Rainforests

After listening to the story “Where the Forest Meets the Sea,” by Jeannie Baker complete the following poem.

I climb inside the tree.

It’s dark.

But the twisted roots make windows.

This is a good place to hide.

………………………………………………...

I can hear the soft chirp of birds and the river flowing by.

I feel the smooth and delicate leaves on my fingertips, the sleek wood on my toes.

I smell the fragrant fresh forest air and the peaceful river flowing.

I taste the sweet non-polluted air and the salty sea.

I see the beautiful brown and green trees and the monkeys swinging high.

And now its time to go home 

I had a wonderful time!

………………By Megan Walters

