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1. Meadowlark, yellow lark, spreading your wing.
Sending your song over ten thousand things. 
When the fox hunts you, you’re safe I believe. 
Your ground nest is hidden all covered with weeds. 

2. Meadow vole, in your hole, hawks watch you pass.
You tunnel your runways through the tall grass. 
Tiny eyes, rounded nose, quite like a mouse, 
Hiding from hawks down deep in your house. 

Refrain: And the rain comes 
And the wind blows, and the thick grass grows. 
The meadow’s our home. 

3. Spittlebug, little bug, you like to hop.
You spit out those bubbles like you’ll never stop. 
Sticky foot, little foot, doing your dance, 
Froghopper dining on juicy sweet plants. 

4. Giant moth, soft as cloth, you’re called the sphinx.
Fast as a hummingbird fancy wings blink. 
In the dusk, flower dust, dusting your feet. 
Feeding on nectar, that flowery treat.      Refrain 

5. Little ant, tiny ant, you help the ground.
You open the garden as you walk around. 
Little seed, tiny seed, only the ant 
Sees you pop open into a green plant. 

SOURCE 
This song was inspired by the book called What’s in the Meadow? by Anne Hunter 
(Houghton Mifflin Company, Boston 2000). Each page of her book describes one of the 
members of the meadow community and provides their picture. I wanted to turn into 
poetry a celebration of the meadowlark, the white-lined sphinx and the others of the 
meadow who are mentioned in this song. Her book has many more such as the woolly 
bear caterpillar, and the goldfinch. Anne Hunter also has other books in this fine series. 




