
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

A squirrel awoke with the first daylight; 
It found the world all soft and white; 

What did it do? 
It frisked in the snowdrifts just like you, 

So early in the morning. 
 

It ran to its home in the hollow tree; 
It brought its breakfast out you see; 

How do I know? 
Its dear little foot prints in the snow, 

So early in the morning. 
 

The squirrel in the snow  
 

 

Squirrel is excited as a snowfall makes everything magically soft  

and new. Snow doesn’t fall often in our part of the world but when  

it does our landscape changes to become a winter wonderland.  

Words by Kate Forman, music by Dany Rosevear.  

From ‘Teacher's manual for the Progressive music series’  

published in 1863. 


