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I grow in this country.





Squirrels like to bury the fruit I produce.
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I grow in the country where the Olympic Games were held in 2004.
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My oil is used in many beauty products.
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My fruit contains milk.
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My fruit falls in the sea and drifts away. When it reaches land a new tree grows.
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A delicious syrup for desserts comes from my trunk.
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A lot of snow falls in the north of this country.
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A county in Florida has been named after me.





�





My leaves are very fragrant.
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