Winter storms come and go

Boots, hats, gloves, and scarfs

The children are ready to play

Dads are shaveling the driveways

Moms are baking gingerbread cookies
Slippery frigid ice over the ponds

Frost bite on my nose and cheeks

Icicles hanging from the roof tops

Squirrels gathering nuts wanting to get their
winter sleep

Deer are in the forest
Brown bears sleeping in their caves
The grass turns to snow

The hills are coverd with snow
no more leaves to blow

just play under a gray dull sky
watch the sleet and snow go by.



