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I love summer

I love summer, the warm wind that plays with my hair and a giant friend of mine — Sun, who is always
beside me. The Sun is always smiling and it makes everybody else happy. Trees are talking about little
birds that are flying above hundreds of colourful flowers. Soft green grass is shining next to the fresh
blue river that’s full of life. Butterflies look like they are sitting on tiny white clouds under the clear
sky.

If I could, I would run on the endless sunny fields of summer forever and never forget the shy red
sunsets behind the mountain or the first time [ met summer.
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