I'm a color but I'm not red.
I grow on ftrees.
I am juicy and you peel me

To eat me.

I am made from goat milk,
cow milk, and even sheep

milk. I can be sliced, diced, T

or shredded.

I am very, very cold.

I come in many flavors.

People of all ages love me.

Take out my seeds and
carve me just right.

Light a candle inside me to
glow at night.




