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I’ve long, soft ears, a pointed snout,

large feet and springy legs.

I really like delivering

those shiny Easter eggs.

And while I’m not the only one 

who works in egg supply,

I’m native to Australia

unlike that other guy.

I am            

My name is from the sound I make.

It’s not a cry or honk.

It sounds just like a banjo string

that’s plucked: the sound is bonk.

I sit beside the creek to call –

another answers me.

And that is why you hear bonk bonk.

We sing in harmony.

I am


