Magnificent mountains framing the view

Far-reaching forests swaying in the breeze
Rapid rivers rushing on through

Smooth sands rolling down to the sea

This is my beautiful country.

Tall towers touching the sky
Leaning lamp posts lighting the way

Waving walkers wandering by

Green, green grass rustling below

This is my beautiful city.

Painted pictures smiling up on the wall
Delicious delights deep-frying in the pan
Comfortable carpets where I learnt to crawl
Friendly, familiar faces fighting for a hug

This is my beautiful home.
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What are the rhyming pairs in this poem?

and

and

and
G )
2\ w

i) What word has the author repeated several times? Why do you
think they have done this?

The author has repeated the word

I think they have done this because

e ————————————————————————————————————
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The author has written about their country, their city and
their home. What do you think they might write the next

verse about?

\ _ _ _ _ - J
43 w
what is another word for beautiful? Tick one.
O horrible
O pretty
() favourite
\ y
\

Look at the last verse of the poem. What can you learn
about the author’s family?
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