
The Mysterious Goo 
 
 
 

‘’ oday is sunny’’, 

said the Bunny 
‘’If that is true; watch out for goo!’’ 

The Bunny gave a nod 
To old man Tod. 

 
The Bunny did not believe it, and thought it was 

just a tale 
But then he saw his friend, old Mrs Gale. 

‘’Hello Mrs Gale, I have a question for you. 
What do you know about the tale of goo?’’ 

 
‘’Well, the goo is sticky so best stay away 

After all, you do not want to be stuck there all 
day! 

But why do you want to know about goo? 
This is not at all like you!’’ 

 
‘’I want to know if it’s real or not, 

I am an artist, am I not! 
Well I must be off as I need to see 
If the goo is really real, you see’’ 

 
‘’Huh, what is this green jelly? 
And why is it so so smelly?’’ 

He played and played in the slimy jelly, 
It looked so fun, far better than watching the 

telly! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

‘’Oh my goodness I can’t get out! 
Maybe my friends can help if I shout’’. 

 
The Bunny would shout and shout and shout 

But no-one whatsoever would come out. 
But something appeared out of the trees 

And he started to wobble with both of his knees. 
 

When it came out it looked very yellow 
But in the end it was just a nice fellow. 

 
‘’Why are you out at night? 

Are you trying to give yourself a fright? 
You see, I am stuck in the goo. 

I would not come in if I were you!’’ 
 

‘’Ok I will give you a hand 
So you can get back on land’’. 

The monkey got him out of the goo 
Because his heart was very true. 

 
‘’Thanks a lot for all your help. 

That was worse than eating kelp! 
Can you walk me home Mr. Monkey? 

And, by the way, you are pretty funky!’’ 
 

I hope you now know to listen to what you are 
told, 

Especially by someone who is pretty old! 
 

The End. 
By KB - 18/04/18 

 

 


