
Pumpkins remind me of… 

The  pumpkin’s  shape  reminds  me  of  a  tiny  

baby  orange  and  the  pattern  looks  like  a  

delicious poppy  seed  muffin. 

My baby sister’s shampoo, making my            
skin feel soft and smooth. 

A	pretty	parrot	in	Tita	Nenet’s	house.		

It	eats	a	lot	round	apples	and	a	lot	of													
orange	feathers	fall	down.	

Apple bobbing and gardens.                             

It kind of reminds me of scarecrows  too. 

My younger cousins, soft baby skin. 
A juicy, tasty, sweet orange. 

A soft parrot’s feather tickling my nose. 
A bouncing jumping basketball going                               

down through the net…SCORE!!!!! 

The wooden stalk reminds me of climbing             
the branches of a giant tree trunk. 


