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‘Round Go the Seasons

(Sung to “Pop Goes the Weasel”)

First is spring,
The weather is mild.
Baby birds are born.

Flowers bloom all the while.
‘Round go the seasons.
Next is summer,

Bees buzz around.

I swim in the pool all day.

I eat ripe peaches that abound.

'Round go the seasons.

Then is autumn
Leaves start to fall.
I put on a sweater.
I gather leaves and the wind blows them all.

'Round go the seasons.

Last is winter,
Snow starts to fall.
It's chilly and cold outside.
What is your favorite season of all?

'‘Round go the seasons.
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