The Playground Poem No One Knows

By

Siani

I see birds in the sky and see those flies.  I see them every day and we really like to play.  Go outside on a funky ride.  See the swing its high every day there’s the monkey bars they look like charms.  Look at the slide

We will like to ride.  Clouds in the sky are so high.  Birds all just play and we really like to sing here’s the pound it looks just like my dime.  We play all day so we can sing.  We go outside and I see a tree a squirrel is in it. So I’ll play another day. 
