Story by Roice McCollum; Illustrated by Morena Protti

[ love to watch the bears play, here come the cubs tumbling down the hill.
| Love to watch the bears feed. Catching the peaches | throw.
| love to watch the bear at ease. He rolls in the pine needles and shows his belly
I love to watch the bear up close. See him climbing up my tree.
| love to watch the squirrels gather. They're filling their dens for winter.
[ love to watch the squirrels. They've darting up the trees.
[ love to hear the birds chirp. They're circling my head.
I love to see the birds fly. They're feeding their young near by.

I love to be outdoors, hiding in the trees. | love to watch the forest animals
scurring beneath me.



