Стихи, прослушиваемые на кассете.
Autumn.

Clouds, wind and rain

You have brought again!

You have dressed the trees

In colourful leaves.

I don’t know why

You have stained the sky.

You have made all wet!

You have made me sad!

Still there is a hat,

High – boots and all that.

Still there is a home,

And a friend to phone.  

Summer.

Blue is the sea,

Green is the grass,

White are the clouds,

As they slowly pass.

Black are the tress,

Red are the sails

Of the ship in the brown.
Spring.
This is the season
When vegetables grow,
I come to the garden
And make water flow.
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