| - Magical Moment at the Preserve
Mad Libs

It was a March day at the Cosumnes
River Preserawdjleg.veThere was a soft and
the sun was just out of the
All of a sudden, averb flock of
began flying overheadadgc:;ed the nounwent
for a moment. | out my
o to get a better look, ancvlerb a

noun verb

few sandhill cranes in the mix! They

verb

at a pond a few In front of me, with the

noun

of one large !

noun noun
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A Surprise on the Trail

== | Libs
This I down to the Preserve
to take a o on t;e:River Trail.
There were o clouds in the sky anp(rjoier;;oun
W:jidrI\V;arly 50 I' As | walked

along :;1“; , | saw srgl;;ething
ina jJ;L’;nahead of me. | in feV:rb, knowing
that o lions love to - out during and
dusk. e still, | waited. Avc(;a:i)sp began tonoburow and |
was gettingr\b/ery . All of a sudden, a o otter

from tﬁ:dg;sh and the t?g?litlvli down
the svf;bpe into the on Vr;rt;/ right. This was myVerb
time seeing a river o so close! | took a bardg;tltvg

noun adjective

and sighed out of

noun
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