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In a town full of green trees,

in the Grape Garden

people help each other

and live a happy life

like grapes grow together on a vine.
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Here we start the yearlong story oF the Great Grape Vine
in the Grape Garden.
And in autumn is where we begin.
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Along the long, long corridor

of the Grape Garden

Rabbit-girls cleaned and cleaned.

The grape leaves were autumn yellow!
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The Pruning
While gazing at the long, long, long branches
of the Great Grape Vine,
“Leave this branch, and this branch, and cut the rest”
a wise Ms. Owl said.
Leaving only the important branches,
the Great Grape Vine
could save all its energy ...
ready fo sleep through the cold, cold winter.
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