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There was a little fir tree in the woods on the outskirts
of the town.

The fir tree was surrounded by a lot of old grand
fir trees and young tall fir trees.

The place seemed very pleasant with a lot of sunshine

and a cool breeze blowing from time to time.

One day, a single rabbit hopped over the fir tree.

"Oh, not again. I'm sick of being teased about my

puny size. Oh boy, I really want to grow bigger soon."

The tiny little fir tree was always looking up at

the taller trees enviously.
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As Christmas was getting closer, a lot of people came
and cut down the fir trees with axes and brought them

back.

The tiny little fir tree asked a sparrow on the branch.

"Hey sparrow, where do people bring those fir trees?"
"Those fir trees are brought to the town and they
become Christmas trees. Christmas trees are so pretty

with colorful decorations and shinning candle lights."

The tiny little fir tree hoped to grow bigger soon and

become a beautiful Christmas tree.




