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KIDS CELEBRATE NATIONAL PUBLIC LANDS DAY AT LOST LAKE CAMPGROUND!

The snow $affs fike whispers I\/I e d I a F | y e r %

Tefling you a story Not sun but snow
Faffling sfowfy » A cloyd to and fro
~ Everything tells a story iy Under the trees, the cold breeze
j Listen closefy Unktnown weacther, right here | breath
Even the cold makes a frezze.

-Sidney §
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KID IN A PARK

| see logs like towevs in the city

| see pine cones like Wouses on the vidges

Isee an edge of a tvee, it looks like a sheltev
The tree smells like buttevscotch

And feels like vough scales
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| hear the snow tapping on the tree trunk lke an army of ants

The green moss on the wood is like pictures from a coloring book

My feet feels like layers of damp paper on the ground

The leaves on the ground are like little hoyses

| stick my tongue out and feel dampness from the air

The tree truck is solid and hard lke bones of a gant

The needles on the ground are like spears that have landed.
-Xander



