
Anne
The Snowman

They looked out the window, 
with amazement and joy. 
It was snowing outside, 
their most precious dear toy. 

They quickly bundled up, 
with hats, jackets, and mittens. 
Ready to play all day, Ready to play all day, 
like a litter of kittens. 

Right from the beginning, 
they all had a plan. 
To build a special snowman, 
and just call her Anne. 

They gathered the snow, 
worked together with care. 
Anne their beautiful snowman, 
with all the kids they would share. 

Anne’s scarf had yellow dots, 
the kids gave her a big smile. 
Her hair was curly brown, Her hair was curly brown, 
she loved her brand new style. 

Anne thanked the children, 
for the hat that kept her warm. 
She knew it’d come in very handy, 
at night when there’s a storm. 
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