
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  
 

 
 

 
The field sprung into spring as flowers burst               
into bloom and birds twittered among the             
trees. ​Church bells rang signaling the Easter             
service. ​Children romped in the spring sun.             
Easter eggs ​popped open and squeals came             
from the finders. ​This is spring. 



Summer 
 
 
 

 
 
 
​Bright flowers twirled in the magenta sunset.               
People ran out with huge boxes of fireworks to                 
light for the Fourth of July lighting. ​WHIZZ-POP               
there goes one rocket. ​PHEEE! a screaming one               
went! ​This is summer. 

 
 
 
 



Autumn 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

A football landed in front of a tree. Mr. Squirrel ran to                       
his stash of nuts. ​A cool breeze wafted through the trees.                     
Some childish laughter rang in Mrs. Bear’s ears. ​The world                   
was slowing down again. This is autumn. ​(fall)  
 

 
 



God made the seasons to help us enjoy his creation 
  
 

 
 
   


