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JM:Q‘s ST IN FALL @
where winter's cold does creegP
Frost awakens from his chilly @
With fingers cold and a mischlms orin,

g@ He paints the world and th begin.

) First, the leaves Wer§ 9 ;all ina row,
But Jack Frast "It's time to go!” ‘
He tou eaves, oh, so light, O
An rn to colors, oh so bright. \O
\Qn green to red, yellow, and gold

The trees wear colors, a sight tok =@

@ Jack Frost's magic in the :
) Changing the leaves, @1 there.
He dances throu@grees, you'll see,

Creating & ul, leafy tapestry, C

Wltbdtmﬂngers and a chilly breeze, O ‘
He d s the world with graceful ease\ ! Q
gcome Jack Frost, as he wea ;rt,

Q Changing leaves with every f@start,
O\}s In the fall, his touch i re delight, (

Making the world a j 7 colorful sight!
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