WINTER FANTASY
by Jill Gallina

Snowflakes fal--ling, all o----ver town,
Sli---pping, sli----ding, ev’rybody rush-in’ round.
There’s an i---cy chill in---- the air,
Te----lling us---- that winter’s really here.  Oh!

I’m—so—glad—that-- winter---- is here.
Grab—your—sled—and-- let out a happy cheer because it’s
Sno--wing, blo--wing, all through the day.
Win--ter winds will surely blow all your cares away.
