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… on a hill far away 
lived some people who forgot how to play. 

They forgot how to laugh, they forgot how to sing, 
and they did the same things every day. 

 

The sun was always bright and the sky was always blue, 
and seldom a cloud floated by. 

The gardens grew up tall and gave food enough for all,  
and birds sang in trees way up high.  

 

The birds were never heard and the sky was never seen 
for the people worked so hard to keep things clean. 
The town was so tidy and the houses were so neat 

and everything was perfect on each street. 
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The moon and stars were bright every single night 
but the people never saw such a heaven. 

They had dinner at five, washed their dishes by six, 
and were tucked in bed by seven. 
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As the Sun shone away on another perfect day 

it called the Wind to say: 

 
 

 

 

 

 

“They are so busy cleaning with their noses to the ground 

they don’t see the beauty all around. 

They must do something different,  

they must do something new 

to help get a different point of view. 
 

And you know what to do!” 
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Said the Wind, “Something different can be arranged.” 
 

And that was 
 

 the Day the Wind changed! 
 

It blew very cold and blew very strong 

and soon there were dark clouds in the sky. 
 

Snowflakes began to fall and covered one and all, 

and the people were afraid they would die. 
 

They felt very cold and were grumpy as can be 

and they hid in their houses all day... 
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But a girl named Hope, who was different, so they say, 

went out in her garden to play.  
 
 

She bunched up some snow and made a little ball, 

and when it rolled on the ground it grew.  

She bunched up some more and was having lots of fun, 

and soon she had quite a few. 
 
 

She called to her friends, “Come along and play. 

We can make snowballs all day. 

If we make lots of balls and roll them all around,  

there’ll be less snow left on the ground.” 
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So the children followed Hope and frolicked in the snow 

 and pushed lots of balls along. 
 

Then they noticed something strange  

as they pushed and pushed and pushed -  

something was very, very wrong. 
 

They were pushing UP the hill  

and they knew if they let go 

the balls would roll back down.  

They would pick up speed,  

and get bigger as they rolled 

 and damage all the houses in the town. 
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“What can we do?” they shouted out loud. 

Then young Hope knew just what to say. 

She called to the grown-ups  

who were hidden in their homes, 

and said, “Won’t you come out and play?” 
 

They came to their windows and peeked outside 

and cried, “How will we keep warm, 

when everything is frozen, everything is cold? 

We’ll never survive this storm!” 
 

The Wind heard their cries and howled through the town 

with a fierce and furious roar. 
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It blew very hard and picked up some snow 

which landed at every door. 
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“Come on out,” roared the Wind. “Have courage, be brave! 

Your lives are in danger if you hide. 

The children need your help to save the town!” 
 

And with that every door opened wide. 
 

Wearing hats and coats, scarves and gloves,  

and boots upon their feet, 

all the people yelled, “We’re on our way!”  

and went out on every street. 
 

They ran up the hill to see Hope and her friends 

standing high above the town, 
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where they held the balls with all their might 

so they wouldn’t roll back down. 
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When the grown-ups joined the children  

    and started to push, they grunted really loud. 

They got nice and warm, and started to laugh, 

and forgot about the snow and the cloud, 

 
 

 

 
 

for they saw the dilemma of pushing snow uphill, 

it was silly and very, very daft. 

But they knew it must be done, so they made it fun, 

and they laughed, and laughed, and laughed. 
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They kept on pushing the balls up the hill 

and with a final heave they were on top.  

They yelled out “Yeah,” and gave everyone a hug,  

and the laughter just wouldn’t stop. 

 
 

 

 
 

They stacked the balls up high, way up to the sky,  

and made a big snow wall along the ground. 

Inside it was warm so they laughed and sang and danced 

while the Wind blew around and around. 
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The Sun heard the laughter and heard the people sing 

 and called to the Wind as it blew: 

 

 
 

“They have done something different, 

they have done something new. 

Now you know what to do!” 
 

Said the Wind to the Sun: “They are having so much fun, 

I’ll help them with their play.” 
 

So the Wind changed direction, it blew warm and fresh 

and blew the clouds far away. 
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 The Sun came shining through 

and the snow began to melt 

and the people danced home with delight. 
 

Soon the grass was green 

and flowers were in bloom 

and the town was a very pretty sight. 
 

Snowflakes turned to rain and became a gentle shower 

that washed away all the snow. 
 

Then with help from the sun beaming brightly above 

the raindrops made a rainbow. 
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Water from the snow on top of the hill 

slowly trickled on down. 

It carried the memory of the laughter and the songs 

while it watered all the gardens in the town. 
 

The gardens were more beautiful than ever before 

and the people’s lives were rearranged. 

 

Now every day they do 

 something different, something new,  

for they’ll not forget –  
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the Day the Wind Changed! 
 
 

And that’s just the beginning... 
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Children’s Reviews and Art Gallery 
The children of Okanagan Falls Elementary School in British Columbia wrote reviews and 
drew illustrations for The Day the Wind Changed after a classroom reading of the story. 
Suggestions from the children included adding the moon and stars, and more ‘weather’. 
Thank you OK Falls Elementary! 
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Children’s Reviews 
 — The story is important to me because: 

 

- It has detail and it has a problem. It is a deep message. —Jaimie 
 

- Because I understand the meaning in the story. 
 I like the way you make the story interesting. —Jordan 

 

- It taught me a lesson. —Brady 
 

- I love your story. You rock. —Shay 
 

- I like your weather. — Chase 
 

- I like how you connected feelings with weather. 
 I like the snowball wall because it’s a good idea to keep bad weather  

out of a happy world. It was an excellent story! - Craig 
 

- It reminded me of nature and how nice it is.  
I like how you used nature and the wind helping the sun.—Nicole 

 

- I sometimes do the same thing over and over.  
You have good characters. I like the colours used in the wording. 

 

It gives me ideas. When the people helped the kids.  When the people are happy. 
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Gratitude: goes to all those who were involved in the Campbell River Healthy Communities project of 
1991-2, particularly Alana Mascali and the late Matt Martinelli who assisted with editing the final report, 
and, to all those in communities everywhere who help make a positive difference in one way or other. 

About the author: Like many, Rosemary Phillips has worn various hats including 
coordinator for three community projects, publicist, feature writer, rural librarian, 
TV researcher, interior designer, alternative health practitioner and facilitator, 
concert producer and director, event organizer, singer-songwriter and entertainer, 
illustrator, editor, and creator of little books for children and the child within. Quills 
Quotes and Notes was established in 2002 to put everything together, particularly 
the story and song ‘One Seed’ which is now used in schools around the world. 

About the story: Originally titled ‘A Community Fairy Tale’ this story first made its appearance in 
‘1992 The Beginning,’ a report to Campbell River City Council and community on their Healthy Com-
munities project. Campbell River Unlimited was a six-month grass-roots process aimed at finding com-
munity needs and developing community-based action. The result was pages of data, ideas and infor-
mation, videos, television shows, community art, a community concert and a huge community confer-
ence. The final report was filled with public responses and outlines for six community-driven action 
plans for Well-Being, Environment, Economy, Youth, Community and Social needs. 
 

The story is now titled, quite appropriately, ’The Day the Wind Changed,’ and this little book is the 
result of 25 years of revisions, feedback from children, teachers and grown-ups, and considerable 
thought on how to illustrate it. It is a story for all ages, all walks of life, all cultures. As one youngster 
said, “It is a deep message.” And another asked, ‘Why write about change?’ 
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… a story about hope, about facing challenges, and 
about working together to solve a problem… 

 

... a story for all ages, all walks of life, all cultures.  

What children say: 
Your story is important to me 

 because - 
 

It is a deep message. — Jaimie, Grade 2 
 

Because I understand the meaning in the 
story. I like the way you make the story 

interesting. — Jordan, Grade 2 
 

I love your story. You rock. — Shay, Grade 2 
 


