
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Slowly the snow comes floating down, 
Over the rooftops in the town, 

Down through the night without a sound, 
Turning and whirling to the ground. 

 

Grey comes the daylight dawning clear, 
Clouds all are gone, the sun is here, 

Oh, what a lovely morning blue, 
Shines on a world made white and new. 

 

 

It snows in the night  
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A winter song and movement activity, it can also be played as a hand play 

as below. 

Words by Homer H. Harbour from ‘140 Folk-songs’ published 1921. 

1. Move fingers slowly down. 2. Form a rooftop with hands. 3. Put 

hands to cheek then finger to lips. 4. Make fingers twirl downwards. 
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