
 


  Our Fall Poem
By the afternoon 4’s
Fall is – 

When the leaves change pretty colors of orange,

red and brown

The weather turns cool and you need a sweater

I can find lots of acorns on the ground   

When I go apple picking, I reach my hand high up in the tree

I help Mommy make an apple pie

I like to find a big pumpkin and sit on it

I try to carry pumpkins, but they are too heavy

I go pumpkin picking and put them on my front porch

I carve a pumpkin with my brother
I snuggle on the couch with Mommy

