
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Spring Poem 
By the afternoon 4’s  
 
It gets warm,  
No more snowpants 
We don’t have to wear a hat and gloves 
There are new fruits of the season 
The birds start flying 
Flowers bloom 
Pretty roses grow 

I see rainbows 

I hear the birds 

When it gets warmer 

I go to the beach 

I have lemonade with my Mom 

Beautiful roses grow 


