Winter-Poems
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No title

When winter comes and it is cold,

I’ll do that what my mother’s told.

I’ll put my warm clothes on,

Which I don’t know where got them from,
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Then throw some snowballs to the cars,

So that they have to stop so fast.

The next thing what I have to do,

Is run and cry: “I’m faster than you”.
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And, yes, I’m feeling very fine.

WINTER February

In February falls the snow,

And sometimes many cold winds blow.

I take my skis and go to the car,

And quickly we all go to Austria.

We stay in the snow,

When the cold winds blow.

And I feel fine,

Because it’s time,

To go on my skis

And feel my cold breath.

December
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December, it is a cold time

The snow comes soon and we don’t feel fine

Well, Christmastime is not far away

And nobody will stay

At home alone and sad

Because he hast to buy presents fast
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