
Riding 

The sun is shining. 
My horse is running. 
The sweat runs down my back. 
It is like wearing an anorak. 

I like riding. 
It is like flying. 
I have a lot of fun 
When I ride under the sun. 

I give her a carrot. 
She is very happy. 
I stroke my horse. 
Today I wasn’t worse.  
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