


In the heart of the jungle, tall and grand,
Lived Gigi the giraffe, oh so grand.
With her long neck and spots so fair,

She set out one day, on a journey rare.

Through the dense foliage, she gracefully strode,
Her curiosity piqued, her spirit aglowed.
But as she wandered deeper, into the unknown,

Gigi found herself, all alone.

"Oh dear," she murmured, her voice tinged with fear,
"I seem to have lost my way here."

With each step she took, the jungle grew dense,

And soon she found herself, trapped behind a fence.

She stretched her neck high, to see above the trees,
But all she saw were branches, swaying in the breeze.
"Oh dear," she cried, her voice filled with despair,

"I fear I'm stuck here, beyond repair."

But just then, through the foliage, a voice did call,
And soon Gigi heard footsteps, echoing tall.

It was her friends, come to rescue her plight,



With courage and determination, they'd set things right.

With a mighty heave, they pushed and they pulled,
Until finally, Gigi's neck was no longer lulled.
With a grateful sigh, she thanked her friends true,

For coming to her aid, when she felt so blue.

And so, as the sun set on the jungle so grand,
Gigi and her friends walked hand in hand.
For though she'd had an adventure, wild and free,

It was with her friends, she longed to be.
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