Magjcal Showflakes

In skies so high, where clouds reside,
A magical dance, so pure, inside.
Snowflakes twirl in waltzing flight,

Painting the world in glistening white.

Each flake a gem of icy grace,
Unique designs on a winfry face.

Hexagons formed, with edges neat,

Nature's art, a frosty treat.

In forests deep and city streets,

Snowflakes Haiku

They gather ‘round in silent fleets.

Blanketing trees in robes of lace, Snowf[akes Sof t[y C[Tift
)
Transforming the world, each snowy embrace.

Intricate stars from above,
With delicate touch, they kiss the ground,
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| Creating magic without a sound. Winter's silent art.
| They whisper tales of frosty nights,
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In every snowflake's intricate sights.

So, as they fall, each crystal's story,
We celebrate your icy glory.
Snowflakes, a marvel, so divine,

A wonderland in a wintery shine.

1. How many stanzas are in this poem?

2. What is the rhyming pattern of this poem?

3. Name one way snowflakes are personified in this poem.
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