15. One Little Bird (Patty Zeitin)
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Now, there ore two lttle birds, in the one itle tree.
“We're still olone and we don't want fo be.”

So they flew for away, over the seq,
And brought back  friend to lve n the tree.

Now there ore three little birds . . four...

Now there ore five litle birds in one [itle tree
And nobody's lonely anymare, oh, no!



