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ﬂ It's July, it's Summer, it's hot, the sun shines.

The Ant works and works: “Oh look! Seeds,

bread crumbs, food for Winter”

cloudy The Cicada sings and sings “ Oh look! The sea,
the seaqulls!!, | love summer!!”
summer It's August, it's Summer, it's hot, the sun shines.

The Ant works and works: “Oh look! Berries,
eggs, food for winter”

The Cicada sings and sings: “Oh look! ,

sea
mountains, flowers!! | love Summer!!”
End of September, Summer is over.

berries It's Autumn, it's cloudy
The Ant works and works “Oh look! Leaves, grass,
my home will be warm!”
The Cicada doesn't sing

mountains
“Oh no, what can | do?”
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seeds It's cold and snowy
The Ant is in her anthill
The Cicada knocks at the door

cold
“Can you help me?”
“Cicada, Cicada” says the Ant
“You sing all Summer...now dance all Winter!!”

anthill

www.risorsedidattichescuola.it

draw the pictures

Winter
seagulls \/
1/

Yy
- @ m :
&, =
Vil arres™

sun

food

flowers

leaves

snowy

dance


http://www.risorsedidattichescuola.it/

