
                                                                 A Horse Story by Lorilee 
 

The horse eats the green grass that is in his pen.  He walked past some flowers and looked at 

them, and sniffed them.  

 

There was a very colourful sunset.  The horse kept eating 

the grass around him.  There were pretty colours of sunset 

that were blue, yellow, pink, and purple.  I would like 

a horse like him.  He is cute.  I am going to ask Daddy to 

get a horse for me so I can ride him. 


