PETEK, 3. 4. 2020 TJA 4.A

Dragi ucenci in u¢enke, nekateri ste mi Zze poslali sporocila in slike nalog, ki so bile odli¢no
opravljene © in sem vas tudi zabelezila.

Pomlad je tukaj in narava se je prebudila. Posiljam vam slike Zabjega mresta in Zabico, ki
sem jo fotografirala pri ribniku. Zraven sem prilozila pesmici o Zabici. Poiscite neznanke in
jih prevedite v slovenscino. Lahko izdelate tudi svojo Zabico iz papirja in mi posljete
fotografije na moj elektronski naslov blanka.kes@guest.arnes.si
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The Frog

A little green frog once lived in a pool
The sun was hot and the water cool,
He sat in the pool the whole day long,
And sung a dear little, queer little song,
"Juaggery do, Quaggery dee,

No one was ever so happy as me."

A Green Frog

Said the little green frog-as he sat on a log

Nobody really likes me
A duck came along

And said, "You are wrong."
And gobbled him up for tea.
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