Park Day
by Kassidy Cobb

I’m standing by the trees,

I hear the buzzing bees.

I’m on the playground,

I start to dance around.

I love slipping down the slide-

It’s like a roller coaster ride.

When I’m high up on the swing,

I feel just like a king.

I’m on the merry-go-round,

My feet barely touch the ground.

My mom says, “Time for lunch!
I brought strawberries to munch.”
The sun is setting low.

Now it’s time to go.

I’ve had lots of fun.

Now the park day is done.

