Match the words to the sentences

bear, come back, look, village, water

pizzy: LOOK behind you, chum.

suzzy: Well, that’s the last of him.

zigey: Old stripes took off like a flaming comet, he did.
suzzy: Well, come on, let's go congratulate our friend.
pizzy: HOld it, fellas. Now's not the time for it. Look.
mowgli: Baloo? Baloo, get up. Oh please, get up. Oh.
Bagheera: MlOWEII, try to understand.

vowgli: Bagheera, what's the matter with him?

Bagheera: YOU'VeE got to be brave, like Baloo was.

vowgli: YOU—You don't mean—oh, no! Baloo.

Bagheera: NOW, NOW. | know how you feel. But you must remember,
Mowgli, greater love hath no one than he who lays down his life
for his friend. When great deeds are remembered in this jungle
one name will stand above all others: our friend, Baloo the

(1)

Baloo: HE's cracking me up...

Bagheera: 1 N€ Memory of Baloo's sacrifice and bravery will forever be
engraved on our saddened hearts.

Baloo: BEQ UtlfUl




Bagheera: 1 NiS Spot where Baloo fell will always be a hallowed place in
the jungle, for there lies one of nature's noblest creatures.

galoo: | Wish my mother could've heard this.
Bagheera: It'S best we leave now. Come along, man-cub.

saloo: Hey, don't stop now, Baggy, you're doing great! There's more,
lots more!

sagheera: Why you, big fraud! You, you, you four-flusher! I-I'm fed up!
I-1-1...

mowgli: Baloo, you're all right!
saloo: Ha-ha. Who me? Sure | am. Never felt... better.
Mowgli: YOU sure had us worried.

saloo: Ahh, | was just taking five. You know, playing it cool. He-ha,
but he was too easy.

vowgli: GOOd old papa bear.

pizzy: It'S going to be a bit dull without the little bloke, isn't it?
suzzy: Yeah, so what we gonna do?

raps: | don't know—hey now don't start that again!

Baloo: Hey Baggy, too bad you missed the action. You should have
seen how | made a sucker out of old stripes with that left up in his
face. Boom, boom, | was giving him. Wham! You want to know
something? We're some good sparring partners.

vowgli: YOU'd better believe it!



Baloo: YES, Sir! Nothing or nobody is ever gonna come between us
again.

air: My own home, My own home, My own home, My own home
vowgli: LOOK, what's that?

Bagheera: Oh, it'S the man'(Z)

vowgli: NO, Nno, | mean that.

Baloo: FOrget about those, they ain't nothing but trouble.
mowgli: JUSt @ minute. I've never seen one before.

Baloo: SO YOU've seen one. So let's go

vowgli: I'll be right back. | want a better look.

Baloo: MOWEIi, wait a minute—.

Bagheera: Ahh BaIOO, let him have a better (3)

air: Father's hunting in the forest, Mother's cooking in the home, |
must go to fetch the water, Till the day that | am grown, Till I'm
grown, Till I'm grown, | must go to fetch the (4) ,
Till the day that | am grown, Then | will have a handsome
husband, And a daughter of my own, And I'll send her to fetch the
water, I'll be cooking in the home, Mmm-mmm, Mmm-mmm,
Then I'll send her to fetch the water, I'll be cooking in my home.
Oh!

galoo: She did that on purpose!

Bagheera: ObViOUSIY.



saloo: MlOWgli, come back, (5) !

Bagheera: GO ON, O ON!
Baloo: He’S hOOked.

sagheera: A, it was inevitable Baloo. The boy couldn't help himself.
It was bound to happen. Mowgli is where he belongs now.

saloo: Yeah. | guess you're right. But | still think he'd have made one
swell bear. Well, come on, Baggy buddy. Let's get back to where
we belong. And get with the beat! Look for the bare necessities,
The simple bare necessities

Bagheera: FOrget about your worries and your strife

Bagheera and Baloo: | Mean the bare necessities, Are Mother Nature's
recipes, That bring the bare necessities of life.
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Answers:

pizzy: LOOK behind you, chum.

suzzy: Well, that’s the last of him.

zigey: Old stripes took off like a flaming comet, he did.
suzzy: Well, come on, let's go congratulate our friend.
pizzy: HoOld it, fellas. Now's not the time for it. Look.
vowgli: Baloo? Baloo, get up. Oh please, get up. Oh.
sagheera: MlOWEIi, try to understand.

mowgli: Bagheera, what's the matter with him?

Bagheera: YOU'VE got to be brave, like Baloo was.

Mowgli: YOU—You don't mean—oh, no! Baloo.

Bagheera: NOW, NOW. | know how you feel. But you must remember,
Mowgli, greater love hath no one than he who lays down his life
for his friend. When great deeds are remembered in this jungle
one name will stand above all others: our friend, Baloo the
(1)bear.

Baloo: He's cracking me up...

Bagheera: 1€ memory of Baloo's sacrifice and bravery will forever be
engraved on our saddened hearts.

Baloo: Beautiful.

sagheera: 1 NiS SpOt where Baloo fell will always be a hallowed place in
the jungle, for there lies one of nature's noblest creatures.



galoo: | Wish my mother could've heard this.
Bagheera: It'S best we leave now. Come along, man-cub.

saloo: Hey, don't stop now, Baggy, you're doing great! There's more,
lots more!

sagheera: Why you, big fraud! You, you, you four-flusher! I-I'm fed up!
I-1-1...

mowgli: Baloo, you're all right!
saloo: Ha-ha. Who me? Sure | am. Never felt... better.
Mowgli: YOU sure had us worried.

saloo: Ahh, | was just taking five. You know, playing it cool. He-ha,
but he was too easy.

vowgli: GOOd old papa bear.

pizzy: It'S going to be a bit dull without the little bloke, isn't it?
suzzy: Yeah, so what we gonna do?

raps: | don't know—hey now don't start that again!

Baloo: Hey Baggy, too bad you missed the action. You should have
seen how | made a sucker out of old stripes with that left up in his
face. Boom, boom, | was giving him. Wham! You want to know
something? We're some good sparring partners.

vowgli: YOU'd better believe it!



saloo: YES, Sirl Nothing or nobody is ever gonna come between us
again.

sir: My own home, My own home, My own home, My own home
vowgli: LOOK, what's that?

sagheera: Oh, it's the man-(2)village.

vowgli: NO, no, | mean that.

saloo: FOrget about those, they ain't nothing but trouble.

mowgli: JUSt @ minute. I've never seen one before.

Baloo: SO YOU've seen one. So let's go

vowgti: I'll be right back. | want a better look.

Baloo: MOWEIi, wait a minute—.

sagheera: AN Baloo, let him have a better (3)look.

cir: Father's hunting in the forest, Mother's cooking in the home, |
must go to fetch the water, Till the day that | am grown, Till I'm
grown, Till I'm grown, | must go to fetch the (4)water, Till the day
that | am grown, Then | will have a handsome husband, And a
daughter of my own, And I'll send her to fetch the water, I'll be
cooking in the home, Mmm-mmm, Mmm-mmm, Then I'll send her
to fetch the water, I'll be cooking in my home. Oh!

saloo: She did that on purpose!
Bagheera: ODViOUSIY.

saloo: MlOWgIi, come back, (5)come back!



Bagheera: GO ON, gO oOn!
saloo: HE's hooked.

sagheera: A, it was inevitable Baloo. The boy couldn't help himself.
It was bound to happen. Mowgli is where he belongs now.

saloo: Yeah. | guess you're right. But | still think he'd have made one
swell bear. Well, come on, Baggy buddy. Let's get back to where
we belong. And get with the beat! Look for the bare necessities,
The simple bare necessities

sagheera: FOrget about your worries and your strife

Bagheera and Baloo: | Mean the bare necessities, Are Mother Nature's
recipes, That bring the bare necessities of life.



