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Fil l  in the blank spaces and label the parts of an
apple below!
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Cut out the stages of an apple l i fe cycle on the
following page. Then paste into the blank spaces

below!
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NEW I THINGS LEARNED:

1.

2.

3.

Apple Field Trip
DATE: __________  LOCATION: _________________

THE BEST THING I TASTED WAS:

___________________________________

DRAW A PICTURE OF YOUR DAY



There ' s  a  memory  keeps  a - runn in '
Th rough  my  weary  head  t o -n ight ,

An '  I  s ee  a  p i c tu re  danc in '
In  the  f i r e - f l ames '  r uddy - l ight ;
' T i s  t he  p i c tu re  o f  an  o rchard

Wrapped  i n  au tumn ' s  pu rp le  haze ,
Wi th  the  t ender  l i gh t  about  i t
Tha t  I  l o ved  i n  o the r  days .
An '  a - s tand in '  i n  a  co rne r
Once  aga in  I  s eem  to  s ee

The  ve rdant  l eaves  an '  b ranches
Of  an  o ld  app le - t ree .

 
You  pe rhaps  wou ld  ca l l  i t  ug l y ,
An '  I  don ' t  know  but  i t ' s  s o ,

When  you  l ook  the  t r ee  a l l  o ve r
Unadorned  by  memory ' s  g low ;

Fo r  i t s  boughs  a re  gna r l ed  an '  c rooked ,
An '  i t s  l eaves  a re  ge t t in '  t h in ,
An '  t he  app les  o f  i t s  bea r in '
Wou ldn ' t  f i l l  s o  l a rge  a  b in

As  they  u sed  t o .  Bu t  I  t e l l  y ou ,
When  i t  comes  t o  p l eas in '  me ,

I t ' s  t he  dea res t  i n  the  o rchard ,  —
I s  tha t  o ld  app le - t ree .

 

The Old Apple Tree
B Y  P A U L  L A U R E N C E  D U N B A R

( 1 8 7 2  –  1 9 0 6 )



Today  I  opened  w ide  my  eyes ,
And  s ta red  w i th  wonder  and  su rp r i se ,

To  s ee  beneath  November  s k i e s
An  app le  b los som  peer ;

Upon  a  b ranch  a s  b l eak  a s  n ight
I t  g l eamed  exu l tant  on  my  s ight ,
A  f a i r y  beacon  bu rn ing  b r ight

Of  hope  and  cheer .
 

"A l a s ! "  s a id  I ,  " poor  f oo l i sh  th ing ,
Have  you  m i s taken  th i s  f o r  Sp r ing?
Beho ld ,  t he  th rush  has  t aken  w ing ,

And  Winte r ' s  nea r . "
Se rene  i t  s eemed  to  l i f t  i t s  head :
" The  W inte r ' s  w ra th  I  do  no t  d read ,

Because  I  am , "  i t  p roud ly  s a id ,
"A  P ioneer .

 

Courage
B Y  R O B E R T  W I L L I A M  S E R V I C E

( 1 8 7 4  –  1 9 5 8 )



I  p lucked  p ink  b los soms  f rom  mine  app le - t ree
    And  wore  them  a l l  t ha t  e ven ing  i n  my  ha i r :

Then  i n  due  season  when  I  went  t o  s ee
        I  f ound  no  app les  the re .

 
W i th  dang l ing  basket  a l l  a l ong  the  g rass

    A s  I  had  come  I  went  the  se l f same  t r ack :
My  ne ighbours  mocked  me  wh i l e  they  s aw  me  pass

        S o  empty -handed  back .
 

L i l i an  and  L i l i a s  sm i l ed  i n  t rudg ing  by ,
    T he i r  heaped-up  basket  t eased  me  l i ke  a  j ee r ;
Sweet -vo i ced  they  s ang  beneath  the  sunse t  s ky ,

        T he i r  mother ' s  home  was  nea r .
 

P lump  Ger t rude  passed  me  w i th  he r  baske t  f u l l ,
    A  s t ronger  hand  than  he r s  he lped  i t  a l ong ;

A  vo i ce  t a l ked  w i th  he r  th rough  the  shadows  coo l
        Mo re  sweet  t o  me  than  song .

 
 

An Apple Gathering
B Y  C H R I S T I N A  R O S E T T I

( 1 8 3 0  –  1 8 9 4 )



There's a memory keeps a-runnin'  
Through my weary head to-night,   
An' I see a picture dancin'         
In the fire-flames' ruddy-light;    
'Tis the picture of an orchard     
Wrapped in autumn's purple haze,  
With the tender light about it      
That I loved in other days.         
An' a-standin' in a corner          
Once again I seem to see          
The verdant leaves an' branches    
Of an old apple-tree.                

 

The Old Apple Tree
B Y  P A U L  L A U R E N C E  D U N B A R

( 1 8 7 2  –  1 9 0 6 )



The Old Apple Tree
B Y  P A U L  L A U R E N C E  D U N B A R

( 1 8 7 2  –  1 9 0 6 )

You perhaps would call it ugly,       
An' I don't know but it's so,         
When you look the tree all over    
Unadorned by memory's glow;       
For its boughs are gnarled an'      
crooked,                             
An' its leaves are gettin' thin,       
An' the apples of its bearin'        
Wouldn't fill so large a bin.          
As they used to. But I tell you,     
When it comes to pleasin' me,       
It's the dearest in the orchard, —  
Is that old apple-tree.              



Today I opened wide my eyes,      
And stared with wonder and        
surprise,                             
To see beneath November skies.     
An apple blossom peer;              
Upon a branch as bleak as night    
It gleamed exultant on my sight,    
A fairy beacon burning bright       
Of hope and cheer.                  

 

Courage
B Y  R O B E R T  W I L L I A M  S E R V I C E

( 1 8 7 4  –  1 9 5 8 )



"Alas!" said I, "poor foolish thing,   
Have you mistaken this for          
Spring?                               
Behold, the thrush has taken wing,   
And Winter's near."                  
Serene it seemed to lift its head:   
"The Winter's wrath I do not       
dread,                                
Because I am," it proudly said,      
"A Pioneer.                           

 

Courage
B Y  R O B E R T  W I L L I A M  S E R V I C E

( 1 8 7 4  –  1 9 5 8 )



I plucked pink blossoms from mine.  
apple-tree                           
And wore them all that evening in   
my hair:                              
Then in due season when I went    
to see                              
I found no apples there.            
With dangling basket all along the 
 grass                                
As I had come I went the          
selfsame track:                      
My neighbours mocked me while     
they saw me pass                   
So empty-handed back.              

 

An Apple Gathering
B Y  C H R I S T I N A  R O S E T T I

( 1 8 3 0  –  1 8 9 4 )



Lilian and Lilias smiled in trudging   
by,                                   
Their heaped-up basket teased      
me like a jeer;                       
Sweet-voiced they sang beneath     
the sunset sky,                      
Their mother's home was near.      
Plump Gertrude passed me with     
her basket full,                      
A stronger hand than hers helped   
it along;                              
A voice talked with her through     
the shadows cool                    
More sweet to me than song.       

 

An Apple Gathering
B Y  C H R I S T I N A  R O S E T T I

( 1 8 3 0  –  1 8 9 4 )



Our Favorite Apple
Picture Books

Amelia Bedelia’s
First Apple Pie
by Herman Parish

The Apple Cake
by Nienke Van Hichtum

The Apple Doll
by Elisa Kleven

The Apple Pie that
Papa Baked
by Lauren Thompson

The Apple Pie Tree
by Zoe Hall

Apple Tree Christmas
by Trinka Hakes Noble

Apples and Pumpkins
by Anne Rockwell



Apples and Robins 
by Lucie Felix

Apples to Oregon 
by Deborah Hopkinson

Autumn is for
Apple Pie

by Wendy Dunham

How to Make An
Apple Pie and
See the World by
Marjorie Priceman

Johnny Appleseed
by Reeve Lindbergh

Johnny Appleseed
by Steven Kellogg

One Green Apple
by Eve Bunting

Our Favorite Apple
Picture Books



Apples
by Gail Gibbons

The Seasons of
Arnold's Apple Tree
by Gail Gibbons

The Story of
Johnny Appleseed

by Aliki

Rain Makes Applesauce
by Julian Scheer

Ten Apples Up On Top
by Dr. Seuss

Apple Picking Time
by Michele B. Slawson

How Do Apples Grow?
by Betsy Maestro

Our Favorite Apple
Picture Books



S e r v e s  4

3  App les  -  Pee led  and  Co red
2  tbsp  G ranu la ted  Sugar
3  tbsp  L ight  B rown  Sugar
1 / 2  t sp  C innamon  

F O R  T H E  T O P P I N G :
200g  A l l  Pu rpose  F lou r
120g  But te r  
1 25  G ranu la ted  Sugar  +  1  t b sp
1  t sp  C innamon

8x8  i nch  Bak ing  D i sh

Preheat  oven  to  375F  and  g rease  a  8x8  inch
bak ing  d i sh  w i th  a  l i t t l e  but te r
S l i ce  app le  in to  1 cm  th ick  p ieces  and  then  l ayer
app le  s l i ces  over  the  base  o f  your  bak ing  d i sh
Spr ink le  the  2  tbsp  g ranu la ted  sugar ,  3  tbsp
l ight  b rown  sugar  and  1 / 2  t sp  o f  c innamon  over
the  app les  -  s e t  a s ide  wh i le  you  make  your
topp ing
In  a  bowl ,  combine  the  200g  a l l -purpose  f l our ,
1 25g  g ranu la ted  sugar  and  1  t sp  o f  c innamon
Add  the  1 20g  o f  but te r  to  the  bowl  and  and  use
your  f inger t ips  to  b r ing  i t  a l l  t ogether  in to  a
rough  dough
Scoop  out  spoonfu l s  o f  the  dough  and  p ress  out
on  top  o f  the  app les  in  your  bak ing  d i sh
P lace  in  oven  and  bake  fo r  20  m inutes
Remove  the  d i sh  f rom  the  oven  and  dust  w i th
the  remain ing  1  tbsp  o f  sugar .  To  make  the
topp ing  ex t ra  c r i spy  sp r ink le  over  a  l i t t l e  water
us ing  your  f inger t ips .  P lace  back  in  the  oven  fo r
a  fu r ther  20  minutes .
Remove  f rom  the  oven  and  then  se rve  i t  up  w i th
some  i ce  c ream!

1 .

2 .

3 .

4 .

5 .

6 .

7 .
8 .

9 .

T o  m a k e  t h i s  r e c i p e  v e g a n ,
s i m p l y  s w i t c h  o u t  t h e  b u t t e r
f o r  y o u r  f a v o r i t e  v e g a n
s p r e a d .  

4 0  M i n u t e s  C o o k i n g  T i m e

Apple and Cinnamon
Cobbler

Ingredients Method



2 1 3 4 2 3

5 4 3 4 6 5



6 5 4 7 4 6

10 78795



11 9 10 10 8 12

9 13 11 11 12 10



11 14 13 14 15 16

15 17 14 13 15 16



15 17 19 18 16 17

17 20 19 21 1820



Braeburn Cameo

Cortland Empire



Fuji Gala

Golden
Delicious

Granny
Smith



Honeycrisp Jazz

Jonagold Macoun



Mcintosh Pacific Rose

Pink Lady Red
Delicious


