Once purple or green,
I'm shriveled and wrinkled.

You eat me as a snack

Or in cereal I am sprinkled. &&

I'm shaped like a bell

With a coat of yellow.
My name sounds like

there are two of me.

At first I am a bean
And then I am ground.
In a cup or mug
Is where I can be found.

I'm as sweet as honey
and white as snhow;

I cheer up cakes and cookies (i

Just so you know.




