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Copyrightsand Creative Commons license
The license used here makes 7 important provisions.
You are free, indeed encouraged, to do the follgwin

- Copy, print, distribute, display, and teach fromafpmaterials in any way you wish.

- Make changes for your own use and for distributmothers.

« Make any sort of non-commercial copies, ministrgies, or personal copies, from any
Spark material, without further notice.

Under the following conditions:

« You properly cite the original authors of the metieyou find here. Pages on
www.vernacularmedia.org without a clear authorspuld be cited to
vernacularmedia.org on your copies.

« You must retain the BY-NC-SA license on your copésaterials copied from
www.vernacularmedia. (You must not trample the cams))

« You must not change the license. (You must not &tea the commons.)

« You must ask for permission for use of Spark matewutside of this list. (You need
permission to take work out of the commons.)

By Spark Team
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GOAT TRIESTO BE LEOPARD

Are you trying to make people think you are a €limin? Do
you do certain things and act certain ways so st think well
of you?

Be careful! It can be dangerous!

Listen to what happened to Goat when he pretetulbd
someone else. He really got himself into big tieub

Goat was living in the Village of Man. Every dag Wwas in
danger for his life, because Man was always halaagts.

|
L
Attribute to: David A. Naff SOME AIGHTE RESERVED Page 3




www.vernacularmediarg

Monke
thinks hard.

Every time some important person came to towndik&strict
Commissioner, a government official or a chief, Mawuld have a
feast. When a new boy-child was born Man would rafeast.
When the harvest was all in Man would have a fel&n was
always having feasts.

Now Goat attended these feasts but not as a gsiés would
have liked. Goat always went to the feast in thggumot. Yes, Goat
was Man's favorite meat for a feast.

Goat did not know what to do. Finally he decidedo to Old
Monkey whom he thought was very wise.

"Oh, Monkey! Wise Monkey!" cried Goat under the Old
Monkey's tree. "Oh! Please help me wise Monkey fave
terrible problems.”

"Eh, Oh, hello Goat. How are you today?"
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Geoat, you must become
Léopard,

Wy

"Today | am very well, but tomorrow | may be gofa; every
time Man has a feast he wants to put me into thp pou What
can | do so that | will not soon be goat soup?agdehelp me."

"Ah, yes, er-r, ha ha ha, yes, a very seriouslprmlindeed. Ha
ha ha."

"Please don't laugh Monkey. Please help me to &aepf the
soup pot."

"Yes, yes, of course. Let me think. How to k€&ayat out of
the soup pot, ha ha ha." So Monkey scratched bdigneft ear.
Then he scratched behind his right ear. Then teécded all over
the top of his head. Then he hung by his taihsb the blood would
run down to his brain and he could think better. nkky thought
for a long time. Suddenly he jumped back up otiéotree limb.

"Oh, Monkey! wise Monkey!" cried Goat. "Can you sane
from the soup pot?"
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"Oh yes, Goat. | know how to save you from thepspot."
"Oh, wise Monkey, please tell me."

"Well, Goat, it is really very simple. You mustdome
Leopard," advised Monkey.

"What! Become Leopard?? How? But..... Why?"

"Why? To save your silly skin, Goat. Now you knthat
Leopard meat is never put into Man's soup pot. Maasaot want
Leopard meat in his soup pot. So, to stay ouhefsbup pot
yourself, you must become Leopard.”

"But how can | become Leopard?" wailed Goat.

"Well, Goat, you must do four things," Monkey said

"You must walk like Leopard walks. You must téike
Leopard talks. You must eat what Leopard eatsd you must go

where Leopard goes. Then you will be Leopard.”
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"Oh, dear me," groaned Goat. "I must walk likepard
walks, talk like Leopard talks, eat what Leopartseand go where
Leopard goes. Then | will be Leopard?"

"Yes! yes!" replied Monkey quickly. "Then you wile
Leopard!"

"For true, Monkey?" asked Goat. But Monkey had already
turned away and gone way up to the topmost brarmihais tree.
He paid no more attention to Goat.

So, Goat went on down the path. "Let me see nawust
walk like Leopard walks," Goat said to himselfo & tried to
crouch down low to the ground on his long spinélgd to walk like
Leopard. "Not very good, but if | keep on tryingrpaps I'll do
better."

"I must also talk like Leopard talks. Oh! dear inkle tried to
roar, but it sounded more like Baaaaaa. "I mysthat one many
times before | can talk like Leopard talks," heublbt to himself.

"And, oh yes, | must eat what Leopard eats.”

Well, he just could not find any fresh meat td &itd eat. The
best he could do was to find an old bone that dgsdhad left and
gnaw on that.

"Now let me think," said Goat to himself. "I mudso go
where Leopard goes. Oh, no! that is a very schgep’ Goat
shivered as he thought of that place down by tgedxks. There
were lots of shadows and creepy places around tiooks. But, it
must be done. Goat shivered again. Leopard livschdhere and if
he was to become Leopard, he must go there. Sos&oted down
the path shivering as he went. He went to whexéit) rocks were,
to where Leopard lived. As he went he tried tepralong like
Leopard. He roared like Leopard -er, somewhatlli&epard, and
gnawed on the old dry bone.

Just then some children came along with bucketgans to
get water. They saw Goat going along the pathwhiecreeping
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and roaring and gnawing on the old dry bone Tdtepped in
amazement.

"Look at Goat," one said.

"Ha ha ha ha, | never saw Galatso before," laughed another.

"Ha ha ha ha, look at funny Goat."

Then they all began to laugh and point and make fu

"Ha ha ha ha ha ha!” they teased.

Goat was too ashamed. He straightened his legspéed the
bone and walked off.

"But what is wrong?" Goat wondered. "l tried tolkvike
Leopard walks. | tried to talk like Leopard talksried to eat what
Leopard eats. | was going where Leopard goes.tiguchildren
only laughed at me and did not call me Leoparder&must be
something else. Oh dear me."
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Goat went back to Old Monkey again. "Oh, Wise Maonke
he cried. "I did try all that you told me to dauth still am not
Leopard. | walked like Leopard walks. | talkekkliLeopard talks.
| ate what Leopard eats. And | was going to Ledisarlace. But
the children only laughed when they saw me. Theygalled me
Goat. They did not call me Leopard. What must?'do

"Eh? The children laughed?" Monkey asked. "Sg the
laughed, did they? Harrump! Harrump!" Then Monkesatched
his head all over, thinking hard. "Ahum! Ahum!"

Finally Monkey hung by his tail to let the bloathrdown to
his brain so he could think better. He hung tlzevery long time.
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“Eh!? The children
laugs hed 12"

k#n

But suddenly Monkey jumped up onto the branch agathsaid. "
have it! | have it!"

"What do you have, Monkey?" "The answer to youbpem,"
Monkey said. Then he talked to himself, "Of courdegourse.
Why did | not think of it before?"

Then to Goat he said, "There is one more thingssary for
you. You must also look like Leopard."

"Look like Leopard? | can't look like Leopardhdt is
impossible! | am Goat. | will nevéook like Leopard!"
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"Wait small," Monkey shouted and swung off through the trees
toward the Village of Man. He looked through thaves and
branches. "Aha, just as | thought," he said todeilf. There near
one of the houses in the warm sun was a leopandygkg on the
ground. A baby was sitting on it, playing and capi

Monkey dropped quietly from the tree onto the guband ran
quickly and silently over to the leopard skin. ¢tabbed tight hold
on the skin with both hands and pulled hard. Tagyldumbled to
the ground, crying loudly with pain and fear atisuough
treatment. Some people came running out of thedolihey were
yelling at Monkey and shaking their fists and clabgrily, but he
was already well away into the bush, holding tha gk his teeth
while he swung from branch to branch. Soon Monkag back
beside Goat with the skin.

"What is that?" Goat asked.

Attribute to: David A. Naff Page 11



www.vernacularmediarg

T'll tie his legs
ta'gnu.r leg's.

Lxan

"A leopard skin."

"How can that help me?"

"People only see the outside," Monkey answered.

"Now stand still while | fasten this on you,” ordd Monkey.
“Ugh, Ugh! There! Now, I'll tie its legs to yolggs. Eh-he! Eh-
he! Good! Good! Can you see, Goat?"

"Not very well," Goat replied. "Whew! It is hot here."

"But it will keep you out of the very hot soup pdvlonkey
assured him. "Now your horns are a problem; butarét help
that."

Old Monkey stood back and looked at Goat with dupéard
skin tied over him. "You look just like LeopartlVell, that is,
almost like Leopard. Now remember what | told yadiore. You
must walklike Leopard walks, talkke Leopard talks, eathat
Leopard eats, and gohere Leopard goes."
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Again Goat started off. He tried to crouch dowd areep
through the jungle just like Leopard, but his legge too straight.
He kept on practicing roaring like Leopard, butskended more
like Goat.

“Baaaaa,” he roared.

He found the old piece of bone again and gnawedamhe
went along.

After a long walk, Goat was getting close to tiggrocks with
their many shadows. The sun was low in the sky.
There were deep dark shadows and dark holes umeleotks. Goat
was afraid, but also excited, for soon he wouldtrageal leopard
and then he would be always with the leopards,naaal would
never again put him in the soup pot.

e
Attribute to: David A. Naff SONIE RIGHTS RESERVED Page 13



www.vernacularmediarg

e e of
-' cd-!f bugﬂﬂ old

‘bone and an aH sc'pard

He roared again, “Baaaa,” but it did not sound/\gemod
because Goat was scared. Some of the shadowshalrosgeemed
to move. His attempts to roar echoed among thiesroc

Suddenly, above him on the rocks there was a memgrthen
a flash of very real leopard yellow, a very realdard roar, and very
real sharp leopard teeth. Goat never roared aaded again. In a
little while there was only an old leopard skin angiece of an old
dry bone on the ground.

1.0 y...]
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Are you like Goat? Are you trying to walk, talkpk and act
like a Christian when you really are not? Thel8gays, “A man
looks at the outside of a person, but the Lord $omtkthe heart” (I
Samuel 16:7d). What does God see when he look®uat

We all know that Goat would have to be born a &&dpn
order to be one. In order to be a Christian we hav born one.
In John 3:3 Jesus said to Nicodemus, “For sued| you, unless a
man is born again, he cannot see the holy natidooi

God ‘rebirths’ us into His family when we receidesus into
our hearts and lives. John 1:12 says, "He gaveadgheand the
power to become children of God to those who reszelim. He
gave this to those who put their trust in His ndme.

Don’t be like Goat. Let Jesus make you a newqgrensside.

© 1997, 2003 David A. Naff. All rights reserved.
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