
 
 
 
Old brown leaves, 
Carved cold trees, 
Falling cracking acorns, 
Rusty poor dirt, 
Sinking muddy feet and squishes rumbling hay. 
This is Autumn! 
 
Aotea, April  
 
Rushing little leaves, all of them light brown leaves 
creeping around and about, away they go! Drying 
hard enormous dirt patches, dried by the sun. It gets 
so hard because the sun is so burning hot. Hardies 
breaking acorns, fall on everybody’s head’s, but they 
don’t notice. Standing there so quiet as the wind 
blows the big tree. I hear it talking to me as I pass 
by everyday. Joyful children stomp their feet so hard 
in the middle of the field so, so hard that they crack 
the tree in one day. This is Ngahuru! 
 
Jahnesta, April 
 
Cold feet in mud sinking. Cold children playing 
joyfully. Old acorns falling from trees. Dried leaves 
crunched up. Naked trees rusty leaves getting blown 
away. 
 
Javarn, April 
 



 
 
 
 
The trees make it blow down widely. When it’s windy, 
brown leaves go crunch, crunch, crunch! Grass smells 
nice. It smells so sweet. The brown mud squishes 
between our feet. It tickles my feet. Then I giggle all 
the way. The wind feels nice. It smells so fresh. What 
a glorious day! That is Autumn! 
 
Kyla, April 
 
Feet playing happily and playfully. Muddy dirt makes 
squishy sounds. Long grass blows strongly in the 
wind. Stranded trees stay strong, looking like statues. 
Rusty acorns have marks on their shells. Slimy worms 
are every where, long and slimy. Falling leaves move 
quickly. That is Autumn! 
 
Leikyn, April 
 
Crunchy leaves floating madly. Ugly brown dirt 
resting motionless. Wonderful wet puddles lying on the 
ground. Muddy feet stamping rapidly. Wiggly worms 
sliding slowly. That is Autumn! 
 
Matire, April 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
Naked trees sinking carefully into the background. 
Rusty brown knees crunching angrily because middle 
school children stomp on them. Nice green grass 
showing off it’s new outfit. The loud click of the 
jandle is tip toeing! Muddy footprints sinking into the 
slippery ground. That is Autumn! 
 
Mauriora, April 
 
Joyful children squealing playfully. 
Hard acorns tumbling hardly. 
Old leaves crunching loudly. 
Naked trees dieing sadly.  
That is Autumn!  
 
Mordecai 
 
 
Brown acorns cracking playfully. Morning dew blowing 
joyfully. Nice children talking sweetly. Fresh mud 
helping happily. Native trees swaying nicely. Blue sky 
moving slowly. Warm air blowing quietly. Green grass 
growing secretly. That is Autumn! 
 
Ngarangi, April 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
Mushy mud, slimy and squishy. Splashing puddles leave 
kid’s footprints littered over the ground. Long grass 
tickles my feet playfully. Rough leaves floating 
gracefully through the crisp air. Noisy wild wind 
pushing leaves far. That is Autumn! 
 
Paimarire, April 
 
 
Brown leaves crunching madly, feet dirty badly. Dirty 
mud splashing carefully. Children splashing dirt 
quickly. Dirty children charging playfully. Broken trees 
cracking bubbly. Green grass grows beautifully. 
Morning dew blowing strongly. Strongly wind blowing 
nicely. This is Autumn! 
 
Puriri, April 
 
Wild wind whistling hard. Naked trees swaying 
fiercely. Delicate acorns tumbling down. Wet grass 
tickling and dyeing softly. Morning dew dripping on 
my head. Hard mud disappearing in the sun. Splashy 
puddles going everywhere. Rusty leaves crunching 
nosily. This is Autumn! 
 
Tainui, April 



 
 
 
 
Some leaves are yellow and red. Stomp and stick to 
your feet. Acorns crack slowly in the sun. Leaves 
falling down the trees! Old trees rolling all around in 
circles. Leaves breaking on the floor. This is Autumn! 
 
Takurua, April. 
 
Naked trees feeling embarrassed with out no clothes 
on. Rusty brown leaves crunching in the school. Heavy 
winds blowing through our clothes. Funny footprints 
disappearing from the sun. Muddy fee sinking and 
making your feet go away. Sticking acorns falling off 
the tree harder than rocks. This is Autumn! 
 
Tamarangi, April. 
 
Feet: smelly, big, soft. 
Leaves: crumbly, scratchy, brown. 
Tree: hard, strong, tall. 
Children: happy, excited, joyful. 
Acorns: hard, round, fun to help with. 
This is April New Year. 
 
Te Mana, April 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

Hard acorns crack slowly in the sunshine. 
Rumbly trees crawl. 
Itchy leaves run. 
Loud screaming children skip. 
Dirty footprints paint. 
Sloppy mud squishes. 
I love Autumn! 
 
Te Manawanui, April 

 
 
Lots of leaves crunching loudly. 
Slimy worms sliding slowly. 
Dropping acorns covering playfully. 
Squishing dirt footprints with rapidly stomping feet. 
This is Autumn! 
 
Te Piata, April 
 
 
Naked trees swaying gracefully. 
Crunchy brown leaves cracking quietly. 
Nice green grass showing around the country. The loud 
click of the jandals tiptoes quickly. Muddy loud 
footprints traveling across the earth. This is Autumn! 
 
Te Whataarangi, April. 
 



 
 
 
 
Loud children screaming noisily. Wet drew dropping 
wetly. Hundreds of leaves covering us nicely like a 
blanket. Hot sun burning accidentally. Naked trees 
shaking gracefully. That is Autumn! 
 
Tihiea, APril 
 
 
Crunchy leaves stinging and tickling. Squishy mud 
sinking and drying warmly. Strong wind blowing, 
turning calmly. Acorns dropping, clicking, dripping, 
making ripples slowly. That is Autumn! 
 
Tokomaru, April. 
 
Muddy feet, muddy footprints. Messy grass gets 
stamped on. Growing garden fruit with leaves. Leaf 
piles, ripe yellow leaves. Cherry red leaves. Warm 
blankets over my head. Strong winds blowing harder 
than a car that brings wind. Watery puddles, boom! 
Like a whale! Yucky mud splashing with sinking feet. 
Children on grass stamping. Golden brown, green and 
blue rainbows glow for me and you. That is Autumn! 
 
Tōmairangi, April 
 
 



 
 
 
 
Muddy warm feet sinking rapidly. Crunching leaves 
crackling smoothly. Naked trees shaking loudly. 
Puddles splashing everywhere. Fresh grass waving 
softly. Precious children stomping and shouting. 
Windy wind blowing all around. Nice hair tumbling 
rhythmically.  
This is Autumn! 
 
Waimaria, April 
 
 

 


