
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



In the heart of the jungle, where the trees stood tall, 

Lived Mia the monkey, with bananas aplenty, all in all. 

With her nimble fingers and a mischievous grin, 

She loved her bananas, her favorite, and kin. 

 

But one day, as she swung from tree to tree, 

She noticed something amiss, something she couldn't see. 

Her banana stash was dwindling, oh what a sight, 

And Mia knew she had to act, with all her might. 

 

With a furrowed brow and a worried frown, 

She gathered her friends, to share what she'd found. 

"We're running low on bananas," she said with a sigh, 

"We must find a solution, before chaos draws nigh." 

 

Her friends nodded solemnly, understanding her plight, 

For they too loved bananas, morning, noon, and night. 

"We'll help you find more," they chimed in reply, 

"For together, we'll conquer, there's no need to shy." 

 

So off they went, through the jungle's dense green, 

In search of bananas, a sight to be seen. 

They climbed the tallest trees, and scoured the ground, 



But bananas were scarce, nowhere to be found. 

 

As the sun began to set, casting shadows long, 

Mia felt a pang of worry, something was wrong. 

But just then, in the distance, a sight did appear, 

A banana grove, ripe and full, oh what cheer! 

 

With joy in their hearts, they gathered the fruit, 

Knowing that together, they'd conquered the pursuit. 

For Mia had learned, through this banana affair, 

That sharing with friends, is truly rare. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

With the banana dilemma now resolved, 

Mia and her friends felt their problem dissolved. 

For they had learned the value of sharing, it's true, 

And in doing so, their friendship only grew. 

 

As they sat beneath the stars, in the jungle's embrace, 

They reflected on their journey, with a smile on their face. 

For though they had faced challenges, they had come through, 

United as friends, with trust ever true. 

 

And so, in the heart of the jungle, they lived happily ever after, 

Sharing bananas and laughter, in joyful rapture. 

For in the end, it wasn't the bananas that mattered most, 

But the bonds of friendship, a treasure to boast. 
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