
Pygmy Possum sat for a while feeling sad.  
Brushtail Possum came to sit beside her.

‘What’s wrong?’ she asked.

‘I want to climb up to those flowers,’  
    said Pygmy Possum, ‘but Numbat says

               I’m too little’.



‘You have big eyes to see in the dark.  
You have strong paws to hold on.  
And you have a super special tail. 

You have what it takes. Why not give it a go?’

                   ‘I will!’ Pygmy Possum said. 

Brushtail Possum laughed softly.  

           ‘You’re a possum,’ she said. 


