
Campfire Nights
In the glowing night, we gather closely,

Around the campfire, warmly and cheerfully.

The flames dance brightly, flickering wildly,

As stories flow freely, and laughter sparkles.

As the fire crackles gently, we dream quietly,

Underneath the moonlight, glowing peacefully.

With hearts full of wonder, we end the night,

Happily embracing the magic of the light.
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Directions:
Read this poem and underline all of the adverbs you spot. Hint: There are 11
adverbs!
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