
I	fly	high	in	the	sky. Squirrels	love	to	eat	me.

I	turn	green	in	the	spring	and	orange	and
red	in	the	fall.	In	the	winter,	trees	lose	me.

I	cover	the	ground	in	a	green	color.	I	can
grow	tall	in	you	don't	cut	me.

Sometimes	people	throw	me	on	the
ground	when	they	litter.	This	makes	the
earth	look	dirty.

I'm	a	small	insect	that	crawls	on	the
ground,	but	I	can	do	BIG	jobs.	Some	people
consider	me	a	pest	at	picnics.

I	bloom	in	the	spring	usually.	I	can	be	many
colors,	shapes,	and	sizes.	Many	people
plant	me	to	make	their	yards	look	beautiful.

I	can	give	shade	on	a	hot	and	sunny	day.
There	are	many	kinds	of	me.

I	am	a	flying	insect	that	can	sting.	I	love	to
hang	out	on	flowers.

I	hold	a	lot	of	boys	and	girls	each	day.	They
come	here	to	learn.


