
I´m sitting in a tree, 
Oh sh** there comes a bee. 
But my panic was not for long, 
I slap, the bee was gone. 
But for long? I`m sitting in a tree 
Oh sh** there are more bees...

◦ Lisa goes to the shop
◦ She sees a nice top.
◦ She hasn’t enough money
◦ So she thinks it’s not funny.
◦ She buys a peeling
◦ And has a god feeling.

I love all the colours:
blue, purple and green
Blue is the sky.
Purple is a butterfly.
And green is the apple
with which I lost my tooth
today.
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