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A hungry crow came to visit the students today. 
The happy students offered the crow some hay. 

But the crow flew away! 

From the sky the crow cawed, “Corn is all I want to eat!” 
They knew that they must color the crow something sweet.  

So, they each quickly made the crow a treat. 

“Corn, Corn, Corn!” the crow happily cawed, “This is the best!” 
The crow then declared, “I am full and ready to rest. “ 
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