When I Went to the Circus
By Christy Schwartz and Linda Rumbaugh
Without Descriptive Words

Last week, I went to the circus with my family.  We saw clowns and elephants.  There were people flying from one trapeze to another doing stunts.  I had popcorn and cotton candy.  The clowns ran around and got in and out of a car.  Tigers jumped through hoops and one of them roared at the trainer.  I had fun at the circus.  I hope we go back.

With Descriptive Words
Last week, I went to the circus with my family.  We saw twenty crazy clowns dressed in outrageous, colorful costumes, and huge majestic elephants with bright saddles on their backs.  There were athletic men and women flying nimbly from one trapeze to another and doing death-defying stunts in the air.  I had salty, crunchy popcorn and sweet, sticky cotton candy.  Twenty zany clowns ran in wild circles around this tiny little polka-dotted car, and they all piled in on top of each other and then tumbled back out again.  Fluffy black-and-white striped Bengal tigers jumped lightly through flaming hoops until one of them roared ferociously at the trainer.  I had great fun at the circus.  I hope we go back every single year.
