BEST FOR

18 months-
4 years

POEM

FIVE LITTLE WEATHERMEN

Five little weathermen sitting on a gate.

The first one said, “My it's getting late!"

The second one said, “There are storm clouds in the sky!"
The third one said, “Let's run inside!"

The fourth one said, “Wait, the sun is peeking out!"”

The fifth one said, “That's what weather’s all about!"
Woosh . .. went the wind, and up flew their kite,

and the five little weathermen chased it out of sight.

Recite at home with Katie the Educator
and Gerald the Gnome online: https://youtu.be/s5yLhuTéafs

Tag us @perotmuseum on social media
to show us how you Amaze your Brain! er[O]t
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