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Tree has got branch
on the ranch.
Tree has got roots
but it hasn't got boots.
When it has got flowers
it has got super powers.

Leon Smrekar
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We are 4th graders B from Navalcarnero. We have
created a tale, in Spanish.

En la naturaleza habia un arbol con ramas .Tenia raices
y vivia un pajaro.El arbol tenia semillas,y el pajaro iba al
rio a por agua.El arbol estaba plantado en el suelo y a su
alrededor, las flores y hojas abundaban. Ahi hacia
mucho aire porque estaban en invierno y el tronco
estaba congelado.

In the nature, there was a tree with branches.It had roots and a
bird used to live in there. The tree had seeds and the bird loved
going Lo the river to drink some water.It was planted in soil and
there were lot of flowers and leaves around it.It was windy and
cold because it was winter.
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Hello, we are from 6B.

ellanosda

luz, agua, animales, plantas
como arboles con sus troncos, raices,

8950884

La naturaleza, es genial

8950884

ramas y sus coloridas flores en primavera.

En otono, me encanta ver caer

las hojas al atardecer.

El aire mueve las hojas

al compas de un bhaile.

En invierno, la tierra mojada esta,
es perfecto para plantar semillas en

un plis plas.
Ell verano, al amanecer, me gllSta ver The nature, is great
como las aves sobrevuelan el agua she gives us
T gracia light, water, animals, plants
? like trees with their
trunks.branches,
roots and their

CARLA,NORA, DANIELA, ANGEL,
ADRIAN,.AYOUB

895,084

colourfulflowers in spring.
In autum, I love to watehing
the leaves fall at sunset.
The air moves theleaves

to the beat of a dance.

In winter, the wet land

is perfect for planting seeds
ina " “plisplas’’.

In summer, at the sunrise,
1like to see

how the birds fly over the
waler with grace.
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Blessed is the Nature

and the green color is happening to us.

Give us animals and more life but

the human being is devastating.

We have a great biodiversity

that until now we have given little importance.
When we really run out of animals,water,trees...
Than we will value.

In summer there are fires

and in winter too.

Saudi Arabia with snow and the positives 7 degrees on the poles.
The temperatures are changing

and we have to do something.

Martim,Rodrigo E. ,Maria,JoaoR.
eCatarina

89,089, 85,09, 065,09,



8950884 895,095 085084

Blessed be the Nature

That something amazing happened to us

Gave us trees and flowers

With sunlight daring them.

From the seeds in the ground, trees are born
With trunk and brown branches

In the autumn and winter without leaves

In the summer and spring bloom as if was a miracle.
Over the green world birds fly

Attracted by the beautiful and colourful flowers
From the root to the leaves

There is nothing more beautiful in this world.
From Nature the soil is part

As well as air and water

These are little things

That make our world what it is

Martim Pacheco, Maria Pacheco, Rodrigo
Escaleira, Joao Rodrigo e Catarina Silva 6A

895,084 895,085 085,084



89,0884 89,08, 085,08,

EN LA NATURALEZA HABIA UN ARBOL

CON UNAS RAMAS MUY FINAS.

TENIA RAICES SALIDAS.

SE PLANTO CON UNAS SEMILLITAS

Y SE RIEGA CON MUCHA AGUITA.

TENIA UNAS HIJITAS MUY PEQUENITAS

Y UN TRONCO QUE BRILLA COMO UN TESORO.
AL LADO SE PLANTO UN GIRASOL

QUE MIRABASIEMPRE AL SOL.

ELENACR
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In autumn the leaves fall

in spring the flowers bloom

in winter the snow falls

in summer the sunlight appears
the birds fly in the air

the rabbits run on the ground

the fish swim in the river

the squirrels in the branches hide
from the seeds come out the roots
that form a beautiful trunk

that leaves a tree this is such a beautiful nature
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Aitana

Stations

Spring, summer, autumn, and winter

how beautiful are the seasons

with water, sun and wind

With all its colors.

With the strength of its root

in spring the flowers grow

The seed becomes a flower with all its smells.
the sun gives us heat

in summer the soil dries the sunlight is the main
thing

the blue of the sky is reflected in the sea.

of branches everything starts to fill

from piles of red leaves the tree trunk is sheltered
in autumn the leaves fall .

the walter freezes in winter it is very cold

the trees turn white

and the birds can't drink from the river.

the seasons are happening

how beautiful nature

time is running out

But quickly it starts again.
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Los pajaros voladores
se meten entre las flores,
las hojas de los arboles
se caen en el suelo,
y yo me revuelco.
Las ramas se mueven
al ritmo del aire.
Con el agua,las semillas nacen
y crecen las raices.
Con la luz del sol llega la
primavera,
The flying birds un tiempo después,
they get between the flowers, llegara el verano
the leaves of the trees y seguiremos disfrutando.
they fall on the ground, e oo
And I roll over A
The branches move planto un madroiio .
to the rhythm of the air En el invierno
With the water,the seeds are born el tronco se hiela....
ABCLLE O g y la naturaleza,
With sunlight Spring arrives,
S S sigue siendo de una gran belleza
summer will come

And we will continue to enjoy.
In the fall,

I plant a strawberry tree,

in winter

the trunk freezes...

and nature,

still of great beauty
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LAS ESTACIONES.

Primavera, verano , otoino e invierno
que bonitas son las estaciones

con agua , sol y viento

con todos sus colores .

Con la fuerza de su raiz

en primavera crecen las flores

la semilla se convierte en flor

con todos sus olores.

El sol nos da ealor

en verano se seca el suelo

la luz solar es lo prineipal

en el mar se refleja el azul del eielo.
De ramas todo se empieza a llenar
de montones de hojas rojas

el tronco de los arboles se abriga
en oloio se caen las hojas.

El agua se eongela

en invierno hace mucho frio

los arboles se vuelven blancos

vy los pajaros no pueden beber del rio.
Las estaciones van pasando

que bonita la naturaleza

el tiempo se va terminando

pero rapido otra vez empieza
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MIENTRAS CAE EL OTONO.
Nosotros esperamos

envueltos por las hojas doradas.

El mundo no acaba en el atardecer,
y solamente los sueiios

tienen su limite en las cosas.

El tiempo nos conduce,

por su laberinto de horas en blanco,
mientas cae el oloino

al patio de nuestra casa.

Envueltos por la niebla incesante
seguimos esperando:

La nostalgia es vivir sin recordar
de que palabra fuimos inventados

T

AS AUTUMN FALLS.
Shroded in golden leaves,

we wail.

world dosen't end ad sunsetand

only drams

limit themselves to things.

Through a labyrinth of blank haurstime
leads us

onas autumm folls
over our hause,our patio.
Shrouded in a relantless fogwe wait,

we wait:

Nostalgia means to live
withoutremembring
the word we are made of.

Alejandra Rodriguezy Sergio
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