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Beneath a fog of 


s


ilver mi


s


t 


Live magic frog


s


 who


’


ll 


s


oon be ki


ss


ed. 



Each springtime underneath the moon,


These frogs transform in the lagoon.




























But Hopp was harder to convince . . .


“I ju



s


t don’t want to be a prince!”
















The other frogs croaked in dismay –


“Then you mu



s


t leave thi


s


 place today!”



The others stared at Hopp agog.


“But it’



s


 the DUTY of a frog!”



  



“Oh no,” 



said Hopp,


“It’



s


 not for me.


  



That’


s


 not what I am meant to be.”
















So Hopp set off towards the stream,


A lonely frog with one big dream.
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Be proud to be YOURSELF

























