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A Close One
Of all the scary creatures
That I've met in my time,
The really, truly worst
Was a tiger in his prime.
1 was walkin
On a nice, hot, sunny da

through the jungle

When this stripy monstrous brute,
Jumped out and blocked my way
He looked me up and down.
This made me really quiver.
And said in a quiet voice,

“I think I'll start with your liver.”
1 fell upon my knees and begged
“Please give me a break.

I've a wife and twenty kids,

Have a heart for goodness sak

The noble beast frowned and said,

“Twenty orphans and one widow,
Oh, all right, I'm feeling kind
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A. Discuss and Write

So, go on then, scram now, kiddo.”
So I turned and galloped off.
1 didn’t need telling twice.
But it just goes to show,
That even tigers can be nice.

Jim Halligan

@ How did the writer feel when he realised he was going to be the tiger’s lunch?
Was the tiger really all that bad?

Do you think the writer was telling the truth to the tiger?

How do you think the writer felt about the tiger after he was let go?

Do you think all this really happened? Why?

Tell the story of this poem from the tiger's point of view. Start like this...

There I was in the jungle one day when this stupid human came blundering along the path.
I was feeling a bit peckish so 1 jumped out in front of the guy. You should have seen his face
when I landed in front of him

Write a story or a poem about a close escape that you had. Maybe it was only a small scare...
or maybe something a bit more serious... or maybe something that you could make up.




