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Look, how beautiful our land is:
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A cuckoo. A little swallow. Spring thunders are roaring. F"Ogs o
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Cool breezes blow in summer. Worms Me/Ons o
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Full moon in autumn.
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The land is like a big calendar of life, marking the seasons when
* animals and plants grow, telling us a balmy spring day from a cool,
breezy autumn night.
Hundreds of spring flowers in full bloom. Petals of snow fall in I
7 8 9 10 11 12

S0



