


SNOW 15 WHITE

o dnow is white
| and the stars are bright,

| can't wait | can hear the sleigh
for Santa C\aus toni

Qhﬂ he must be on his way,
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< “o < they call him Father Frost

e is never lost




WINTER SKY

The sky is gray,
'm on my way,
Christmas is here,
Come and cheer!

The snow is bright,

And day becomes night,

The reindeer flys into the night sky

| can't wait for Santa to come tonight

192 & les




SPARKLY SNOW

want a snow ball fight
with my friends tonight
Frozen frost itters sparkly
[ights are lost

Winter sky

And snowy peaple
Playful moonlight,
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2R SNOW IS FALLING
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Peindeer running Winter is my favourite season
On the ground, t s for only one reason.
Somenthing is sparkling The snow is bright,

What | have found. Let's have a snowball fight!

Mia & litto
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WINTER POEM |

As the time passed, everything began to freeze,
Somehow | felt a little breeze.
Then | realized that winter is not so bad]
| have no reason to be mad.

Suddenly something began to fall
t warmed my heart even it it's.smel
rrom then, winter is my number one,

can't wait to have more fun!

t's close to midnight,
The Sun s not yet to rice,

| hope that Santa
s bringing me a big surprisel

Jristan & leds



COLD IN WINTER

The sky is white,

The snow is cold,

When | come home

There are clothes | must fold!

futbert & Hossein s



THE BRIGHT LIGHT

SNOWBALL HIGHT
The bright  snow coming
o end the dun My friends are having
Light is coming again! snowball fight with
Me tonight. The moon
CHRISTMAS SPIRIT s bright up in the sky

Y

When [ decorate my Christmas tree
| can feel the Christmas spiri,
«Un top of my nose,

? Down to my toes.
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B A Y W e

SANTA CLAUS

The light is bright
The snow is falling,
| want to have a Christmas dinner

3% * With my family

a- | ' Ihe stars are bright,

\% - like the Christmas light,
: % Lean't watt for Santa Claus,
£ 7 Tocome fonights

CHRISTMAS 15 BEAUTIFUL Lukas & Siman

When | come home | will decorate the Christmas tree
[l hear the snow and hear a bird,
When I'm outside | feel so free!

Let's enjoy the snow
Before it melts,
| can't wait for Sants,

With his big black belt



