
WINTERIt's winter.



I'm a little snowman, 
short and fat
Here is my broomstick, 
here is my hat.
When the jolly sunshine 
comes to stay
Then I slowly melt away!
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Winter hat
Upon my head –
My hands stay warm,
But my nose is red!

See the pretty snowflakes
Falling from the sky;
On the wall and 
housetops
Soft and thick they lie
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Is there any water?-Yes, there is some.

                                    No, there isn't any.
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