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A boy named Jordan

And a litlle gitl hamed Gayle,
Went down to the beach

To walk thefr whale.

They couldn™t find a leash to {1t
He was bigger than most,

They just \walked up and down the sand
Alwiays staying close.

They sanqg sonhgs about the ocean
And about the wotld outside,
They dreamed of Living toqether
And going for a ride.

OhL, to hold on

To the mighty \whales back,
To dive into the deep Hue sea
Swimming deep into the back.



Jotdan and Gayle didht Know it
But the whale was wishing oo,
[f ke could Live out of the water
All the fun things he could do.
Gayle could count 1o ten

And Wilbur and Jotrdan would hide,
He'd swihg on the swihgs

Hear school bells ring

And slide fast dowwn the slide.

But Wilbur Kneww

That this could never be,

The Kids would play oh swing sets
And Wilkur would s\wim out In the sea.
Tor about 2 week

They walked toqether telling tales,
Jotdan and Gayle

And wilbur the whale.






