
Anielka Mazur (lat 12) 

“The way of a foggy day”

It was a foggy, rainy day


Although it was May.


Sitting at home during the rain


it was a real pain.                                                


"Instead of looking at the mist.


Let's organize the feast."


"We need some cookies and a cake.


Which somebody should bake.


But who should



who could



make the food?"


"Maybe my mom


Can prepare some"


She cooked and baked


and then we ate.


But how did we feel


After such a big meal?
