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Spot was born with a bright blue spot on
his neck.
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He liked it very much.



One thing Spot didn’t like about himself,

however, was the length of his neck.

He was the shortest giraffe in his herd.




The other giraffes teased Spot for
his short neck.

“Haha you can’t reach the leaves!”
“Shorty neck!”




No matter what Spot did, the other
giraffes shunned him.




“Help me! I'm stuck!” came the fearful

cries of a baby giraffe.




All the giraffes, including Spot, rushed to
where they heard the cries for help
coming from.




“I can’t find my way out... it’s too dark..”
the baby giraffe cried from deep inside the cave.

The other giraffes huddled at the mouth of
the cave, eager to help.
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“PII help you!” Jack, the tallest
giraffe, valiantly declared.




He crouched down, ready to enter the cave.

“Ouch... | can’t bend my neck this way.
It hurts!”




The other giraffes tried but failed to enter
the cave in similar fashion.

They stood helplessly as the baby giraffe
continued to cry.



As Spot watched the scene unfold, he felt
something small bubble inside his chest.

He knew he had to do something to help!




When the other giraffes saw him,
they narrowed their eyes.

“You can’t possibly think that you can help!”
Jack sneered.




Without another word, Spot entered the cave.

It didn’t hurt him as he could fit in
the cave.




Within a few short moments, the baby
giraffe was reunited with its family!




The other giraffes, including Jack, looked in
awe at Spot for how brave he was.




They felt ashamed and embarrassed
for looking down on him.
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“Pm sorry Spot, we shouldn’t have looked down
on you. You're a hero!” Jack apologised.



From that day, the giraffes accepted and
appreciated Spot for who he was.

The herd was no longer short on kindness.




The giraffes finally realised that it did not
matter if one was short or tall.

Cause kindness is meant for all.



It doesn't matter if one is big or small
It doesn't matter if one is short or tall
It doesn't matter if you don’t feel like a doll

Cause kindness is meant for all

It doesn't matter if one is big or small

It doesn't matter if one is short or tall

It doesn't matter if you trip and fall

Cause kindness is

Cause kindness is meant for all







Spot the giraffe had always been different.

He loved the unigue blue spot on his neck,
but the other giraffes were unkind to him
because he was the shortest in the herd.

Would they ever they learn to accept Spot
and treat each other with kindness?




