Wind Poem

[image: image1.wmf]We get warm with hat, scarves, gloves and shoes,

We play out in the wind,

It’s a fantastic time in the wind,

It pushes you into the leaves, balls fly past for the goal. 

At the sea heavy white waves spray and fly,
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Beach balls fly in the air

Catch a fish if you can,

Lifeboat ready for a call.
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