Winter

The Field slept under the Fresh blanket of snow. A
cardinal twittered a Few notes and then was silent. The
church bells rang and the children shouted as snowballs
were Flung about. But the plants still slept on and on and
on. This is winter.



Spring

Children romped in the spring sun.



Summer

WHIZZ-POP
here goes one rocket.



Autumn




GOD MADE THE SEASONS TO HELP US ENJOY HIS CREATION



