PREPRIMARY RHYMES
NOVEMBER

AIR

We cannot see the air,
We can only feel the air,
When it moves, it is cool,
When it stops, it is warm,
To keep the air clean

Plant many green trees.

200

| went to the zoo,

To see a kangaroo.

The lions in their cage,
Were roaring in rage

The little baby bear,

Was dancing everywhere.

The giraffe, oh! So tall,

Made me feel very small.
If you visit the zoo,

You’ll have fun too.
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