Green Trees

Have you seen,

The green, green trees
They clean the air,

And cool the breeze.
Smoke, dust,

The garbage spill.

Let us promise,

To be clean.

To keep our surroundings,

Fresh and green.

Kites

Flip, flap, flip, flap
Rises my kite,

Up in the sky.

That is blue and bright.
Flip, flap, flip,flap
Goes my kite.
Sometimes to left,

Sometimes to right.
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