
FALL                    
 
 

The wind whispers to the leaf, 

“So beautiful and pretty,  

May I dance with you?” 

 

The leaf blushes,  

Glowing with happiness, 

 

The wind and leaf waltz together,  

Falling down gracefully, 

 

Ahh, it’s fall. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 


