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Wheel of the Year 
 

The first signs of spring are here 

and the warmer months are near. 

The songs of birds and the smell of soil are in the air. 

Soon, we’ll be dancing around bonfires with flowers in our hair. 

Leaping over them for good fortune 

while bathing in the light of the moon. 

 

The sun shines bright, the sky is clear 

on the longest day of the year. 

The air shimmers due to the summer heat. 

Cold drinks and ice cream are a treat. 

Crickets chirr 

and dragonflies whirr. 

Let’s swim in a pool, 

trying to stay cool. 

 

Sipping a cup of steaming tea, 

light as feathers the bats fly, 

the crescent moon is plain to see 

and the stars twinkle in the sky. 

The night the pumpkins grin, 

the veil between the worlds is thin. 

The night the ghosts and spirits don’t leave, 

is All Hallows’ Eve. 

 

The air is cold, the icicles glitter. 

The wind blows, the snowflakes flitter. 

They fall gently to the ground 

and muffle every sound. 

We celebrate the longest night of the year 

with feasts, gift giving, togetherness, and cheer. 


