4th Grade
Supplemental Poems


Unit 2

Langston Hughes 
Winter Sweetness 
This little house is sugar. 
It’s roof with snow is piled, 
And from its tiny window 
Peeps a maple-sugar child. 

Langston Hughes 
Winter Moon 
How thin and sharp is the moon tonight! 
How thin and sharp and ghostly white 
Is the slim curved crook of the moon tonight!

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 
The Rainy Day 
The day is cold, and dark, and dreary; 
It rains, and the wind is never weary; 
The vine still clings to the moldering wall, 
But at every gust the dead leaves fall, 
And the day is dark and dreary. 

My life is cold, and dark, and dreary; 
It rains, and the wind is never weary; 
My thoughts still cling to the moldering Past, 
But the hopes of youth fall thick in the blast 
And the days are dark and dreary. 

Be still, sad heart! and cease repining; 
Behind the clouds is the sun still shining; 
Thy fate is the common fate of all, 
Into each life some rain must fall, 
Some days must be dark and dreary.

Ogden Nash 
Winter Morning 
Winter is the king of showmen, 
Turning tree stumps into snow men 
And houses into birthday cakes 
And spreading sugar over lakes. 
Smooth and clean and frosty white 
The world looks good enough to bite. 
That’s the season to be young, 
Catching snowflakes on your tongue. 
Snow is snowy when it’s snowing, 
I’m sorry it’s slushy when it’s going.

