Coours

trees

weeping

forests

like rainbows

red, yellow, brown,
orange and ginger |

leaves on paths
leaves on stones
leaves on grass

leaves like tears
falling from the trees

fir-trees are getting happier and happier

poplars are getting sadder and sadder
small oaks are ready for the worse |

«We are eternal, we never lose our leaves I»
« We will have fun with children | »
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winter is

spring is

new winter is violet
new spring is red

summer is brown
autumn is blue
new summer is pink
new autumn is

spring loves

summer is fond of
autumn is a friend of  mushrooms
and
and winter cares for holly

Antoine Longchampt and 6°2



Cuy Winter's Jale

Once upen a time,
in the Land of Snows and Jce there was a tewn called Wintex.
Jt was such a strange city !

There were lots of snow=men and snow=women !

Jit-trees were speaking and eating.
The Patroness was called Cueen aﬁ jcq Snow !

She was always wearing a dress made out of snow!

But one day, ane Snaw-man wanted to kill her
because he was jealous !

The Q@ u e e n Scresmed

and a farmer saved her.
Und guess what ?

fell in love with him !

Jhey got maviied and had  one thousand kids !



