
 
 



 
 



 
 

I’ll ride a train today. 
We wait near the rails. 
We see my train. 
 



 

 
I find a seat. 
I’ll ride here,” I say. 
The train leaves. 
We wave. 
I see tight lines and seven sheets. 
The sheets wave. 
 



 
 

I meet Nate. 
“See the fire!” says Nate. 
 
I see the flames rise. 
The fire seems alive. 
My train leaves the fire. 
 



 

I see a deer near a tree. 
The train frightens the deer away. 
 
We’re near the sea. 
Seaweed rides the waves and I see 
three sails. 
The train leaves the sea and the 
sails. 
 



 
 

I see rain. The streams rise. 
The streams hide the street. 
 
I see tires. 
Five tires sail away. 
Steve sees the tires sail. 
He wades and saves the tires. 
 



 
 

I find a seat.  I say, “May I eat here?” 
Ray says, “Try the meat and the 
fries.” 
 “These taste fine,” I say. 
 
I eat the meat and fries.  I taste the 
sweets.  I’ve eaten a fine meal. 
 



 
 

I see the night arrive.  I’m tired. 
I find Nate.  “May I lie here?” I say. 
“Right here’s fine,” says Nate. 
 
The lights shine.  
 



 
 

 
My train arrives. 
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I’ll ride a train today. 
We wait near the rails. 
We see my train. 
 
I find a seat. 
I’ll ride here,” I say. 
The train leaves. 
We wave. 
 
I see tight lines and seven 
sheets. 



The sheets wave. 
 
I meet Nate. 
“See the fire!” says Nate. 
 
I see the flames rise. 
The fire seems alive. 
My train leaves the fire. 
 
I see a deer near a tree. 
The train frightens the deer 
away. 
 
We’re near the sea. 



Seaweed rides the waves 
and I see three sails. 
The train leaves the sea and 
the sails. 
 
I see rain. The streams rise. 
The streams hide the street. 
 
I see tires. 
Five tires sail away. 
Steve sees the tires sail. 
He wades and saves the 
tires. 
 



I find a seat.  I say, “May I 
eat here?” 
Ray says, “Try the meat and 
the fries.” 
 “These taste fine.” I say. 
 
I eat the meat and fries.  I 
taste the sweets.  I’ve eaten 
a fine meal. 
 
I see the night arrive.  I’m 
tired. 
I find Nate.  “May I lie here?” 
I say. 



“Right here’s fine,” says 
Nate. 
 
The lights shine.  
 
My train arrives. 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



 


