
 
Spring Poem 
Share this springtime poem with the children. Invite them to talk about how it 
feels when warm weather arrives and coats and gloves are no longer needed. Then 
have students dramatize the poem. Some children can remove jackets, coats, and 
mittens on cue. Others can float away as “snow clouds,” rise up as “flowers,” and 
flutter back as “birds” migrating north. 
 
 

Now It’s Spring 
by Dr. Maggie Allen 
 
No more jackets, 
No more coats, 
No more mittens for me. 
No more staying 
Inside all day, 
No more empty trees. 
 
No more snow clouds, 
No more snow. 
Now it’s springtime...you’ll see! 
Flowers, green leaves, 
And birds that sing, 
All make me feel happy. 


