ROUGHAN CASTLE IN THE SNOW

Go on Daddy the children cried

Think of the fun. The car won't slide

The wind did howl and the trees did blow

The avenue was deep in snow.

Dad drove the car the whole way up
With a big branch down we stopped and stuck.
We spun and spun and dad did shout

Alright you kids and mum get out

We pushed and laughed and pushed some more
Covered in flakes our hands were sore

With eyes so wide and cheeks aglow

We looked up and saw

Roughan Castle in the snow.






