainbow high.



They climbed up, up, up, and up again! \&)
When would they ever reach the end?

But tired as they were, they didn’t stop!

“We can make it to the top!”
Q




They reached the top, and there they found,
The most wonderful feeling of being proud,
Of the way they had tried and never stopped,
Until they reached the rainbow-top!
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And the butterfly said, “So now you know.
You CAN climb to the top of the rainbow!”
As they slid back down they clapped their hands,
And shouted, “I can! | can! Yes, | can!”




THE END
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