You're a rainy spring

You're a blossoming spring

May your wind always blow us fresh air
You can squish the mud

And hear the bugs

Mosquitoes and black flies are here
See the flowers grow

Where there used to be snow

And the peepers and bumblebees sing
For baby lambs and puddle stomps
The best time of all is spring

In the summertime

It's the best kind of time

For canoeing and fishing and trees
When the air is hot

But the ocean’s not

We’'ll go out and swim in the sea
See the blazing sky

On the Fourth of July

And there’s popsicles, lemon and lime
For camping out and eating s’'mores
The best time is summer time

You're a windy fall

You're a colorful fall

With your oranges, yellows and reds
You've got Halloween

And Thanksgiving

And the tree leaves that fall on your head
You can rake leaf piles

And jump in with a smile

On a soccer field kick the ball

For dressing up and eating pie

The best time of all is fall

When it’s wintertime

It's a cold, frosty time

Full of skiing and skating and snow
You can smell wood smoke

And hot cocoa

The snowplows will rattle and roar
Hop up on your sled

Put a hat on your head

And the sleigh bells will twinkle and chime

For bundling up on chilly days
The best time is wintertime
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