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1.

Jimbo pedalled hard and fast,

he wasn’t letting Willie past.

He yelled: “I’ll win this race,

no need to bother giving chase.”

But as they hurtled round the bend

they came upon another friend.

Charlie’s bike had got a flat,

the chain was off, so there he sat.

Jimbo stopped and so did Will,

on seeing Charlie’d had a spill.

“Chin up, Charlie, never mind,”

Jimbo said, “I’ve room behind.”

He’d been told to never dink

but clean forgot, just didn’t think;

went racing, chasing down the track

with Charlie clinging to his back.

2.

Doing wheelies, doing skids,

racing all the other kids,

weaving in between the cars,

hands right off the handlebars.

In his trunk his tennis racquet,

cricket bat, red hat and jacket.

Round his neck his skates were slung

and from one arm his satchel hung.

They skittled Mrs Anaconda,

spoilt her very pleasant wander,

scattered eggs, rice, milk and cheese,

tissues for Fred Hippo’s sneeze.

Lolita Lion and girlfriends three

were chatting ‘neath a shady tree.

Right towards them Willie veered.

They shrieked and Jimbo cheered.

He didn’t notice near the track

his dad was in a working pack.

3.

Dad spotted Jimbo whizzing past

and gave an angry trumpet blast.

Jimbo tried to stop but failed.

“My brakes don’t work!” he wailed.

Through the jungle jolting, jouncing,

that bicycle went bumping, bouncing.

Startled jungle creatures scattered,

monkeys in the treetops chattered.

Charlie could not bear to look,

he shut his eyes, shivered, shook,

and all the time he held on tight

round Jimbo’s neck with all his might.

When Jimbo tried to loose his grip,

his bike gave quite a sudden skip.

It hit a rock and off they flew,

young Jumbo Jim and Charlie too.
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