
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

As soft as feathers, 
As quiet can be, 
Something is falling 
So silently. 
 
As white as daisies, 
Down from the skies 
Something is flying 
Like butterflies. 
 
As soft as feathers, 
It floats to the ground: 
Snowflakes are falling 
Without a sound. 

So silently  
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A poem to calm and quieten.  

Anticipate what could be falling so quietly. 

Written by Hilda I. Rostron. 

Encourage children to suggest actions. A gentle movement activity, swirl 

slowly downwards to lie on the floor ready to move on to another task. 
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