
   
 

October’s Colorful Friends  

   
 

I like sunshine. 
I like trees. 

I like dancing 
With the breeze. 

I turn orange. 
I turn brown. 
I go swirling 

To the ground. 
I am crispy. 
I can crunch. 

I get raked up 
In a bunch. 

I get stuffed 
In scarecrow sleeves. 

My friends and I 
Are AUTUMN LEAVES!  

 


