
The	Flowers	Faeries	
Kare	Strong																																																									

												
						
Violet	and	Bluebell,	come	out	the	faery	dell																														
Skipping	over	mossy	rocks	in	search	of	purple	shells			
Poppy	and	Primrose,	Yarrow,	Tupelo																																																																					
Skipping	down	the	hill	to	play	in	pools	by	the	bay	

Chorus	
										
The	flowers	and	the	faeries,	look	so	much	the	same																																																					
maybe	that	is	why	they	both,	share	the	same	names							

Lilac	and	Sweet	Pea,	make	a	boat	to	cross	the	sea								
From	a	leaf	they	shape	a	kite.	It	liCs	them	o’er	the	trees																																								
Iris	and	Hollyhock,	cook	oats	with	Snowdrop																																									
All	together	in	a	ring	the	faeries	eat	and	sing	

Chorus	

Stars	so	brightly	shine,	wind-song	fills	the	pine	
Try	and	try	to	stay	awake,	where	the	moon-light	shines	
Sleep	wraps	them	around,	on	the	faery	mound	
They	dream	of	boats	with	silver	oars	the	pirates	row	ashore			

Chorus	
			
(+	“la	la	la”	the	second	part	of	the	verse	melody)		
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