
Seasonal Wandering 

I love to go wandering in the winter of the year. 
Now is on the ground and the air is crisp and clear. 
Tra la le, tra la la, tra la le, tra la la la la la la la. 
Tra la le, tra la la, it’s “mitten time” of year. 
I love to go wandering when it warms up in the spring. 
The flowers bloom, the trees bud, and the birds begin to sing. 
Tra la le, tra la la, tra la le, tra la la la la la la la. 
Tra la le, tra la la, it’s “mitten time” of year. 
I love to go wandering in the summer when it’s hot. 
I like to swim and ride my bike and play outside a lot. 
Tra la le, tra la la, tra la le, tra la la la la la la la. 
Tra la le, tra la la, it’s “mitten time” of year. 
I love to go wandering in the coolness of the fall. 
The leaves are changing colors and I like to play football. 
Tra la le, tra la la, tra la le, tra la la la la la la la. 
Tra la le, tra la la, it’s “mitten time” of year. 
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