On my head [ have a crest,
All say I dance the best,

Of my feathers I am proud,

Before the rain I cry aloud
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Long and grooved is my tail, ’\ ’\
High up in the sky I sail,
[ pick and eat all the mice.

is what you

My feathers are green,
My beak’s red,

Guava and green chilli
I'm fed,

I love to copy people’s voice,
And keep making a lot of

Black are my feathers and

black is my

kau-kau I do all day long






















