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There is a country
Not too far from here

v Where they have no goats

Not one, I swear!






I traveled there
I was so excited!
¥ But when I arrived...
I realized, not delighted






To be found, in all the land
I asked and asked and asked
But no amount of time I spent

- That there was no goat
= -







Gave me an answer
Or a goat
What am [ going to do?
No milk, no yogurt







I asked the shop keeper
I asked the lady who sells clothes
I asked the policeman
I asked the man who builds the boats






This last man told me I should travel
= Go far and away
@ ; Across the border
Lf I will be more lucky there,
’ he could say

B







I tell you, truthfully
I could not believe
¥ That in all this country
~ There was no goat milk to receive






So I followed his advice

And I went on my way

g I travelled over the border
And to my surprise I could stay






In a village just beyond
Twenty miles into a new land

&

* A country that has goats and their milk
More than I can drink or spend






So I will be staying here
For this time being
And go across the border back

Only for a day to go sightseeing
T






I choose a home
That matches my wishes
Fills my desires, wants and needs
It is a country full of goats and
their cheese dishes

:L:\/






My dreams fit this place
And it matches my appetite
I buy the farmer’s yoghurt daily
And drink another lady’s goat milk with
delight






Thank you for joining me
And rhyming along
@ For more stories
: Find us on theworldlygoat.com!



© 2026 The Worldly Goat
Written and created by Julika Frome.
All rights reserved.

i No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in
any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other
electronic or mechanical methods, without prior written permission
from the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations used in
Teviews.

This book is intended for educational and storytelling purposes only
and is not a substitute for medical advice.

Tilustrations created using digital tools and creative direction by the
author.

First edition, 2026




There was a girl
Who travelled the world
She looked for goat milk everywhere

She showed up in a country
With no goat to be seen
And she almost fell in despair

Do you think she found
A goat somewhere?
What happened to the girl there?

Read the story
Rhyme along
» And see what is to come!
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