
Poems, Songs and Links to Lyrics for Wet, 
Sunny, Windy, Misty and Snowy Weather 

 
 
 

Wet       
    
 
 
 
 
 
 
Raindrops Keep Falling on My Head – Burt Bacharach 
http://www.lyricsfreak.com/b/burt+bacharach/raindrops+keep+falling
+on+my+head_20026006.html 
 
Singing in the Rain 
http://www.metrolyrics.com/singing-in-the-rain-lyrics-kelly-gene.html 
 
Pitter Patter Raindrops: 
I hear thunder, I hear thunder 
Hark don't you, hark don't you 
Pitter patter raindrops, pitter patter raindrops 
I'm wet through, so are you! 
 
It’s Raining It’s Pouring 
http://www.songsforteaching.com/nurseryrhymes/itsrainingitspouring.
php 
 
Rain Rain Go Away 
http://supersimplelearning.com/songs/original-series/three/rain-rain-
go-away-play-with-it/ 
 
Somewhere over the Rainbow 
http://www.metrolyrics.com/somewhere-over-the-rainbow-lyrics-judy-
garland.html 
 
Itsy Bitsy Spider 
http://www.babycenter.com/0_lullaby-lyrics-itsy-bitsy-spider_6729.bc 
 



Water Cycle 

(to the tune of "It's Raining, It's Pouring") 

It's raining, it's pouring, 
The oceans are storing 
Water from the falling rain 
While thunderclouds are roaring. 

The rain now is stopping, 
The rain's no longer dropping. 
Sun comes out and soaks up water 
Like a mop that's mopping. 

The water's still there now, 
But hidden in the air now. 
In the clouds it makes a home 
Until there's rain to share now. 

It's raining, it's pouring... 

 

Oh, Rainbow 

(to the tune of "Oh, Christmas Tree") 

Oh, rainbow, oh, rainbow, 
How lovely are your colours. 
Oh, rainbow, oh, rainbow, 
How lovely are your colours. 
Purple, red and orange, too, 
Yellow, green and blue so true. 
Oh, rainbow, oh, rainbow, 
How lovely are your colours. 

 

Thunder and Lightning 

(to the tune of "Pop Goes the Weasel") 

When a storm begins in the clouds, 
It sometimes may look frightening. 
You see a quick electrical spark-- 
Flash! goes the lightning! 

Long and thin and streaky and fast, 
Its glow is oh so brightening. 



Watch for the electric spark-- 
Flash! goes the lightning! 

When a storm begins in the clouds, 
It truly is a wonder. 
You hear a rumble loud in the sky-- 
Clap! goes the thunder! 

Lightning bolts are heating the air, 
Over clouds and under. 
When the air expands enough-- 
Clap! goes the thunder. 

 

It's Raining, It's Pouring  

It's raining, it's pouring, 
The old man is snoring. 
He bumped his head, and he went to bed, 
And he couldn't get up in the morning. 

 

Thunder 

(to the tune of Frere Jacques) 

I hear thunder, I hear thunder, 
Hark, don't you? Hark, don't you? 
Pitter patter raindrops, pitter patter raindrops, 
I'm wet through. 
So are you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 
 

Sunny                        
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Sun has got his hat on 
https://www.luckyvoicekaraoke.com/sing/songs/10820-traditional/the-
sun-has-got-his-hat-on-karaoke 
 
Here comes the sun 
http://www.azlyrics.com/lyrics/beatles/herecomesthesun.html 
 
Summertime 
http://www.azlyrics.com/lyrics/ellafitzgerald/summertime.html 
 
 
Good Day Sunshine 
http://www.azlyrics.com/lyrics/beatles/gooddaysunshine.html 
 
Summer Sun - Poem by Robert Louis Stevenson 

Great is the sun, and wide he goes  
Through empty heaven with repose;  
And in the blue and glowing days  
More thick than rain he showers his rays.  
 
Though closer still the blinds we pull  
To keep the shady parlour cool,  
Yet he will find a chink or two  
To slip his golden fingers through.  
 
The dusty attic spider-clad  
He, through the keyhole, maketh glad;  
And through the broken edge of tiles  
Into the laddered hay-loft smiles.  
 
Meantime his golden face around  
He bares to all the garden ground,  



And sheds a warm and glittering look  
Among the ivy's inmost nook.  
 
Above the hills, along the blue,  
Round the bright air with footing true,  
To please the child, to paint the rose,  
The gardener of the World, he goes.  
 
The Sun (a poem) 
 
She looks upon the earth below 
With smiling eyes and cheeks that glow, 
Nurturing the things that grow 
Her face lights up the world. 
In winter when the weather’s bleak 
She’s often playing hide-and-seek 
And from behind the clouds she’ll peek 
To check that you’re still looking. 
At night, when all is dark, she sleeps 
Behind the moon till morning creeps 
Upon us all, then out she peeps 
To welcome a new day. 
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Windy  
 
 
 
Blowin’ in the Wind 
http://www.bobdylan.com/us/songs/blowin-wind 
 
Blow the Wind Southerly 
http://www.elyrics.net/read/a/andreas-scholl-
lyrics/blow-the-wind-southerly-lyrics.html 
 
Whistle Down the Wind 
http://www.azlyrics.com/lyrics/sarahbrightman/whistledownthewind.ht
ml 
 
 



The Wind (a poem) 

The wind came out to play one day, 
He swept the clouds out of his way, 
He blew the leaves and away they flew, 
The trees bent low and their branches did too, 
The wind blew the great big ships at sea, 
The wind blew my kite away from me. 

 
 

 
 
 

Misty 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Puff the Magic Dragon 
http://www.songfacts.com/detail.php?lyrics=1276 
 

The Fog (a poem) 

I like the fog 
It's soft and cool, 
It hides everything 
On the way to school. 
I can't see a house 
I can't see a tree, 
Because the fog 
Is playing with me. 
The sun comes out 
The fog goes away, 
But it shall be back 
Another day. 

 
 

 
 



 
Snow 
 

 

Dance Like Snowflakes (Sung to Are You 
Sleeping) 
Dance like snowflakes, dance like snowflakes 
In the air, in the air 
Whirling, twirling snowflakes 
Whirling, twirling snowflakes 
Here and there, here and there 
  
Frost (Sung to The Farmer In The Dell) 
The frost is on the roof (point hands over head) 
The frost is on the ground (point to the floor) 
The frost is on the window (make a window with your hands) 
The frost is all around (make large circles with hands) 
  
Snowflakes (Sung to Sailing, Sailing) 
Snowflakes, snowflakes 
Falling to the ground 
Each one rests so gently 
They never make a sound 
  
Snowflakes, snowflakes 
Are so pure and white 
The special thing about them is 
No two are alike 
  
Snowflakes Falling Down (Sung to Row, Row, Row Your Boat) 
Snowflakes falling down 
Falling to the ground 
Big white fluffy flakes 
That do not make a sound 
  
The Wintery Wind (Sung to Happy Birthday) 
The winter wind blows 
The winter wind blows 
It gives me the shivers 
From my head to my toes! 
 


