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The fall days are here,
And golden leaves appear,
They fall from trees,
Where there's a breeze,

The fall days are here!
1.

The winter days are here,
The snowflakes chill my ear,
I ride my sled,

My nose turns red

The winter days are herel
2.



The spring days are here, The summer days are here,

It's warm and skies are clear, The hottest fime of year,
The birds and bees, I swim a lot,
Are in the trees, Because I'm hot,
The spring days are herel! The summer days are herel

3. 4



What is your favorite season?

Draw a picture of it above.
B.



