Snap, Crackle, Pop

BY Karen Alexander fall in the Torest

By Christing Corona
Red flames flying

Up the chimney top.
The fall fire hisses
Snap, Crackle, Pop!
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! IN the chilly autumn breeze, !

' You may see lofs of golden apples,

! Falling from oak and aspen frees, !

Gold kernels kicking ! Growing in the forest. !
In the pot they hop. : :
The popcorn cackles ! :
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Other trees stay green in fall.
Snap, Crackle, Pop!

Junipers, pines and fir trees so tall,
Will never lose their leaves at all,

Orange leaves lolling Growing in the forest

On their bed | plop.
The fall leaves echo
Snap, Crackle, Pop!

I know it's autumn
when I hear...
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Let's Be Triends
By Christine Corona

Would you like to be my friend?
That would be so finel
We'll run around in your backyard
And then we'll play in mine.

We'll walk to school together.
And share our lunches, too.
Oh, what a lucky kid | am
To have a friend like you!

Favorites
By Christine Corona

Cheese and macaroni?
Hamburgers or stew?
Tacos are my favorite.
Do you like them too?

Pizza or spaghetti-
Which do you like best?
Name the dinner that you like
Betfter than the rest!
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