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Thinking of snow

Bill Alexander

The day is new, 

The snow is white, 

`tis a beautiful day.

Oh, what a sight!

It’s on the ground,

It’s on the rocks,

 It’s in the trees

And in my socks!

Later the sun 

Will melt the snow

All things must end

And so it must go.

But again it will come

To cover the ground

And fill the trees

For miles around.

Winter Morning

Ogden Nash

Winter is the king of snowmen, 

Turning tree stumps into snowmen

And houses into birthday cakes

And spreading sugar over lakes.

Smooth and clean and frosty white,

The world looks good enough to bite.

That’s the season to be young, 

Catching snowflakes on your tongue.

Snow is so snowy when it’s snowing,

I’m sorry it’s slushy when it’s going.

The Runaway Snowman

On a winter day

When clouds hung low,

I made a snowman

In the snow

He stayed with me

All the next day

The sun came out-

He ran away

The snowman

Come to the garden 

And play in the snow

Make a white snowman

And help him grow!

«What a nice snowman!»
The children will say.

«What a fine game

for a cold winter day!»
Winter

It’s winter now, so bundle up tight!

Warm mittens and caps will be just right.

Ice on the lake, snow on the ground, 

Time to ski and skate all around.

Winter, spring, summer, fall-

I like winter best of all.

January

The windows are blue at night.

But in the morning they are white.

And snowflakes are falling

Come out they are calling.

Winter. 

This is the season

When mornings are dark,

And birds do not sing

In the forests and park. 

This is the season

When children ski

And Father Frost brings

The New Year Tree!
Winter months.

Chill December brings the sleet,

Blazing fire and Christmas treat.

January brings the snow,

Makes our feet and fingers glow.

February brings the rain,

Thaws the frozen lake again.
