


Sean walked into the magical forest as winter ended. 
Tiny green leaves popped from every branch. "Look 
at all the baby birds!" he said with wonder. A friendly 
robin landed on his hand. Pink and yellow flowers 
bloomed everywhere. The air smelled sweet like 
honey. Butterflies danced in circles around him. 
Sean heard babbling brooks wake up from their icy 
sleep. "Spring is here!" he cheered. The whole forest 
seemed to giggle with joy. Everything felt fresh and 
new.





The forest grew warm and bright.  Sean found a 
shady  spot  under  a  tall  oak  tree.  Bees  buzzed 
happily between purple wildflowers. "The sun feels 
so nice!" Sean laughed. He spotted deer drinking 
from a  sparkling  stream.  Squirrels  chased  each 
other up and down trees. Birds sang their loudest 
summer songs. Sean picked juicy berries and shared 
them with a curious chipmunk. The leaves made a 
green ceiling above him. "Summer is the best for 
playing!" he said. The forest hummed with energy.





Cool wind blew through the forest. Leaves turned 
orange, red, and golden yellow. "It looks like the 
trees are wearing rainbow coats!" Sean exclaimed. 
He  crunched  through  piles  of  fallen  leaves.  A 
hedgehog gathered acorns for winter. Sean helped 
by pointing to more acorns on the ground.  The 
forest smelled like cinnamon and apples. Geese flew 
overhead in a V shape. "Goodbye, friends!" Sean 
waved to them. Pumpkins grew near an old stump. 
Everything prepared for the cold ahead.





Soft snowflakes fell on the quiet forest. Sean wore 
his warmest coat and boots. "The forest looks like 
a snow globe!" he whispered. Animal tracks dotted 
the white ground like a puzzle. A fox trotted past 
and nodded hello. Icicles hung from branches like 
glass decorations. Sean built a tiny snowman next to 
a sleeping tree. Cardinals added bright red spots to 
the white world. The forest felt peaceful and calm. 
"Every season is special here," Sean said softly. He 
couldn't wait for spring to come again.






