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It’s snowing, it’s snowing!

| want to go outside!



| know thatiit is cold,

but I really don’t mind!



‘Don’t forget your mittens!’

| hear my mother say.



‘And please, put on your coat!

Are you ready to go and play?’



Oh yes! I'm ready

for throwing snowballs all day long.



Three hundred and eighty-seven,

nothing can go wrong.





