LE a@® This Little Wind
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This little wind blows silver rain.
This little wind drifts snow.
This little wind sings a whistled tune.
This little wind moans low;

And this little wind rocks baby birds,

Tenderly to and fro.
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Oh there are four sea-sons that make up the year, and
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Il tell  you how I know which sea - son's here.
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Watch Gene Ke”y'S The spring-time brings flow -ers for pret - ty bou-quets;and the sum-mer - time

“I'm Singing in the Rain” Au The au - tumn brings har-vests of good things to eat; in the win-ter there's
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above! has lots of warm sun - ny days. (Oh)
ice and show un - der my feet.

Pit - ter, pat - fter, pit - ter, pat - ter, Lis-ten to the rain.

Rain on the green grass.
Rain on the tree.

Rain on the rooftop,
But not on me!
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Pit - ter, pat - ter, pit - ter, pat - ter, on ~my win - dow  pane.

Hop Up, My Ladies

Didyou ev-er go to meet-ing Un-cle JoeUn-cle Joe? Don't mind the weather so the wind don't blow.
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Hop up, my la - dies, three in a row, Hop up, my la - dies, three in arow.
P — —— e — - i ; T

e === 5
= .

Hop up, my la-dies, threein a row. Don't mind the wea - ther so the wind don't blow.
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D1ZYhVpdXbQ

Watch Judy Collins and Pete Seeger
(composer) performing
“Turn, Turn, Turn”
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Sal -ly go'round the sun, Sal -ly go 'round the moon, : ’ ) ; e
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Sal -ly go 'round the chim - ney top, Ev - 'ty af - ter-noon. BOOM!
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and nev - er slow.
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through the town.
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- deer g0, go go.

Click on the old man to see and hear
“It’s Raining It’s Pouring”
sung by
Peter, Paul & Mary

Brown Bread and Butter
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Brown bread and but-ter O, On a sum-mer's morn-ing O,
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If you want some - one to sing, Call on Jump - ing Jean O.


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yhLH2mX6uWc&feature=youtu.be
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qURAnrk30ng
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The wind is whis-per-ing through the trees. The wind is blow-ing down the leaves
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it calls, calls calls, they fall fall fall.
CHILDREN’S BOOKS Click on the sun to hear Raffi
All are linked to Amazon . . .
o . sing this beautiful song.
Blowing in the Wind
illus John J. Muth \ \ / 4
It’s Raining, It’s Pouring ONE LIGHT, ONE SUN 7
illus Christine Devenier by Rafft
; c,C >
My Favorite Things One light, one sun, ~ L —
illus Renee Graef One sun ||:jghﬂng everyone. =\ <o :
Singing in the Rain One world turning -~
; , One world turning everyone. \
illus Tim Hopgood Y \
Sunshine On My Shoulders One world, one home,
illus Christopher Canyon One world home for everyone.
Summertime One dream, one song,
By Gershwin/illus Wimmer One song heard by everyone.
The Leaves Are Falling One love one heart,
by Steve Metzger One heart warming everyone.
Turn! Turn! Turn! One hope, one joy,
illus Wendy Anderson Halperin One love filling everyone. One light, one sun,

One sun lighting everyone.

' Music: W.S. Haynie . s
Pooh's Song o g M One light warming everyone.
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The more it snows Tid-de-Iy pom the more it goes Tid-de-ly pom
And nobo-dy knows_______ How cold my toes
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the more it goes Tid - de - Iy pom on snow - ing.
How  cold my toes are grow -  ing

Douglas Mountain
Alec Wilder/ Amold Sundgaard

Snows are a-fall-in' on Doug-las Moun-tain. Snowsare a fall-in' so deep.
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Snows are a-fall-in' on  Doug-las Moun-tain, Put-tin' the bears to sleep.
9 ﬂu I i |
F AN - L 1 il |
| & an WL ., Y | J— | | | i |
ANV | 1 | I | I 1 o 1 |
Y 3 & @ s ° °
Put - tn' the bears to sleep.



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pYviHrborkM
https://www.amazon.com/Blowin-Wind-Bob-Dylan/dp/1402780028
https://www.amazon.com/Its-Raining-Pouring-Christine-Davenier/dp/1936140772
https://www.amazon.com/My-Favorite-Things-Richard-Rodgers/dp/0064436276
https://www.amazon.com/Singing-Rain-Tim-Hopgood/dp/125012770X
https://www.amazon.com/Sunshine-Shoulders-Audio-Musical-Score/dp/1584690488
https://www.amazon.com/Summertime-Porgy-Bess-Dubose-Heyward/dp/0689807198
https://www.amazon.com/Leaves-Are-Falling-One/dp/0439024447
https://www.amazon.com/Turn-Book-CD/dp/0689852355

Classical music & dances this session:

Make Fur Elise
by Ludwig van Beethoven
yful Concerto in E Major
by Johann Sebastian Bah

Sound Les Saluts

American folk dance
MakeJoyfulSound.org Snowflake Snowflake

from Miss Carole’s “H.UM”
Spring from the Four Seasons
by Antonio Vivaldi

| have a little snowman.
He is so fat and round.
| made him from a snowball

| rolled upon the ground.
| gave him eyes, a nose, a mouth

A nice warm scarf of red. uv

A put some buttons on his coat, ey . |
A hat upon his head.

Watch him as he melts to the ground. Click here to see and hear

“Mister Sun”

Weather Favorites
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I like the rain - y weath-er. Not for me! I want the sun__
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I think  the snow is bet - ter.  Spring-time pleas - es eve - ry - one!

Rock-a-bye baby
on the tree top.
When the wind blows,
the cradle will rock.
245 When the bough breaks,
=06 the cradle will fall,
And down will come baby,
cradle and all.

Rock-a-bye baby

don't be afraid.
It was a dream,

a trick your mind played.
Bough will not break,

and cradle won't fall.
Dear baby and cradle,

safe after all.

A little garden flower is lying in its bed,
A warm Spring sun is shining overhead.
Down come the raindrops dancing to and fro
The little flower wakens and starts to grow.



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k_UOuSklNL4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dteW4KRl-F8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PynGV-3SSEU
https://www.macaronisoup.com/songs/snowflake-snowflake.htm
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=e3nSvIiBNFo
http://www.makejoyfulsound.org/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hlzvrEfyL2Y

