The lost flower

There was once a ﬂower that was lost. She did not know where she was

and did not know where to go.

The poor flower was so sad that she began to think and thinking,

th'mking, she realized that in some part should be her house. So she
wiped her tears away and she began to walk on a road that was near
from there, determined to ask who it was if he knew where his home

was.



While she was walking, she Iaegan to being more and warmer and even

she wantedjust eat an ice cream. Sudden[y, she met Mr. Sun who asked

her:
“Who are you? 1've never seen you around.
And the ﬂower answered him:

"Tama poor lost ﬂower that is [ook'mg for her home. Mr. Sun replied:

“The name of this place is SUMMER and 1 don’t think you should live

here, because it's too warm for you, so it’s best that you foﬂow your path.

The ﬂower was very obedient and she foﬂowed her way. And later on,
she began to see many leaves fallen on the ground, and one of these

[eaves was to faﬂ Just in ﬁfont of her and asked her:



-"What does a flower like you in this place?" You don’t should be here.
The ﬂowev fe[‘c very sad again and, faﬂing a tear, he replied to the sheet:

-1 do not know where is my p[ace. I'm look'mg for my home, but 1 do not

know where it is”.
The sheet was a little though’gq/t[ and she answered:

“The name of this place is AUTUMN and here there was never been

ﬂowers like you, so you must go your way. | wish you luck very much!

Again the ﬂower ’oegan to walk, but suddenly she realized that she was
shivering with cold and that was surrounded on snow. She could see a
doll that someone had done with that snow and ran away to him to ask

the name of that place. The snowman looked at the ﬂower with his eyes,



which were two big buttons, and he answered:

“You are in WINTER, here it is a[ways very cold, and f you do not wear a

scavf, like me, you will cool down.

The ﬂower, aﬁer listen'mg to him and thanking him for his informaﬁon,
followed his way. She realized that this was not the place where she

should be, that could not bear fov long weather so cold.

Now she was sadder than ever; She ’chough’c that she never ﬁnd her
p[ace. She had walked a lot and she fe[’c very tired; She was so exhausted
that she decided sit back and rest. And Ioeing rested, she began to hear

the birds singing and to feel a p[easant ﬁ'agrance.



She looked up and saw that there were many birds and insects like the
bee that ﬂut’cered among them all. Then the ﬂower was put very happy

and asked the other ﬂowers:

“What is the name of this place? lam [ooking fov mine and 1 like this a

[ot.

And the ﬂowers answered them: You must stop searching, you have Just

arrived to the SPRING and this is the place of ﬂowers, this is your home.

And this is how a ﬂower that was lost knew that in SPRING is where

there are almost all the ﬂowers and where her house was.




PROTAGONISTAS

SUMMER: Sabela

AUTUMN: David

SPRING: Candela




ACTORS AND NARRATOR
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