
Name: Puk Tsz Ching                        Class: 1E

In the park

   In the park, I can see a dog. It is playing on the swing. I can hear a rabbit and a 

squirrel. They are talking on the bench. I can smell an apple tree. It is on the grass. I 

can touch the monkey bars. They are on the ground. I can taste an ice cream. I can 

taste it on the grass. Oh! It is cold and sweet. I love going to the park.


