PREPRIMARY RHYMES

PROMISE

Have you seen,

The green, green trees
They clean the air,

And cool the breeze.
Smoke, dust,

The garbage spill

And dirty water

Make us ill.

Let us promise,

To be clean.

To keep our surroundings,

Fresh and green.

| AM SPECIAL

| am special

| am special

Look at me;

You will see,
Someone very special,
Someone very special,
Because it’s me,

Because it’s me.

JULY

B,g
2
" _

J;i"*i 3?%




LICKH

I 31T SHS-GHS hY,

HTa BT IHS-gHS P |
! TS SRAT I |

Ul IHb, el DU |

Ta- 3T IHS-GHS HY,
T & g arg - 91 |

LI

Se! STea ars 3713,
T O BRTS Araf

X Ul T 1d SRR,

Tl RSP RT3,

qd ol gl § A9,
Ut T Yl U AT,
3T 31 Fail oiTel,
OR &8 o Tt 1a

3T 31 Fail oiTel,
UR 89 O Sl A1 |




