
		
			Cool and... Crisp
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			When I was small I heard a pear sing sound start from above me, and I see a flock of Geese,  bulky ,  feathery birds. My dog was still and starring at the birds,silent for a few seconds and then took off up the hill as I stared after him I stop and gaze at the sunsetting behind the puffy , dark, cloudy sky 

    When I was 7, I saw a flock of birds, screeching and squawking. It was persing! It was a flock of Geese,and they were bulky, fethery birds , with whings like angels. And my dog was soft,and fluffy on that cool,and crisp night. And as the sun set behind the clouds the world went dark...


			

		

	
		
			    And as the sound of the Geese faded and the stars stared to come out of hiding, my dog stared to run up the hill and as I see him run light pores from a door, he runs in. From when I see the last of his ferry tail disappear, the light dims and the door creeks shut.
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I see the moon high above the door brighter than any star. As I see the little dipper I hear my name echo far beoned the stars. The door opened , and just like before,light pored out all over the deck.
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			      And in the sweet voice of an angel, my mom calls my name than waves a gentle wave to come in to the house. As I see the door close I start an my way up the grassy hill  and on to the deck.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			    The deck feels hard as stone and it's cold as ice,and snow. Just as the door opens a gust of wind like dragon breath  powerful as a storm  almost sweeps me tords the moon in the sky. It felt like time was frozen for ever.     As the moments passed by everything was fine than I see a dark cloud pass ready to pour on us.


			

		

	
		
			Gently my momma shooed me in side the bright door, just as the wind picked up and the rain started down.   She asked if I wanted to have some hot coco with whip cream and marshmallows. Just as I finished my mom said to go to  Sleep... ZZZZZZZ
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