Snow bay

[ gef up. I can’t believe my eyeballs,
Outside, everything is whife.
Inside, I hear it on the radio.

We're gonna have a snowball fight. ‘Cause it’s a

(Chorus)
Snow dayl Playing in the white stuff,
Snow dayl Sledding down a nill.
Snow dayl Working on a snowman,

Snow day! Think 'l name him Phil,

My mom says [ gofta put my coat on.
She says [ could cateh a cold.
[ think I'm bundled up a little Tight.

[ feel just like an Eskimo. ‘Cause it's 2



(Chorus)
The day’s done. | walk back home all frozen.
Cold hands. My mittfens are wef.
Cold feet. I left my boot back in the snow.
bFut [ would do 1t all again. It was a

(Chorus x2)

Snow/!



