
A POEM WRITTEN BY REDWOOD – YEAR 3 
 

WHEN IT SNOWS 
 

 
 

When it snows … 
I stare, while smiling,  out of my window at the glorious, white blanket of snow 

covering the garden. 
 

When it snows … 
I cheekily hope that school will close and I can have an exquisite snowball 

fight, and try to pull my brother and his friend on a sledge. 
 

When it snows … 
On Christmas Day everything sparkles. 

 
When it snows … 

I throw snowballs strongly and soak people I like, especially my brother, and 
then we all laugh. 

 
When it snows … 

Dads who work hard, build massive snowmen. 
 

When it snows … 
And the snow is soft and fluffy, it’s on with my gear and off I go! 

 
When it snows … 

I wonder whether to go out or not because it’s as cold as the freezer! 
 

When it snows … 
Eskimos must peer out of their igloos wishing it were spring. 

 
When it snows … 

I’m excited, I rush around, everything looks wonderful, and it’s all just waiting 
for me. 

 
 
 
 
 
 


