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	When	I	was	a	child	I	climbed	a	tree,	of	red	cherries	and		before	me	
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was	a	green	field	with	pink	sweet	peas,	and	a	po:ng	shed	all	rus<cky	
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A	sign	I	could	read,	made	of	leaves	said,	“Path	for	Faeries,”	this	Way	Please”		
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Low	lanterns	hung	from	billowy	boughs,	in	lavender	fields	with	spoEed	cows	
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Oh	the	faeries	roam	singing	melodies.	Their	songs	come	from	the		
			V																		I	
wind	in	the	trees							

The	land	glowed	with	beauty	that	I’d	found,	and	when	my	feet	again	touched	ground
with	my	ukulele	I	made	a	song,	and	sang	it	boldly	all	night	long																																								
AHer	that	night,	oHen	as	a	child,	I	heard	their	feet	running	wild						
and	I	heard	their	voices	ring	through	the	air,	bell-like	voices	with	songs	to	share	
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Now	I	am	old	and	haunt	faerie	dells	and	listen	in	for	their	voices	like	bells																					
and	liEle	feet,	nimble	and	strong,	dancing	as	they	sing	along																			
And	once	in	awhile,	my	heart	is	filled,	when	I	hear	their	voices	come	o’er	the hill							 
and	the	song	they	sing,	is	the	one	made	by	me,	
I	sang	about	their	land	beneath	that cherry	tree		
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