
“THE HEART OF THE WORLD” 
©2007 Ms. Jackie’s Class 

 
Listening from outer space,  
earth is an amazing place, 
A symphony of blue and green;  
atmosphere and gravity. 
It’s music starts from deep inside, 
And spreads across the land,   
To cities, farms and factories  
Mountains, seas and sand.  
 

THE HEART OF THE WORLD 
 Is a beautiful sound   
 It holds us together  
 As the world turns around  
 THE HEART OF THE WORLD 

Is a rhythm we share 
A song for all people,  
Who love and who care.   

 

Once you learn the melody,  
you will join in harmony. 
And send that tune around the world;  
to every boy and every girl. 
You can hear it all the time, 
When you work and play; 
Laugh and cry as years go by-- 
Every night and day. 



“THE SUPER SNOWBALL”  
© 2007 MS. MCSHERRY’S CLASS 

 
On a cold winter day 
With no sun in sight 
We zipped up our coats and raced outside--  
Ready to build the biggest one you’ve ever seen. 
With our hands in our gloves,  
We patted and pressed; 
Added some more  
And gave it our best.  
Soon it was high as the slide and smothered the swing! 

 
A SUPER SNOWBALL— solid as rock,    

 A giant globe that made us gawk. 
 It glared at us with a thousand eyes, 
 It’s muscles frozen in a glob of ice. 

Oh yes!  It was… a SUPER SNOWBALL! 
 
We used all our strength  
To push and shove 
But no matter what we did, that ball wouldn’t budge. 
Not even a big dump truck could haul it away,  
Since the playground closed,  
We were stuck in school 
‘Til Spring Break brought us a swimming pool-- 
Thanks to a great big lake that snowball had made. 
 
  
 



“THE ZOOKEEPER’S DANCE” 
©2007 MRS. BARKER’S CLASS 

 
Underneath a midnight sky, 
Every single week, 
We hiss and howl, snort and growl, 
Until our cages squeak. 
That’s the time when our good friend, 
Sets us free to run.  
And once she opens all our doors, 
We know it’s time for fun. 
 

THE ZOOKEEPER’S DANCE 
Is a wild place to be 
We pounce, hop and slither, and show off our 
teeth. THE ZOOKEEPER’S DANCE, 
Where we waddle and prance 
Every shape every size, it’s a Friday surprise 
THE ZOOKEEPER’S DANCE. 
 

Then she turns the music up, 
Claps and stamps her feet, 
Grabs a partner by the paw,  
Claw or tail or beak. 
Cheetahs cha cha with the bears 
Or waltz with kangaroos 
Lions limbo -- tigers twist 
With alligators too! 


