
LORENZO THE TEACHER

Lorenzo was a beautiful blue and yellow parrot. His feathers shimmered like the ocean and
sunshine. He lived in a cozy treehouse at the edge of a cheerful village.

But Lorenzo wasn’t just beautiful—he was clever, too! He could speak Spanish perfectly. Every
morning, Lorenzo flew through the village, greeting everyone.

“¡Hola!” he chirped to the farmer.

“¡Buenos días!” he called to the schoolchildren.

Soon, Lorenzo started teaching Spanish to everyone. He held classes under a big mango tree.
Children gathered with notebooks, eager to learn.

“One is ‘uno,’” Lorenzo said, lifting one wing.

“Two is ‘dos,’ and three is ‘tres!’”

He taught colors too. “Rojo is red, azul is blue, and amarillo is yellow—just like me!”

The whole village loved learning from Lorenzo. Even grown-ups joined in. The mayor gave a speech
in Spanish, with Lorenzo on his shoulder.

Thanks to Lorenzo, everyone in the village could speak Spanish. And every night, Lorenzo would
smile and say, “Buenas noches, amigos.”

He was more than a parrot—he was a teacher, a friend, and a hero with feathers.
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