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Different is
your superpower



In a cozy barn, warm and bright,
A little piglet saw the light.

But unlike the others, with a
pretty pink hue, this piglet's color
was bright, bright blue.
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The other little piglets laughed
and stared, for his bright blue
color was what they feared.

He felt so sad, he felt so small,

He didn't feel like he belonged
at all.
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"I'll run away," the piglet sighed,
"To find a place where I won't
be denied."

And so he left, with a heart so
brave, to find the friends he so
did crave.



He came across a tall stable
bright, full of horses, which was
such a sight!

But the horses laughed and
neighed in surprise, at the little

blue piglet with sad, sad eyes.
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Hurt and crying, he ran away,
searching for another place to
stay.

He found a pond with ducks so
proud, but their quacking grew

louder than loud.
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They chased him off, with their
loud noise, so he ran away, for
here he could not stay.

Next, he met a flock of fluffy
sheep, but they too laughed and
made him weep.
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He wandered further, feeling low,
until he saw some goats in a row.
But they laughed and mocked him
for the way he looked, so he ran
again until he came to a brook.

7



Feeling tired and very down,
he crossed over a bridge into
another town.

A flock of geese, honking in
surprise, laughed at the blue

piglet with teary eyes.
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He ran away, feeling sad and
blue, and thought for a while,
what he should do.

Again he took to the road,

dusty and long, and met a family
of foxes, sitting down.
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They were startled, and they
laughed too, at the little piglet
who was bright, bright blue.

So he ran further, again feeling
low, wondering why everyone
treated him so.
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Next, he met a herd of cows,
eating grass with their heads
bowed down.

But they booed at him for being
so blue, so he ran away, not

knowing what to do.
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He came across a haystack, where
puppies played, he thought he found
new friends, and so he stayed.

But their mother came along and
interrupted their play, she barked
and chased the little blue piglet

away.
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Wandering further, down the lane,
the little piglet felt the strain.
But then he saw a bird bright

and pink, with a long neck, having
a drink.
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Next, he saw a dog that looked
like a sheep, standing with a small
pony, his heart did leap.

There was also a red panda, and
a blue peacock too, they were an
odd colorful animal crew.

14



" Ak

They were excited, happy, and
bright, seeing the piglet was such
a delightful sight.

"Do you think I look funny?"
Asked the blue piglet looking

dim, they laughed with joy, but

not at him.
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"We love your color, it's unique and
grand, join us, we perform in a
circus band!"

The little blue pig felt so amazed,
these new friends brought a
brighter day.
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They welcomed him with open
arms, his color was now his biggest
charm.

In the circus, he found his place,
with a big smile on his happy blue
face.
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They performed together, night
and day, in a colorful, joyous,
wonderful way.

The little blue piglet played the
flute, until the stars at night began
to shoot.

He realized with all his might, that
being different made him stand

out and shine so bright.
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He danced with the pony, and flew
with the peacock bird, his new
friends' laughter was the best
he'd ever heard.

They loved him for who he was
inside, with them, he no longer had
to hide.
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The red panda did a funny jig,

while the little blue piglet did a
dancing gig. "I am so grateful to
finally have a place, where everyone
moves at their own unique pace.

A place full of kindness, no judgment
or fear, where I am free to be me
without shedding a tear,” said the

little blue piglet.
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In the circus, he found his groove,
with friends who loved his every
move.

No longer sad, no longer blue,

he found his place with friends

that saw him through.

No longer scared and always

running in fear, the little blue piglet

now had all his new friends near.
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