
Cut up and match the parts of the poem to the image, 
then put into the correct order.

And it growled at all the bones 
From our summer barbeque.

Perhaps    this    beast    is    
here to feast.

But on what? Or on...who?

There’s a monster in my forest
And I don’t know what to do.
It turned my home to ash

To instead grow something new...

I’ll assemble every warrior
From here to Timbuktu.

Oh Jag-wah in our kitchen
Now we do know what to do.

We’ll stop these deadly monsters
So our planet can renew.



There’s a monster in my kitchen
And I don’t know what to do.
It    ripped    our    chalkboard    

off the wall
And knocked over our stew.

There’s a monster in my kitchen
And it’s filling me with fear!
Oh, monster in the shadows...

Please... tell me why you’re here?

Feed for chickens, pigs and cows
To sell more meat to you.
As our forest disappeared

their evil empire grew.

They think they are unstoppable
But we pray this isn’t true.

The real cost of what they’re doing
If only the whole world knew.

There’s a monster in my forest
And it’s filling me with fear.
It’s putting us all in danger
To warn you is why I’m here.

Oh jag-wah in my kitchen
Now I do know what to do.

We’ll eat more plants and veggies
And we’ll    swap    meat    for...    

bean stew...or barbeque tofu!


