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< Mice >
| think mice

Are rather nice.

Their tails are long,

Their faces small,

They haven’t any

Chins at all.

Their ears are pink,

Their teeth are white,

Their whiskers thin,

They run about the house at night.
They dig holes on the wall.

They nibble things they shouldn’t touch

And no one seems to like them much.

But | think mice

Are rather nice.
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< A tree for all seasons >

Winter. Now it’s winter, and it is snowy and cold.

We can make a fire. This tree is always giving.

Spring. Now it’s spring. The sky is rainy, and the earth is
green. The new birds have a home. This tree is always

giving.

Summer. Now it’s summer, and it is sunny and hot.
We can sit here in the cool, cool shade. This tree does

give a lot.
Autumn. Now it’s autumn. The weather is cool, and it’s
windy. The leaves make a blanket of red, yellow and

brown.

All trees are always giving.
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<A Swing Song >

Swing, swing, Sing, sing,

Here’s my throne, and I am a King!

Swing, sing, Swing, sing,

Farewell earth, for I'm on the wing!

Low, high, Here I fly, Like a bird through sunny sky;

Free, free, Over the lea, Over the mountain, over the sea!

Up, down, Up and down,

Which is the way to London Town?

Where, where? Up in the air,

Close your eyes, and now you are there!

Soon, soon, Afternoon, Over the sunset, over the moon;

Far, far, Over all bar, Sweeping on from star to star!

No, no, Low, low,

Sweeping daisies with my toe.

Slow, slow, To and fro,

Slow.... Slow....

Slow.... Slow.....



