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Freddy was once a fat little fly,
A delicious feast he would never deny.

But of all the mangos and rice and piping hot stew,
His favorite of all was a fresh piece of poo.

You see Freddy always had plenty to eat,
As the village he lived in was not very neat.

When the rumbling in their stomachs refused to subside,
The villagers didn’t use toilets, but instead pooped
outside!

When outsiders came before, some villagers got a
latrine,
But they were rarely ever used, and they were never
very clean.

What Freddy adored were these open latrines full of
poo,
He would call up his fly friends, and have a toilet fondue!

Freddy then flew into kitchens looking for desert to steal,

With his filthy six legs, he’d perch on top of their meal.

The villagers would shout: “Go away fly! Shoo!”
But it didn’t make a difference; they were still eating
their poo.

Freddy’s appetite was huge, and the costs added up
quick
Diseases were rampant, and their children were sick.

That was until one day, some visitors came for a
meeting,
And after discussion, they realized it was poo they were
eating!

“We don’t accept this! Let’s all use toilets!” they figured,
Everyone went back in a flurry – the village was
triggered.

The villagers placed covers over each and every loo,
Freddy was horrified! How could he gobble their poo?

Even when the floods rushed in and the cyclone winds
raged,
The village rebuilt their toilets. Their behaviour had
changed.

Frustrated and angry, Freddy had a pout and a mope,
“Everyone is even washing their hands with soap!”

With behavior changed, Freddy conceded defeat,
After all, there was plenty of other food he could eat.

All of the mangos and rice and piping hot stew,
But never again would Freddy eat poo.

