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The Old Water Hole
When looking for help in how to live our lives, there will 
be well-meaning people offering their own advice that 
often leads us in the wrong direction. It is easy for us to 
listen to the wrong message and make unwise choices. 
But true wisdom comes from God, and He has given us 
a wealth of wisdom in the Bible - His Word. God wants 
the best for us. When we trust and obey His Word good 
things will happen in our lives.
For example, we are protected from bad company. Peace 
and joy will come to us. We learn how to treat other 
people, how to make good decisions, and to live life as 
God designed it to be lived. 

This book contains poems and stories, some of which are 
humorous, with talking animals. Others are more serious. 
Each piece, however, contains a truth — a bit of wisdom 
that can ultimately be found in God’s Word. 
 
The last poem in this book is called ‘The Old Water Hole.’ 
It tells of animals on an African plain, where there can be 
no life without water. 
This is true for animals. It is also true for people. There 
can be no life or hope without water. From God’s Word 
comes wisdom for life and hope. His Word is the source 
of living water. It is here that God, the fountain of living 
water, graciously offers life — at His old water hole.

“But those who drink the water I give will never be thirsty 
again. It becomes a fresh, bubbling spring within them, 
giving them eternal life.” John 4:14
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The Tortoise and The Hare

It had been billed as the “race of the year”.
 Racing fans from all over the world were there.  
The tortoise and the hare, what a race that would be.
 Many brought eye glasses so as to better see. 

The rabbit had the most to say.
 In reply, of the skills he would show that day.
´&HUWDLQO\��P\�IULHQG��,·P�WKH�IDVWHVW�RI�WKH�IDVW���
� <RX·OO�NQRZ�WKDW�ZHOO��IRU�\RX·OO�EH�ODVW�
I can eat and nap and trim my nails
 While you are still on those dusty trails.” 
     
“I waste no time from there to here,”
 said the tortoise to the hare,
�´:KHQ�,�ÀQLVK�WKH�UDFH��ZLOO�\RX�EH�WKHUH"µ

The exact words of the hare: “This race could hardly be fair.
� +H·OO�VWLOO�EH�KHUH��DQG�,·OO�EH�WKHUH�µ�
The race began and the tortoise was far behind.
 The hare, as he said, went quickly from here to there.

:KDW�WKH�KDUH�GLG�QRW�ÀJXUH�ZDV�WKH�WRUWRLVH�GLG�KLV�EHVW�
 Without stopping to take a much needed rest.
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<HW�WKH�FRQÀGHQW�KDUH�VDLG��´,·OO�MXVW�FORVH�RQH�H\H�RI�WKH�SDLU�µ�
 A little nap overcame him, right over there.
+H�GLGQ·W�HYHQ�QRWLFH�DV�WKH�WRUWRLVH�SORGGHG�ULJKW�E\�
� 7KH�KDUH�VRRQ�DZRNH��UDFHG�SDVW�WKH�WRUWRLVH��VHHPLQJ�WR�Á\�

The tortoise continued to plod, giving it his best,   
� $V�WKH�KDUH�VWRSSHG�WR�WDNH�MXVW�RQH�ODVW�OLWWOH�UHVW�� �
The tortoise had a grin on his face,      
 Now passing the hare to win the race. 

Perseverance, resolve and willpower saw him through.  
 “Mr. Hare,” he then asked,      
� � �´ZKHQ�,�ÀQLVKHG�WKH�UDFH��ZKHUH�ZHUH�\RX"µ

'RQ·W�OLVWHQ�WR�WKH�KDUH�²�RU�WKH�OLHV�RI�WKH�HYLO�RQH�ZKR�ZLOO�WU\�WR�
NHHS�\RX�IURP�ÀQLVKLQJ�WKH�UDFH��.HHS�ZDONLQJ�ZLWK�*RG��NHHS�
moving ahead.

Then you will one day be able to say: 

´,�KDYH�IRXJKW�D�JRRG�ÀJKW��,�KDYH�ÀQLVKHG�WKH�ZRUN�
,�ZDV�WR�GR��,�KDYH�NHSW�WKH�IDLWK�µ�����������7LPRWK\�����1/9

$HQGD\H�SROH�SROH�KDQD�EXGL�DÀNLOH�
6WHDG\�ZLQV�WKH�UDFH��
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The Lion and the Boar

They came to the well in the heat of the day. 

 Each very thirsty — they had nothing to say.

Yet the lion, largest of the two, 

� 6DLG�WR�WKH�ERDU��´,·OO�GULQN�ÀUVW�RU�,·OO�HDW�\RX�µ

7KH�ERDU��D�YLFLRXV�ÀJKWHU�DQG�YHU\�WRXJK

� 5HVSRQGHG��´<RX·OO�QRW�GULQN�XQWLO�,·YH�KDG�HQRXJK�µ

7KH�ÀJKW�FRXOG�EH�KHDUG�DFURVV�WKH�SODLQ�³�

� 7KH�OLRQ·V�ÁDVKLQJ�WHHWK�DQG�IXOOHVW�RI�PDQH�

The tusks of the boar kept the lion at bay.

 But both became tired, in the heat of the day. 

6R�ZLVHO\�WKH\�VWRSSHG��´:KDW�ZLOO�LW�EH"�

� 'HDWK�IRU�\RX�RU�GHDWK�IRU�PH"µ
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The answer came from afar — a kettle of vultures

 Were waiting in patience to see

Which of the two their dinner would be.

 Wisdom came to the fore. 

The two chose to battle no more.

 Wisely they yielded to new friendship, keeping the birds away.

6DIHO\��QRZ��HDFK�GUDQN�WKHLU�ÀOO��WR�OLYH�WR�VHH�DQRWKHU�GD\��
 

:KHQ�LQ�VWULIH��NQRZ�WKDW�RWKHUV�DUH�ZDLWLQJ�WR�JDLQ�IURP�\RXU�
PLVWDNHV��,W�LV�EHWWHU�WR�EH�IULHQGV�WKDQ�WR�TXDUUHO�

´$YRLGLQJ�D�ÀJKW�LV�D�PDUN�RI�KRQRU��RQO\�IRROV�LQVLVW�RQ�TXDUUHOLQJ�µ�
��������������������������������������3URYHUEV������1/7
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The Holiday 

Two friends, the eland and the ostrich were on 
holiday. This year, instead of visiting aunties in Thika, 
they were headed to beautiful Lake Naivasha. They 
ZDQWHG�WR�VHH�WKH�SLQN�Á�DPLQJRV��WDNH�D�ULGH�LQ�D�
boat, and eat tilapia and chips at the restaurant near-
by.

   
First, however, the eland and the ostrich needed 

WR�JHW�WKHUH��7KH\�NQHZ�LW�ZRXOG�EH�D�ORQJ�MRXUQH\��D�
MRXUQH\�E\�IRRW��QRW�E\�EXV���(YHU\RQH�NQRZV�QHLWKHU�
elands or ostriches are allowed on buses.) The eland 
was prepared for the holiday. He carried with him a 
copy of How To Travel to Lake Naivasha, a very help-
ful guidebook.

The ostrich was eager to be on his way. The 
eland, however, cautioned ostrich. “Do not forget 
what happened last year, my friend. You were so 
DQ[LRXV�WR�EHJLQ�RXU�MRXUQH\��WKDW�\RX�KHDGHG�LQ�WKH�
wrong direction.”

“Oh, yes, eland, my friend. I remember too well. 
We wanted to holiday in Mombasa, but ended up in 
8JDQGD��2K��WKDW�ZDV�D�À�DVFR��7KDW�ZDV�QRW�D�JRRG�
holiday,” recalled the ostrich.

The eland said, “We have planned to be holiday-
LQJ�DW�/DNH�1DLYDVKD��DQG�VR�ZH�VKDOO��,W�WDNHV�RQO\�D�
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moment to check the guidebook, and we will be on 
RXU�ZD\�µ

And so they were — on their way to a holiday in 
Lake Naivasha. Each morning, the ostrich was eager 
to begin the day, but the eland checked the guide-
book to make sure they were heading in the right di-
rection. By doing so, the eland and the ostrich arrived 
LQ�D�WLPHO\�PDQQHU�DQG�HQMR\HG�WKHLU�/DNH�1DLYDVKD�
holiday. 

:KDW�FDQ�ZH�OHDUQ�IURP�WKHVH�WZR�IULHQGV"�:H�GR�
not have a copy of How To Travel To Lake Naivasha. 
No. We, however, have something much more help-
ful. We have How To Travel Through Life. We have 
WKH�%LEOH���D�JXLGHERRN�ZULWWHQ�E\�*RG�+LPVHOI��WR�
KHOS�XV�WKURXJK�RXU�GDLO\�MRXUQH\���

´7UXVW�LQ�WKH�/RUG�ZLWK�DOO�\RXU�KHDUW��DQG�GR�QRW�OHDQ�
RQ�\RXU�RZQ�XQGHUVWDQGLQJ��,Q�DOO�\RXU�ZD\V�DFNQRZO�
HGJH�+LP��DQG�+H�ZLOO�PDNH�VWUDLJKW�\RXU�SDWKV��%H�
QRW�ZLVH�LQ�\RXU�RZQ�H\HV��IHDU�WKH�/RUG��DQG�WXUQ�
DZD\�IURP�HYLO�µ��3URYHUEV�������(69
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The Serengeti was very hot that day. 
 Said the grasshopper to the ant,
“Come with us to play.” 
 The ant to the grasshopper in a disgusted way,
´:H�DOO�KDYH�KDUG�ZRUN�WR�GR��DQG�\RX�VKRXOG�KDYH��WRR�µ

“The crow let me know, and the magpie agreed, 
 It will be a long, cold winter.
They are saving up seed.”
 “But I can freely hop from pile to pile,”
 the grasshopper replied. “When the hard winter 
comes, I will be well supplied.”

The Ant and

the Grasshopper
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The ant knew full well what it would take to survive.
 He had talked to the bee, now safely in the hive.      
Without a plan and a long string of family to help,
� 7KH\·G�KHDU�WKH�ZLQWHU·V�ZLQG�DQG�WKH�K\HQD·V��
 hunger-yelp.

´1R��0U��*UDVVKRSSHU��<RX�KDYH�LW�DOO�ZURQJ���
� 3OD\�WRGD\�DQG�\RX·OO�KHDU�WKH�YXOWXUH·V�VRQJ�
We work hard now to get safely into store
 All we need for our food and even much more.”
´$QG�ZH�NQRZ�WKHUH·V�YHU\�OLWWOH�WLPH
 For we have a tall anthill to climb.”
As the grasshopper played on, even the Dik Dik knew, 
� <RX�FDQ·W�IRRO�*RG·V�QDWXUH��VR�KH�KDG�WR�SODQ��WRR�

Winter did come. Hunger followed for those not ready.  
 The ant had no need, for his work had been steady.
7KH�JUDVVKRSSHU·V�VWRPDFK�ZDV�HPSW\��D�ZLQWHU�KH���
� ZRQ·W�UHSHDW��7KH�OHVVRQ�KH�OHDUQHG��

´7KRVH�ZKR�ZLOO�QRW�ZRUN��QHLWKHU�VKDOO�WKH\�HDW�µ
� � � � ����7KHVVDORQLDQV������
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Everyone needs a friend - no matter their size.
 Consider carefully this fabled tale,
It is proclaimed by the wise.
 The smallest of small as only a mouse could be 
Was free to roam in search of his home,
 Climbing all the hills he saw.
In error he climbed upon a sleeping lion
 And was caught in his awaiting paw.

The mouse thought this strange as it can be.
 It felt like a forest coat and covered him well
$QG�ZDV�D�VDIH�SODFH�WR�EH�³�XQWLO��ZHOO��\RX·OO�VHH�
 The giant paw held him — he was unable to go free. 

7KH�MXQJOH�NLQJ�URDUHG�VR�DOO�WKH�ZRUOG�ZRXOG�KHDU�
� ´:KDW�KDYH�ZH�KHUH"�����������������������������������������,W�ORRNV�OLNH�
a mouse shaking with fear.” 
 He knew the mouse had a hunch
That, if unsaved, he was to be lunch. 

Everyone Needs 
a Friend
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The mouse cried out, “Let me go,
� .LQJ�RI�WKH�EXVK��,·P�VR�DIUDLG�
,·YH�VHHQ�\RXU�EUDYHU\�DW�ZRUN
 And it brings fear to the glade.
*LYH�PH�D�FKDQFH�WR�EH�\RXU�KHOS�
 Listen wisely as I plead.
Perhaps, one day, a small help will be all you need.”  
 
The lion nodded and wisely agreed.
� ´*R�QRZ��OLWWOH�RQH��\RX�FDQ�VFDPSHU�IUHH�µ
Truly as the fable would have it, wisdom saw it through.
 The lion was soon caught by a man from a zoo.
$�URSH��ÀQHO\�ZRYHQ�DQG�VWURQJ�WKURXJK�DQG�WKURXJK�
 Held the lion fast to a tree, ensnared.
$V�WLPH�UDFHG�RQ��VR�GLG�WKH�OLRQ·V�OLWWOH�IULHQG������� � �
 Chewing the binding to free its end.

7UXH�WR�WKH�PRXVH·V�SURPLVH��WKH�OLRQ�ZDV�IUHH������������������� �
Now if you are able — 
� � XVH�WKLV�IDEOH�WR�SODQ�ZLVHO\�OLIH·V�ZD\���
Plan to be a true servant-friend to
 even the smallest in your life,
For one day they may be truly all that you need.

´$QG�DV�IRU�\RX��EURWKHUV�DQG�VLVWHUV��
QHYHU�WLUH�RI�GRLQJ�ZKDW�LV�JRRG�µ�������7KHVVDORQLDQV������
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The Zebra and The Impala
The story is told of two friends - the zebra and the impala. 

It was a very hot day, and the two friends, who had been play-
ing, now were in search of a cool drink of water. They agreed it 
would be a good time for a break from play. The impala began 
to run toward the river, along a path through the bushes. 

“Wait for me,” called the zebra. “You are able to run much 
faster than I can run.” 

´,·OO�PHHW�\RX�EHVLGH�WKH�ULYHU�µ�WKH�LPSDOD�\HOOHG�EDFN�WR�KLV�
IULHQG��´,�DP�IDVW�DQG�FDQ�MXPS��DV�ZHOO��<HW�,�DP�WKLUVW\��VR�,�ZLOO�
meet you beside the river.” 

The zebra had been near this river before. He remembered 
that there were many dangerous mud holes nearby. He wanted 
to warn his friend. 

´%H�FDUHIXO�RI�WKH�PXG�KROHV��7KHUH�DUH�PDQ\�LQ�WKLV�DUHD��
You might get stuck in the mud and then you would become a 
delicious meal for the lions.” 

7KH�LPSDOD�ODXJKHG�DW�WKH�]HEUD·V�ZDUQLQJ��+H�ZDV�IDLUO\�
VXUH�KH�FRXOG�MXPS�RYHU�DQ\�PXG�KROHV�KH�HQFRXQWHUHG��´'R�
QRW�ZRUU\��]HEUD��P\�IULHQG��,�VHH�D�PXG�KROH�MXVW�DKHDG��,�ZLOO�
UXQ�IDVW�DQG�MXPS�RYHU�WKH�����RYHU�WKH����RYHU�WKH�������RK�����RK�����
RK�QR��+HOS�PH��+HOS�PH�µ�

7KH�]HEUD�KHDUG�KLV�IULHQG·V�FDOO�IRU�KHOS�DQG�DUULYHG�DW�WKH�
PXG�KROH�WR�À�QG�WKH�LPSDOD�FRYHUHG�LQ�PXG�DQG�XQDEOH�WR�HV�
cape from the danger. 

´2K�P\�IULHQG�LPSDOD��:K\�GRQ·W�\RX�HYHU�OLVWHQ�WR�WKH�ZDUQ�
LQJV"�$�IRRO�VHHV�WKH�GDQJHU��EXW�MXVW�NHHSV�RQ�JRLQJ�WRZDUG�LW�µ��

As luck would have it, on this very hot day, an elephant was 
nearby. The elephant and the zebra helped the impala to safety. 

 
´$�SUXGHQW�SHUVRQ�IRUHVHHV�GDQJHU�DQG�WDNHV�SUHFDXWLRQV�

����7KH�VLPSOHWRQ�JRHV�EOLQGO\�RQ�DQG�VXIIHUV�WKH�FRQVHTXHQFHV�µ��
� � � ��3URYHUEV�������1/7
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*RG�LV�IXOO�RI�ORYH�LQ�WKH�%LEOH�ZH�DUH�WROG�
 He treasures each of us
Much more than we treasure gold. 

The woman who lost one silver piece 
 Swept her home by lamplight clean.
Until she found it, she did not cease.

6KH�QHYHU�WKRXJKW�RI�TXLWWLQJ��·WLO�VKH�ZDV�GRQH�
 Then shared with her friends
7KH�MR\�DQG�UHOLHI�WKDW�FDPH�DV�VKH�IRXQG�WKDW�RQH�

1RZ�OHDUQ�IURP�*RG·V�:RUG
 what the angels had heard:
*RG�JDYH�D�SURPLVH�DQG�ZRQ·W�FRXQW�WKH�FRVW�
 He sent His Son, Jesus, to save the lost.

*RG·V�ORYH�FDQQRW�EH�RXW�VSHQW��
� 7KH�DQJHOV�UHMRLFH�ZKHQ�D�VLQQHU�UHSHQWV��� �����
         

��/XNH��������

*RG�LV�IXOO�RI�ORYH�LQ�WKH�%LEOH�ZH�DUH�WROG�

         
��/XNH��������

The Lost 
Coin
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 Let me tell you about Arthur. Arthur is an elephant. 
He has three young sisters and four young brothers. 
� 2Q�VFKRRO�KROLGD\V�KH�YLVLWV�KLV�DXQW\·V�IDUP�LQ�0HUX��+LV�
DXQW\�LV�JHWWLQJ�ROG��DQG�DSSUHFLDWHV�$UWKXU·V�KHOS�RQ�WKH�IDUP��
Most days, Aunty would send Arthur to the creamery to fetch 
fresh milk. 
� 0DQ\�\HDUV�DJR�ZDV�WKH�ÀUVW�WLPH�$UWKXU�ZDV�JLYHQ�WKLV�
FKRUH��,W�GLGQ·W�JR�VR�ZHOO�IRU�KLP��$UWKXU�JRW�ORVW��+H�FRXOGQ·W�ÀQG�
WKH�FUHDPHU\��QRU�FRXOG�KH�ÀQG�KLV�ZD\�EDFN�WR�$XQW\·V��,Q�IDFW��
Arthur had to call Aunty on his cell phone to ask Aunty to come 
ÀQG�KLP��

 �$UH�\RX�ODXJKLQJ�DW�$UWKXU"�,�KRSH�QRW��IRU�\RX��WRR��PD\�
KDYH�EHHQ�LQ�WKLV�VDPH�SUHGLFDPHQW��QRW�NQRZLQJ�ZKHUH�\RX�
ZHUH�JRLQJ��QRU�KRZ�WR�UHWXUQ���

� :KHQ�$XQW\�UHDOL]HG�WKDW�$UWKXU�GLGQ·W�KDYH�D�FOXH�KRZ�WR�
get to the creamery, she gave him instructions. 
 “Now, Arthur, listen carefully,” Aunty said to Arthur.
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 “This is how to get to the creamery. You look for a very tall 
building, a very tall red building. That very tall red building is the 
creamery. You walk toward the very tall red building. Do not lose 
sight of it, or you will get lost. 
 “Once you have reached the creamery, purchase the fresh 
milk for the day. Then, turn around and look for the tall, green 
tree. That very tall green tree is my tree, right here next to my 
house. Do not lose sight of the very tall green tree or you will get 
ORVW��'R�\RX�XQGHUVWDQG��$UWKXU"µ�
´<HV��$XQW\��,�XQGHUVWDQG��5HG�EXLOGLQJ��%X\�PLON��*UHHQ�WUHH�µ�
Arthur was smiling. 
 ´:K\�DUH�\RX�VPLOLQJ"µ�DVNHG�$XQW\��
 “I am smiling, Aunty, because I like your instructions. If I 
follow these instructions, I will not get lost. Thank you.” 
 Arthur was a happy elephant. He was now a wise el-
ephant. Each day as he set off to buy fresh milk for the day, he 
UHPHPEHUHG�KLV�$XQW\·V�LQVWUXFWLRQV��+H�GLG�QRW�JHW�ORVW��
 
  2Q�RXU�MRXUQH\�WKURXJK�OLIH�ZH�GHVSHUDWHO\�QHHG�WR�EH�
WDNLQJ�RXU�LQVWUXFWLRQV�IURP�*RG��7KLV�LV�LPSRUWDQW�LI�ZH�DUH�JRLQJ�
WR�PDNH�RXU�ZD\�WKURXJK�WKLV�HYLO�ZRUOG��LQ�ZKLFK�WKH�HQHP\�RI�
RXU�VRXO�LV�FRQVWDQWO\�ZDQWLQJ�WR�WDNH�XV�RII�FRXUVH��:LWK�*RG·V�
:RUG�ZH�ZLOO�DOZD\V�EH�ZLVHU�WKDQ�RXU�HQHPLHV��ZH�ZLOO�QRW�JHW�
ORVW��
 

´2�KRZ�,�ORYH�\RXU�ODZ��,�PHGLWDWH�RQ�LW�DOO�GD\�ORQJ��
<RXU�FRPPDQGV�PDNH�PH�ZLVHU�WKDQ�P\�HQHPLHV��

IRU�WKH\�DUH�HYHU�ZLWK�PH�µ������3VDOP���������



20

The sun, now rising toward its zenith,
 Drew me into a day dream
  — reminiscent of Turkana, Sahara,
� � � .DODKDUL�DQG�0DVDL�0DUD
(DFK�UHJLRQ�ZDV�SUHSDUHG�WR�IHHO�WKH�KHDW��ÀOOHG�ZLWK�JDPH
 Seeking the sustainer of life - relief from awful thirst
  At the ageless water hole.
   Some animals were wise and fully aware.
But the less wary game became part of the toll.
  
I had watched the early morning hunt of the pride
 As they crept, now in stealth, off to the side.
7KH�JDPH�ZRXOG�GULQN�XQWLO�WKHLU�WKLUVW�ZDV�VDWLVÀHG�
� 0DQ\�ZRXOG�ZDWFK��ZKLOH�RWKHUV�MXVW�VDW�
Well away, and wary of the very large cats.
 Having taken their well-earned turn in order, 
They quickly returned to the nearest border.

The Old Water Hole
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My gaze swept slowly back and forth.
 There was a Dik Dik hidden in the trees.
It was getting all of its water from dew on the leaves.
� $QG�MXVW�QRZ�,�VHH�D�]HEUD�LQ�ZDWHU�QHDUO\�WR�LWV�NQHHV�

.QRZLQJ�WKH�WDOO�JUDVV�LV�QR�IULHQG�RI�WKH�JDPH
 or it can hide the slowly approaching cat,
Another zebra stopped, while grazing, to take note of that.

Then I thought we, too, need to be wary
 Of things hidden from sight
We must pray and seek the help of our Protector - 
 The One who owns the cattle on a thousand hills.
He, then, will faithfully and lovingly reveal to us His will.

The giraffe, stately and calm came into my view.
 Long legs with a variegated design.
He seemed unmoved. He knew he could outrun
 All but one cat or two.

The giraffe, stately and calm came into my view.

He seemed unmoved. He knew he could outrun

 The One who owns the cattle on a thousand hills.
He, then, will faithfully and lovingly reveal to us His will.
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The parrot, colourful and noisy says it all and will repeat, 
 “Those who wait and wait and wait may never eat.” 

7KHUH·V�D�FDPHO�DQG�\RX�PD\�DVN��´2QH�KXPS�RU�WZR"µ
 But he safely stores enough water to see him through. 

0\�H\HV�QRZ�FKDQJH�DQG�,�IRFXV�QHDU�WKH�ZDWHU·V�HGJH
 I note a highway of tracks left there at night — 
Tracks of huge paws and pads which make a scary sight. 
� ,W·V�WKH�SDWK�RI�WKH�OHRSDUG�IURP�MXVW�ODVW�QLJKW��
+H·V�ERWK�OHJHQG�DQG�VSLULW��D�NLOOHU�ZH�VHOGRP�VHH�
 He spends the daylight hours 
  in the comfort of a tree.

The elephant has the best memory.
 No need to test him at all.
+H�KDV�D�VWDWHO\�FRQÀGHQFH��DQG�
 Shows no fear.
His call, the bugle, brings the family, 
� 6LQJOH�ÀOH�DQG�QHDU�

7KH\·YH�VWRSSHG�MXVW�PHWHUV�LQWR�WKH�ZDWHU�
 The big bull rolls smoothly into the wet
To put a bug-free cover of mud that is packed there yet.

The elephant eats with a voracious intent
 You can follow his train of leaves and limbs.  
'RQ·W�VWHS�EHWZHHQ�KLP�DQG�DQ\�OLWWOH�¶KLPV·�
� 2U�KH·OO�VWDQG�WDOO��WUXQN�OLIWHG�DQG�EHOORZ�
You only have a few seconds to make it all mellow. 

Poaching may take his life.
 Hopefully this will cease, 
Then that will leave only his age and disease. 
 For all other game, death is easy to explain.
,W�LV�LQ�QDWXUH·V�PDUYHOORXV�IRRG�FKDLQ��
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We must not forget the fresh water crocodiles.
 They, too, have no natural enemy to chase them
  right out.
They stay concealed, all but their snout.
 Lake Turkana holds the record of these. 
There is plenty for them to eat there, no doubt.

,·OO�QHHG�QRW�VWD\�KHUH�PXFK�ORQJHU
 At the old water hole.
In view of all these dangers I understand now 
� :KDW�*RG�VD\V�DERXW�WKLUVW�
We who are in need of refreshment, 
� 0XVW�ORRN�WR�+LV�:RUG��ÀUVW�
,W�LV�KHUH�WKDW�*RG��WKH�IRXQWDLQ�RI�OLYLQJ�ZDWHU��
 graciously offers life —at His old water hole.

´%XW�WKRVH�ZKR�GULQN�WKH�ZDWHU�,�JLYH�ZLOO�QHYHU�EH�WKLUVW\�DJDLQ��,W�
EHFRPHV�D�IUHVK��EXEEOLQJ�VSULQJ�ZLWKLQ�WKHP��JLYLQJ�WKHP�HWHU�
QDO�OLIH�µ�� � � � � � ��-RKQ�����
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