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My favorite place to visit is many miles away. 
In the summer it is beautiful, a dream place for play. 

Whenever it’s that time of year, we ride our bikes till 9 o’clock. 
And when it’s night we catch fireflies then sit around and talk! 

 
 

When we are there in winter. The weather is really cold. 
To go outside and play, one needs to be brave and bold. 

My dream place changes every season. But one thing that will 
never change, 

At my dear old grandparents’ house, the love remains the same! 
 

Now this old house brings good memories, over the past few years. 
We’ve had wars and fights, and poker games and laughter that 

brought us to tears! 
Although this house gets older, it is very dear to me, 

The one thing that keeps it special is the people who we see! 
 
 

These memories are so dear to me. 
We’ve had laughter and good times,  

My dream place lives forever, 
In my heart and in my mind. 


