
  Do Pandas Eat Broccoli? — The Story in Words

  
    I’m the coolest gourmet panda in the whole wide forest, you see.

    My name is Chef Bambulu, as proud as can be!

    I don’t eat just anything – my tummy has its say,

    They call me Bambulu, but not every bamboo will do, I must say!

    Like a detective on a mission, I sniff and search all day.

    If the bamboo isn’t perfect, I simply walk away!

  
  
    First I sniff the air, and then I check the height with care.

    If the colour is too pale, I say, “No, thank you!” there.

    “This shoot is much too tiny! It hasn’t had enough rain.

    A panda wouldn’t eat this – maybe a mouse might, I explain!”

  
  
    Sometimes I hide behind the trees in my black-and-white fur coat,

    Maybe then they won’t notice what I refuse to put in my throat!

    But my mother spotted me with a giant plate in her hand.

    “No more hiding, Bambulu,” she said. “Come and taste what I have planned!”

  
  
    On the plate was something curly. Its name was “broccoli.”

    “Mommy, what is that?” I asked. “It looks like rabbit food to me!”

    With my tiny little finger, I pushed the plate away,

    “They call me Chef Bambulu – I won’t be fooled today!”

  
  
    I grabbed my magnifying glass and leaned in for a look.

    “No leaves at all! That stem is thick and crooked!”

    “I will never ever eat this thing – it doesn’t fit my style!

    Detectives never make mistakes
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