LANGUAGE ARTS I

A song

What dark skies

What dark water

Here is autumn again…

What a large number of new faces,

What a great many of new friends

It was in summer…

When you were in Vilnius,

Attending APPLE courses

Do you remember?

How much knowledge you got;

How much exciting  moments you expierenced!

What dark skies,

What dark water

Autumn’s here again…

Lots of new faces

Lots of new troubles

It’s bringing for you?

You’ll work hard again,

Nobody will help you,

Don’t even dream about it.

Piles of notebooks,

Reproaches from parents…

Will you manage with it?

But the sun will come again,

Green spring will be again.

Long be with us, our APPLE:

ADVANCE

PICK

PROMOTE

LOVE 

EDUCATE

We are happy

As were learning for two weeks

Were growing our soul as the seed.

***

Thanks Marie and Jurate,

Thank you, Maureen,

Lots of interesting we’ve seen

Going only forward.

Thanks Kate for everything

Thank You sincerelly

Like the stars you were for us

Bringing great impresions.

Let the apple tree grow,

Grow and blossom.

Let lots of red-cheeked apples be every year.

