Flying High

Written and revised with different classrooms of kindergarten students at the Gardner
Pilot Academy and the Condon School, Boston

Imagine knowing how to fly
With the birds and butterflies
Soaring, gliding through the air
[ could travel anywhere

(Chorus) I wish I knew how to fly, like fairies, birds and Superman!
If I could fly, I'd go so high,

With magic (echo) I think I can (echo)

With magic (echo) Ithink I can (echo)

If we could fly, what would we see?
An eagle soaring, proud and free.

A cloud that billows soft and white
Above me, yellow sun so bright.
Chorus

If we could fly, where would we go?
Over mountains white with snow

And to a beach with warm, white sand
We'll go swimming when we land!
Chorus
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