


Hello, Who might you be? 

I just know I am me 

Yes, of course you are you,  

but what is it you do? 

Whatever do you mean? 

I mean how are you seen?  

What’s your role or feature? 

That makes you your creature? 

I’m a creature? Says who? 

Could that really be true? 

If I am then what kind? 

Tell me where I’m assigned?

Sure, that’s what I’m here for, 

Now, let’s think and explore.  



Look in your garden and there you will see, 

Who’s helping the flowers? The bumble bee. 

The bees help the flowers to make their seed 

In return the flower lets the bee feed. 

All the bumble bees have six legs, I checked, 

Which means this animal is an insect. 

So, could that be you? 

Is that what you do? 

But, I don’t have as many legs as six! 

What other animals are in the mix? 



Let’s see, what about the birds in the trees? 

They also help the flowers spread their seeds, 

Lots of birds do this – robins, jays and crows, 

Wherever they drop the seed, a plant grows. 

Birds have feathers and wings, and most can fly. 

Many birds make nests and lay eggs up high. 

So, could that be you? 

Is that what you do? 

But I’ve no feathers, can’t fly, nor lay eggs, 

And I definitely don’t have six legs! 



Let’s look in the water, where it’s wetter, 

Maybe there you’ll fit in a bit better. 

First up there are the fish that like to swim, 

They help to stop the pond getting too grim. 

Some eat the algae so there’s not too much, 

That’s a green water plant, slimy to touch, 

If left alone it grows and blocks the sun, 

For other plants in the pond, that’s no fun. 

So, could that be you? 

Is that what you do? 

I can’t breathe underwater in a pond, 

So of that idea I am not fond. 

I have no feathers, can’t fly, nor lay eggs, 

And I definitely don’t have six legs!



Hmm, well maybe you are a frog or toad, 

They start in water, then move to land mode. 

These amphibians start as a tadpole, 

Then they grow legs, moving from swim to stroll. 

Some frogs even help us make medicine, 

From the slippy slime that comes from their skin. 

So, could that be you? 

Is that what you do? 

I was not born in a pond or a lake, 

So those ideas I just cannot take! 

I have no feathers, can’t fly, nor lay eggs, 

And I definitely don’t have six legs! 



Well that’s okay, if you don’t like the pond, 

We can look at the animals beyond. 

Let’s look underground, there we have the worm. 

With no legs to move, they wiggle and squirm. 

They make the soil better for plants and farms. 

They do this, even without legs or arms! 

So could that be you? 

Is that what you do? 

I can do more than wiggle, I can run, 

So that idea is not the right one. 

I was not born in a pond or a lake, 

So those ideas I just cannot take! 

I have no feathers, can’t fly, nor lay eggs, 

And I definitely don’t have six legs! 



I have a thought, but these are hardly seen, 

They have scales that are brown or grey or green. 

They are called lizards and they live on land, 

They scuttle about, in grass, rock or sand. 

They can’t heat themselves so warming’s a task, 

They have to lay in the sunshine and bask. 

Just like their cousins, snakes and crocodiles, 

These small lizards are one of the reptiles. 

They eat small creatures like spiders and flies, 

Or numbers of creepy crawlies would rise. 

So could that be you? 

Is that what you do? 

I have no scales and can keep myself warm, 

I don’t think a reptile is the right form. 

I can do more than wiggle, I can run, 

So that idea is not the right one. 

I was not born in a pond or a lake, 

So those ideas I just cannot take! 

I have no feathers, can’t fly, nor lay eggs, 

And I definitely don’t have six legs! 



No scales? Okay, how about spikes and fur? 

The hedgehog uses spikes to protect her, 

From predators wanting her as a snack. 

The spikes help defend against an attack. 

To feed her babies, she makes her own milk, 

As do others of a similar ilk, 

Just like a cow, an ape and a camel, 

This means that the hedgehog is a mammal.  

So, could that be you? 

Is that what you do? 

I’ve no spikes, but drank milk as a baby, 

So, a mammal might be right, just maybe. 

I have two arms and two legs, 

No wings, no scales and no eggs. 

I can walk. 

I can talk. 



I’ve got it now! I know what I’m seeing! 

The animal you are is a human being! 

And I know the nature of your special role, 

It’s to protect the environment as a whole.  
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