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Christmas
By Paulette
C is for Christmas, my favorite time of year,
H is for a Holiday that brings us so much cheer.
R is for Reindeer, that pull Santa’s sleigh.
I is for Icicles, dripping on a warm winters day.
S is for Santa who tried not to be seen.
T is for the Tree, so festive and green.
M is for Mistletoe, for kisses and a hug, 
A is for the Angels who at our heartstrings tug.
S is for Stockings, filled up with toys,
for all the eager girls and boys.
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I got a new “laptop” for Christmas
I got a new “laptop” for Christmas.
It’s awesome and couldn’t be cuter.
It isn’t a regular laptop.
It isn’t some kind of computer.
This laptop’s not battery-powered.
It’s missing a keyboard and screen.
It doesn’t connect to the wi-fi.
It’s not some device or machine.
And, yet, I’m in love with my laptop.
You might even say that I’m smitten.
I asked for a laptop for Christmas,
so Santa Claus brought me a kitten.



This winter I went sledding
This winter I went sledding.
I crashed into a tree.
I ran into another one
while learning how to ski.
I slipped upon the sidewalk;
I didn’t see the ice.
A snowball hit me in the face.
(My sister’s not too nice.)
My snowman toppled over.
It landed on my head.
My tongue got frozen to a pole.
I pulled it off. It bled.
I froze my toes and fingers.
They hurt so much I cried.
So, yes, the snow is pretty, 
but I think I’ll stay inside. 
 — Kenn Nesbitt[image: https://poetry4kids.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/12/This-winter-I-went-sledging-300x228.png]
	Spellbound
Emily Brontë
The night is darkening round me,
The wild winds coldly blow;
But a tyrant spell has bound me
And I cannot, cannot go.
The giant trees are bending
Their bare boughs weighed with snow.
And the storm is fast descending,
And yet I cannot go.
Clouds beyond clouds above me,
Wastes beyond wastes below;
But nothing drear can move me;
I will not, cannot go.








[bookmark: _GoBack]Santa
Two merry blue eyes
A very little nose
A long snowy beard
And cheeks like a rose
A round, chubby man
A big, bulging pack
Hurrah for old Santa
We’re glad he’s come back!
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The Snowbird 7%
When all the ground with snow is white,
The merry snowbird comes,
And hops about with great delight
To find the scattered crumbs.
How glad he seems to get to eat
A piece of cake or bread!
He wears no shoes upon his feet,
Nor hat upon his head.
But happiest is he, | know,
Because no care with bars
Keeps him from walking on the snow
And printing it with stars

Frank D Sherman
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ot Churistmas

Love came down at Christmas,
Love all lovely, Love Divine,
Love was born at Christmas,

Star and Angels gave the sign.

Worship we the Godhead,
Love Incarnate, Love Divine,
‘Worship we our Jesus,

But wherewith for sacred sign?

Love shall be our token,
Love shall be yours and love be mine,
Love to God and all men,

Love for plea and gift and sign.
Christina Rossetti
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Winter is the warmest season
Oh, you say you want a reason?

Is it warm when snow piles high and wide?
Itis if you're bundled up inside

When it's storming, when it's raining
| stay indoors without complaining

Other people like to ski
Or sled down a hill, but not me

While you're bundling up in your jacket
I'm tearing open a hot cocoa packet

| don't mind summer, I'll make that clear
But winter's my favorite time of the year

® Ermrmy T —
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Snow is falling

The animals are hiding

All bundled up

On the sleigh we are riding!

Winter has arrived

But please do not fear
You can drink hot cocoa
Until spring is herel o © 42
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Stripes or dots or sparkling white,
Mittens in winter fit just right.
Wool and cotton, maybe leather-
Mittens warm us in cold weather.
In rainbow colors and darkest black,
Mittens fit in a pocket or in your pack.
Thumbs alone, fingers together,
We love mittens in cold, cold weather!
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Chubby Little Snowman
"

Achubby itle
snowrman,
Had a camot
nose.

Aong came a
bunny,

And what do you
suppose?

That hungry ltie bunny,
Looking for his lunch,

Ate that snowman’s carrot nose,
Nibble, nibbe, crunch!
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Four Gingerbread Men

Four gingerbread men sat on a tray.

The first one said, Let's run away!"

The second one said, ‘Where will we
run?’

The third ?ne said, ‘We'll have some
fun!

The fourth one said, ‘We'll be eaten

. if we stay.’
So the gingerbread men dll ran
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CHRISTMAS
RECIPE

Gay Dowling

A pound of fun
And a pound of joy

o

u Make a nice present
k

O,

A

S,

For a girl or boy.

A cup of goodness
And a cup of love
Really are gifts
From heaven above.

A pinch of holly
And a pinch of pine -
Now, we know
It's Christmas time.
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Winter Morning Poem
“Smooth and clean and frosty e,
The world looks good enough to bte.
That's the season to be young
Catching snowflakes on your tongue”

Ogden Nash
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. Winter Animals
g Winter is cold
There is snow in the sky
The squirrel gathers nuts
And the wild geese fly
The fluffy red fox
Has his fur to keep warm
The bear’s in her cave
Sleeping all through the storm

- unknown
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Po Weintry Night
The sty is dark and the
ground is white.

The world is peaceful on
this wintry night.

No one around, not a
sound to be heard.

Not a laugh, not a car,
not even a bird.
For @ moment, it’s just
the snow and me.

1 smile inside.

I feel so free.

By: Lyndsey Kuster
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A Christmas
well enjoyed

The candy canes are strung,
The baubles are on the tree,
The stockings are dangling ready to fill,
With all things sweet and yummy!

The cookies are on the table,
The milk is freshly poured,
We have to write a thank you note,
For all Santa can afford,

When all the food's been eaten,
And the wrapping's been destroyed,
We'll still have all the memories,
Of a Christmas well enjoyed.

km@mm
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I Love Winter

Tlove winter! Winter is cold.
Tt's Christmos with sleds.
Tt's warm, snuggly beds.
It's silver snowflakes.
Tt's skating on lakes.
Tt's snowmen that stand
Ina snowy, white land.
Tt's blue jays that feed
On sunflower seed.
Tt's angels that pose
In wintertime clothes.
Tt's a polka-dot
TIt's winter. That's why.
Tlove winter.

Author unknown





image20.jpeg
THE LONGEST WINTER

Because the longest winter,

Is not the one whispering shivers

In valleys and the mountain pass.
With its fine-white veil,

Bathing the trees and countryside.
The longest winter,

Is the one that has settled in your eyes,
Staining your lips with gray words
Stealing your voice of sweetest chants.

You seem to have forgotten

Tam a flower in your arms.

And though I demand nothing of you,
With my heart like this—withered —

I must ask,

When will you give me back the sun?

o
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Rudolph the Red-nosed Reindeer

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer
Had a very shiny nose,
And if you ever saw him

You would even say it glows.

Al o the other reindeer
Used to laugh and call him names.
They never let poor Rudolph

Join in any reindeer games.

‘Then one foggy Christmas Eve,
Santa came to say,
“Rudolph, with your nose so bright-

‘Won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"

Then how the reindeer loved him,
And they shouted out with glee,
“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer -

You'll go down in history!"
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White Fields

N the winter time we go
Walking in the filds of snow;

moth ys know,
otprints in the snow,

it is the children go.
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Winter Cheer

T love all the seasons,

But winter is the best!
Let's put on our mittens.
Now we are all dressed.

In the snow, we love o play
And this is what we hear:
Brrr, brer, brer, brerl
That's this season's cheer! *

by Mary Sullivan '
K>S
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Merry Christmas

Carols in the distance,

Laughter everywhere,

| can smell Christmas,
Floating in the air.

Candy canes and bon bons,
Angels top the tree,
There's presents over yonder,
One for you and me!

Tinsel wrapping round and round,
Candles light the night,
Making Santa's journey,

Sparkly and bright.

A very merry Christmas,
To your family my friend,
May your new year bring happiness,
And may the joyful times not end.

* Kk &

w@





image3.jpeg
January & AA A

January- now is here.
A fine new start
For a whole new year.

The snow comes down
In the dark of night
When we awake,

The workd is white.

In Jenuary,

When there's snow,
Ue get our seds
find away we go.
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Let’s go and have some fun,
Jn the snow we can play
Fhe whole frosty day.

Jn the snow we can oleigh,
We can ski, we can play with snowballs,
Jn the snew we can shate,
We can wun, we can vide a snowboard.
Wintex time has come!

We are neady for some fun!





