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This is not a complete unit study, but you will find lessons for language arts, science, and 

geography. Enjoy a lovely poem with beautiful illustrations while using these lessons! 
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You only need tortillas, melted butter, and powdered sugar.  

Fold a flour tortilla in half, then in half once again to make a 

triangle. Use scissors to cut out shapes along the sides. Bake 

on a pan in oven at 350 degrees until desired crunchiness. 

Remove from oven and cool. Use a brush to spread on melt-

ed butter. Then sprinkle with powdered sugar (or cinnamon 

sugar).  

Idea contributed by Tina Fondren 

photo from Walking by the Way 

Snow Flake Tortillas 

http://www.walkingbytheway.com/blog/?p=714749
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Cut out book.  Fold each triangle flap under.   Fold book in half on dotted line.   When you open the book, there 

should be four flaps to life and record information. 
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 Use a map to help you find the following states  

 and color them on the map below: 
 

Massachusetts 
Vermont 
Maine 

Connecticut  
New Hampshire  
Rhode Island 

 
 
 



How many inches of snow fall each year? 

How long does winter weather last? 

What is the record cold temperature? 
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Oh, jingle bells, 
jingle bells, 

jingle all the way! 
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Oh, what fun it is 
to ride in a one 
horse open sleigh! 
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He gives his harness bells a shake 
To ask if there is some mistake. 

He/gives/his/ 
/harness/bells/a/ 
/////shake///// 
To/ask/if/there/is 
//some/mistake.// 

Copyright © 2011  All rights reserved. 
Material is not for resale. 

 



Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
by Robert Frost 

 
First Stanza 

 

Whose woods these are I think I know. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
His house is in the village, though; 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
He will not see me stopping here 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
To watch his woods fill up with snow. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
by Robert Frost 

 
Second Stanza 

 

My little horse must think it queer 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
To stop without a farmhouse near 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
Between the woods and frozen lake 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
The darkest evening of the year. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
by Robert Frost 

 
Third Stanza 

 

He gives his harness bells a shake 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
To ask if there is some mistake. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
The only other sound's the sweep 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
Of easy wind and downy flake. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
by Robert Frost 

 
Fourth Stanza 

 
The woods are lovely, dark and deep, 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
But I have promises to keep, 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
And miles to go before I sleep, 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
And miles to go before I sleep. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 
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Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
By Robert Frost 1874–1963 

 

POEM 

 

Whose woods these are I think I know.    

His house is in the village though;    

He will not see me stopping here    

To watch his woods fill up with snow.    

 

My little horse must think it queer    

To stop without a farmhouse near    

Between the woods and frozen lake    

The darkest evening of the year.    

 

He gives his harness bells a shake    

To ask if there is some mistake.    

The only other sound’s the sweep    

Of easy wind and downy flake.    

 

The woods are lovely, dark and deep.    

But I have promises to keep,    

And miles to go before I sleep,    

And miles to go before I sleep. 

 

RHYME SCHEME 
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