Poem—

SWEET, SWEET OUTDOORS

Kids are phylng—-out in the snow.
Kids are filling their lungs, too.

Sweet, sweet air—the smell of outdoors.
Kids are sliding all in-a row. .
Kids are filling their lungs, too.

Sweet, sweet aerho smell of outdoors. .
Kids are enjoying—down they go.
Kids are filling their lungs, too.

Sweet, sweet air—the sméll of outdoors.
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