
Whem 0t 0s Smowflmg
Siv Cedering

When it is snowing

the blue jay

is the only piece of

sky

in my backyard.

Poppies
Roy Scheele

The light in them stands as clear as water

drawn from a well.

When the breeze moves across them they totter.

You half expect them to spill.

Qwestlons

Oltservatlons

"When lt ls Snowing"

"Poppies"

From Reading Poetry in the Middle Grades. Portsmouth, NH: Heinemarn. "\A/hen It Is Snowing" O 1977 by Siv Cedering
from The Juggler, published by Sagarin Press. Reprinted by permisslon of the Estate of Siv Cedering. "Poppies" @ 1979

by Roy Scheele from Noticing, published byThree Sheets Press. Reprinted by permission of the author.



Date _- Class
Name

Details

Sense APPealed To

"When It Is Snowing"


