Listen and complete the poem with adjectives

BEAUTY OF MY FRIEND, SPRING

I can’t wait for my friend, Spring.

In April, she comes

with chirping birds,
buzzing bees, flowers everywhere.

In May, grows the daisies
sight to view.
Sceneries of waterfalls
as it flows.
Raindrops spread on tulips,
Oh, how my friend, Spring!

Your beauty is

waves touch and go,
My, my, how impressive you are!
Your presence is
No matter what wonders
My eyes have seen,
Nothing compares to the beauty
I have seen in you, my friend, Spring.




