
When the Cold Wind Blows          Written by Foster Brown © 1998 

 

Whatcha gonna do when the cold wind blows?       

When the grass is covered in deep, deep snow…    

I’ll cuddle up close, safe by you,      

Then wait ‘til the cold wind blows on through.    

 

I asked the birds, “Whatcha gonna do      

when the winter wind blows on you?”     

The robin said, “I’ll fly down South.”     

Owl said, “I’ll fluff my feathers out.”      

 

(Chorus) 

 

I asked the snake upon the ground,      

“Whatcha gonna do when the snow blows ‘round?”   

“I’ll find some friends and we’ll snuggle tight,    

Then sleep through the winter ‘til the sun shines bright.”   

 

(Chorus) 

       

I asked a chipmunk looking at me,           

“Whatcha gonna do in the winter freeze?”    

“We’ve gathered nuts, and we’ve stored them well.   

 We’ll nibble and chew, then sleep real well.”    

 

(Chorus) 

 

A smelly skunk came rambling by.      

“Whatcha gonna do when the snow piles high?”    

“I’ll hunker down in a cozy hole,      

Then wake in the Spring, then hunt for moles.”   

  

(Chorus) 


