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In the heart of the dino realm, winter came,
Blanketing the land in frost, a wintery game.
Dino and friends, with hearts all aglow,
Ventured forth to explore the snowy tableau.

With each step they took, the snow crunched underfoot,
Their laughter ringing out, hearts light as a flute.

The air was chilly, the sky a clear blue,

As they set out to see what the winter could brew.

"Oh, look at the snow!" cried Dino with glee,
As flakes danced and twirled, setting spirits free.
"Let's go explore," said Trina with a smile,

"But remember to stay warm, even for a while."

Through snow-covered fields, they joyfully trod,
In awe of the landscape, created by God.

They found an ice cave, a glistening sight,

And ventured inside, hearts filled with delight.

The walls shimmered with a magical hue,

As they explored the cave, feeling brand new.
But as the cold seeped in, they knew it was time,
To head back outside, to the sun's warming shine.

Skating on frozen lakes, they laughed and they played,
Their worries forgotten, their spirits arrayed.

But when they saw dinos, shivering with cold,

They rushed to their aid, hearts bold and bold.

With warmth and with care, they offered their hand,

To the dinos in need, in this wintry land.

And as they journeyed on, through the winter's embrace,
They knew in their hearts, that love was their grace.



As winter bid farewell, and spring took its place,

Dino and friends, with smiles on their face,

Looked back on their adventure, with fondness untold,
A winter wonderland tale, worth more than gold.

For in the cold of winter, they found warmth anew,

In the bonds of friendship, forever true.

And as they roamed the fields, now green and bright,

They knew that love would guide them, through the day and the night.

The end.






