Our Snowman

by Harriet Whipple
Readers 1-3
Reader #1 | We rolled a large snowball
All over the ground:
Reader #2 | To gather up snowflakes
We pushed it around.
Reader #3 | And as it went rolling
It grew and it grew;
Reader #1 | Then we made another
So there would be two.
Reader #2 | It was really hard work,
I called for my mother
Reader #3 | To help put the second
On top of the other.
Reader #1 | Then a smaller one yet
Was used for a head,
Reader #2 | And we gave him a hat
And a muffler of red.
Reader #3 | When his plump snowy arms
Were in the right place,
Reader #1 | We looked for some felt
To mark out his face.
Reader #2 | A mouth which was easy,
Two eyes and a nose,
Reader #3 | The rest were for buttons
To trim up his clothes.
Reader #1 | We turned his mouth upward
To give him a smile,
Reader #2 | And hoped we could keep him

At least for awhile




Reader #3

He looked very handsome
When he was all done,

Reader #1

And we let him stand guard
With a broom just for fun.




