
 
 
Week of: December 12,2016  

 Curriculum Topic: Winter Weather \ Letter: Ii  \Number: 4\ Shape:Circle  
 Special Events:     

2 crafts each day Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday 
Topic Wind Ice  Snow Sleet Blizzard 
Math Graph who blew 

their paper the 
furthest.  

Make a 4 color 
pattern.  

Trace the number 
and word four 

Check the 
weather and see 
what today's 
temperature is. 

Trace and draw a 
circle snowball.  

Language W-I-N-D-Y 
(poem) 

Will it Snow? 
(Poem) 

Snowflakes 
(poem) 

The Frosted 
Pane 
(Poem) 

The Winter Pokey 
(song) 

Science / 
Social Studies 

Have the 
children blow 
paper across 
the table while 
discussing that 
Wind is the 
movement of air 
caused by the 
uneven heating 
of the Earth by 
the sun.  

Have the 
children make 
ice.  

Discuss that 
Snow forms when 
water vapor in the 
atmosphere 
freezes into ice 
crystals.  

Discuss that 
Sleet is rain or 
melted snow that 
freezes into ice 
pellets before 
hitting the 
ground. Sleet 
only happens 
under very 
specific  
weather  
conditions. 

Watch a clip on 
how blizzards are 
a danger to be in 
when outside.  

Gross Motor / 
Role Play 

Have the 
children pretend 
to be kites flying 
in the wind.  

Have the 
children 
pretend to ice 
skate. 

Have the children 
use newspaper as 
snow and have an 
indoor snowball 
fight. 

Have the 
children pretend 
to make snow 
angels. 

Have the children 
to the Winter 
Pokey.  

Fine Motor Trace the letter 
Ii for Ice. 

Play finger 
hockey with an 
ice cube. 

Glue small 
squares to make a 
paper igloo.  

Lace a paper 
circle .  

Mold a snowman 
with clay. 

Social Emotional What does wind 
feel like?  

What  is ice 
made of? 

What activities 
can you do in the 
snow?  

How can we stay 
warm in the 
winter? 

What should we 
wear in a 
blizzard? 
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W-I-N-D-Y 
Submitted by Paula 
There was a day when we were 
blown 
And windy was the weather-O, 
W-I-N-D-Y, W-I-N-D-Y, W-I-N-D-Y, 
And windy was the weather. 
Continue  
 
The Winter Pokey 
 (Tune: The Hokey-Pokey) 
You put your right mitten in, 
You take your right mitten out. 
You put your right mitten in, 
 And you shake it all about. (Shiver.) 
 And you turn yourself around. 
That's what it's all about! 
You put your left mitten in . . . 
You put your right boot . . . 
You put your left boot . . . 
You put your warm scarf in . . . 
You put your warm cap in . . . 
 
Snowflakes 
Icy, cold crystals 
Falling, falling from the sky 
Landing on my tongue 
White, lacy wonders 
Resting gently on my face 
Melting on my skin 
Running, scampering 
Chasing, catching, shivering 
Time for hot cocoa 
 

Will it Snow? 
by Meg Wiseman 
Outside the sky is white and grey, 
the forecast said it's snow today. 
I walk up to the window pane and wonder 
if it might just rain. For as I doubt what I 
was told, as if a promise I was sold,I 
notice wisps of white appear at last I see 
the snow is here.Soon the snow has 
grown intense,  
No longer do I feel suspense. 
Instead, for sure, I will soon go to run and 
play out in the snow!  
 
Winter 
by Dorothy Aldis 
The streetcars are 
Like frosted cakes -- 
All covered up 
With cold snowflakes. 
The horses' hoofs 
Scrunch on the street; 
Their eyelashes 
Are white with sleet. 
And everywhere 
The people go -- 
With faces tickled 
By the snow. 

The Frosted Pane 
by Evaleen Stein      
 When I wakened, very early,     
 All my window-pane was pearly  
With a sparkling little picture traced in 
lines of shining white;      
Some magician with a gleaming     
Frosty brush, while I was 
dreaming, Must have come and by the 
starlight worked through all the quiet 
night.     He had painted frosty 
people,      
And a frosty church and steeple,  
And a frosty bridge and river tumbling 
over frosty rocks;      
Frosty mountain peaks that 
glimmered,    And fine frosty ferns that 
shimmered, And a frosty little pasture 
full of frosty little flocks.      
It was all touched in so lightly     
 And it glittered, oh, so whitely,  
That I gazed and gazed in wonder at 
the lovely painted pane;     
 Then the sun rose high and higher     
With his wand of golden fire Till, alas, 
my picture vanished and I looked for it 
in vain!  
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