
The Park 
 
We have a new park, 
We are glad to see, 
We play on it 
And shout with glee. 
 
One day when I’m lonely 
And got not friends, 
I’ll come to the park 
And the loneliness ends. 
 
Only happy friends we will find here 
With our new park you built at 
The end of the year. 
 
THANK YOU! 
 
  By Lauren Hartles 
 

 


