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Dear friends,

I'm writing this letter to you (sitting /sat) in the armchair and
(thinking / thought) about our meeting. Perhaps, you are (surprising /
surprised) at this strange letter from the person born in the very heart of
England. (Spendir:jg /spent?\/lmy childhood in the largest industrial part of
the country, I used to visit Manchester, Sheffield and Birmingham.

By the way, my friends -"The Beatles”, (living /lived) in Liverpool
send their best wishes to you. We hope, you'll be ?exciting /excited) to
make a lovely triF to our re?ion (situating /situated) rather far from
London. My birthplace, a small provincial town (covering /covered) with
roses and (situatlnﬁ:j /situated) on the small river, attracts many tourists
every year especially on the 23d of April, as on this day everybody takes
part in a ver g‘reat ceremony 9devoting /devoted) to my birthday and
(celebrating }Ice ebrated) in my native place. I hope, you also enjoy

reading sonnets, tragedies and comedies (writing / written) by me many
years ago.




