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Winter in Wisconsin 

Some folks like the sunny South, 
Away from ice and snow. 

Others think the West Coast 
Is the place to go. 

But give me old Wisconsin, 
With it's deep, white, beautiful snow, 

That sparkles in the sunshine, 
Like diamonds, nesting in the hair 

Of a sweet, young maiden, 
Or on her hand so fair. 

Wintertime is playtime 
For people young and old. 

We don't mind if the weather 
Does get a little cold. 

Children making snowmen, 
With rosy cheeks and mittened hands, 
While others are gliding o'er the ice 

On skates with charming grace, 
Or skiing down the hillsides, 
Sometimes sailing into space. 

No matter what your age is, 
You enjoy the winter days 

And the long evenings to sit 
In your cozy home and knit 

And recall your childhood days. 

So give me old Wisconsin, 
With all its ice and snow, 

Where folks are always friendly 
It's home sweet home you know. 

Vivian V. Baker 
Troy Center, Wis 

Ralph and Vivian Baker lived in the Eagle area most of their lives. The winter of 1935-36 they lived on 
Eagle Prairie and moved to the Richard and Ella Baker farm in the Town of Troy in March 1936. They 
farmed there until after the death of Ralph's mother, Ella, when the farm was sold to settle the estate. They 
moved to Troy Center in 1946 and lived there until about 1964 when they sold the farm to Wallace 
Chapman. They then moved to 222 East Street in Eagle and resided there until their deaths. Vivian was 
always interested in poetry, had great memories of her childhood and expresses her feelings about her 
favorite time of year in this poem. Vivian died in 1980. 


