
SNOWDROP – SYMBOL of HOPE 
 

When the snowdrops are in flower, 
Their quiet beauty to behold. 
The spring is not so far away, 

With its colours green and gold. 
 

Then as the snowdrops fade away, 
Other flowers come along. 

Drifts of bluebells grace the woods, 
And the birds are full of song. 

 
Thus the seasons come and go, 

each in their different ways. 
From the cool of springtime, 

To the long hot Summer days. 
 

Now the leaves are turning, 
From green to red and gold. 

A sign that the season is ending, 
And the year is getting old. 

 
So when in the cold days, 

That winter will surely bring. 
Think of the brave snowdrop, 

The harbinger of Spring. 
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