
If I was 
red

I’d be as  
dazzling as 

the rising 
sun.



A
nd
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d

 s
tr
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ro

ss
 th

e s
now

with fearless foxes.



If I was 
orange

I’d be as  
wild as the 

flickering 
fire.



A
nd

 I’
d

 d
a

sh
 t
hr

ou
gh

 th
e b

ush          
     

with daring dingos.


