
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Oh, where do you come from, 
You little flakes of snow? 

Falling softly, softly falling, 
On the earth below. 

  

On the trees and the hedgerows, 
On the mountains afar, 

Tell me snowflakes, 
Do you come from 

Angel wings or the stars? 
  

Little snowflakes fall softly, 
Fall fast and fall deep, 

So we wake up to a white world, 
From our warm pillowed sleep. 

  

Little snowflakes fall round us, 
We’ll dance and we’ll play, 

And build a friendly snowman, 
And throw snowballs all day. 

 

Little snowflakes song  
 

 

This lovely German song ‘Schneeflöckchen, Weißröckchen’ is very 

loosely translated here. The first two verses I found in the book  

‘Festivals family and food’, the last two are by Dany Rosevear. 


