AT

s part of our Habits of Flind this term wg haveg beggn Igarning
about our five sgnses. Here arg some poems the studegnts” wrotg.

The Lemon
Sour, bubbly, like hundreds
of sour lollies.
The green, yellowy lemon
looks round like an orange.
It feels like a rock and
smells like orange skin too.
By Ben B.

Sour Lemons
The sourness goes down
my throat.
My face goes a bit red.
My mouth puffs in and
my eyes twitch.
My face starts to tingle.
The lemon turns sweet.
I did it!
By Ryan. R

We arg now a composite class of ning Ygar Threeg and ning Ygar
Foar childregn. Here arg some of the class Igarning to work

together in group activitigs.




