lsittlg snow Risses

https:/riverofsong.uk/

A winter hand play. Look, feel, touch and wonder at the magic of snow.
At the first sight of snow run outside and take pleasure in the way it falls from the
sky then look in wonder at the differences in the patterns of each tiny flake.

Words and music by Dany Rosevear.
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Look wup, look up, look wup i the sky! Down come the snow- flakes flut -ter - ing
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by. Light -ly to land on your nose and your cheek, Lit - tle snow kis - ses, white
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won - der - ful  wish-es for us they will seek. Put out your tongue, where they'll
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melt as they land, Then catch those sil - ent soft flakes in  your  hand.

httpsJ/riverofsong.uk/

lsook up, 100k up, ook up in the sky!
Pown comge the snowflakes, fluttgring bg.
lsightly to land on your nosg and your chegR,
leittlg snow Rissgs, whitg wonderful wishes for us they will
sgek.
Pat out gour tonguge, where they’ll melt as they land,
Then cateh thosg silgnt, soft flakes in gour hand.
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