Wind Poems

Playing in the wind is so much fun.

Wrapping up warm with hats, scarf’s and gloves.

Make sure they don’t blow off.

When we play outside it is cold and frosty.

When we go to the beach it is so cold.

There is a big force because it is so windy and you fall over. 

There are big waves splashing up walls with white sprays.

Boats crashing and bashing into other boats.

When we are in the city we see plastic bags flying in the sky.

We see people keeping their hair down because it is flying all over the place.

We see men’s hats flying off their heads.

We see umbrellas turning in side out. 

When we are in our bedroom the blinds and curtains are blowing out of the window.

And our quilt covers are blowing up off the bed. And our bedroom door is banging and clashing.
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