Ms. Parker & Mr. Fisher’s classes
(to the tune of Oh Susannah)

Well | come from Brunswick Maine
And | like to snowmobile

| love to roll out in the snow

Like a big Alaskan seal.

My dad will tie a sled on back

And take me for a ride

And if get too cold

There’s always cocoa hot inside.

(chorus)

Out in a blizzard,

That’s the place for me

‘Cause | like to play out in the snow
With my great big family.

When | go outside

| take my dog

And he likes to eat the snow
Pack a snowball up for him

He chases what you throw

Build an igloo doghouse

And he’ll lie down with his bone
My sister scoops up lots of snow
And puts it on a cone

(chorus)



