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MY FAVOURITE THINGS - A Celebration Of Life

My Seasonal Favourite Things!
My favourite things will become clearer,
In this poem you read.
So come nearer, come nearer.

In spring I love the clear blue sky
With fluffy clouds dotted so high.
I like to run in the light rain you see,
It makes me feel as free as can be!
Newborn lambs skipping around,
Birds tweeting is my favourite sound.
These are my favourite things!

In summer I love the hot sun’s rays,
Onto my skin - these are happy days.
I like to play in the sun outside,
Underneath the wide, wide sky.
To smell the sweet smell of grass being mown,
And to see the sight of seeds being sown.
These are my favourite things!

In autumn I love the bright-coloured leaves,
Which twirl to the ground from the tall trees.
As they crunch and munch under my feet,
Autumn is a wonderful treat.
To curl up with a good book,
With fairies and pirates and treasure that’s been took.
These are my favourite things!

In winter I love to play in the snow,
To throw a snowball and shout hello.
I like to sit down with a hot cuppa
And devour my hot supper.
I love to open my presents on Christmas Day
And shout and cheer, hip hip hooray!
I like to watch the fire at night
As all the logs quickly set alight.
These are my favourite things!

I enjoy life and what it brings,
And especially all of my favourite things!

Lisa Head (12)
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