


If you don’t like

.

.

my singing, that’s

your own fault!

. .

you pipe down for

at least a minute? 

Your chirping is

so annoying! Can’t

He lay down in a 

flower-filled meadow. ‘Chirp! 
Chirp! Chirp!’ rang out all over 

the meadow. ‘I want complete 
silence! Otherwise I can’t fall asleep!’ 

he moaned quietly as he covered his ears.

But the crickets didn’t pay 

any attention to him and the tired 

lion headed off somewhere else.



But everyone in this

.

.

world has a purpose!Flies are the most

.

.annoying creatures 

in the world! 

He lay 

down in some soft moss. 

‘Zzzz, zzzz, zzzz!’ 
buzzed around his ears. ‘I want 

complete silence! Otherwise I 

can’t fall asleep!’ he bellowed as he roared 

and swatted his paws. ‘Zzzz, zzzz, zzzz!’ Now 

the buzzing was around 
his head, now it was around 

his tail, and now the lion was 

running away.



He lay down near a creek.

‘One, two, one, two, 
march, march, march!’ came a bustling 

chant. ‘I want some peace! Otherwise I can’t 

fall asleep!’ he roared angrily, shaking his mane. ‘One, two, 

one, two!’ the ants continued, and the lion fled 

to the other side of the creek.

Do all of you

.

.

have to crawl right

Obstruction

.
.

on the path!
We’ll have to

.
.

climb up

What a view!

.
.

Finally I can get

.

.

a good view
of the ground!

really high!

over me?



If you come 

.

.

with me, you’ll 

I’m too tired. 

.

.

I don’t want to…

be able to fall

‘Everyone’s 
bothering me!’ said the 

lion sadly. ‘Chirping crickets, a hooting owl, 

chanting ants, buzzing flies, croaking frogs, 

laughing monkeys, rustling leaves! They 
won’t let me fall asleep!’ 
‘Come with me!’ chirped the 

little bird.

asleep.



Lazybones! Youhave to walk

They 
climbed 

up to the top of a 

big hill, then down 

the other side to a lake. 

There, tired from 
the hike, they settled 

down to watch the moon. 

‘Do you think

This is a 

.
.

I’ve never been

.
.right to the top

of a hill!
every single day!

I’m so happy 

.

.

I’m tired…

fun trip…

.

.

you can sleep?’ 
the bird asked the lion. ‘I 
don’t know!’ the 

lion shrugged and blinked 

up at the moon.




