
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

  

 

 

  

 

 

  

  

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

Fun in the Sun in the Parks 

When I run, 

In the sun, 

It’s so much fun. 

I hear the wind rush past as I run, 

In the sun, 

It’s so much fun. 

I feel the earth as I run, 

In the sun, 

It’s so much. 

I taste the air as I run, 

In the sun, 

It’s so much fun, 

I see the sun going down as I run, 

No longer in the sun, 

But it’s still super fun, 

When it’s dark in the park. 

By 

Leslie Fon 




