
Frosty the Snowman
Frosty the snowman was a jolly happy soul

With a corn cob pipe and a button nose 

And two eyes made out of coal

Frosty the snowman is a fairy tale they say

He was made of snow but the children know

How he came to life one day.

There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found

For when they placed it on his head he began to dance around.

Oh, Frosty the snowman was alive as he could be

And the children say he could laugh and play 

Just the same as you and me.

Where did my snowman go?
I can see his pipe and topper as they lie there in the snow

Where did my snowman, where did my snowman, where did my snowman go?

I’ve been asking Ma and Poppa but they said they didn’t know

Where did my snowman, where did my snowman, where did my snowman go?

Only yesterday I met Jack Frost and knew there’d be a storm

So I lit a little fire just to keep my snowman warm.

Did he slide back home to snowland to become an Eskimo?

Where did my snowman, where did my snowman, where did my snowman go?

