
The	Daffodil	and	the	Faery	Child		
Kare	Strong	

A	li%le	daffodil,	up,	up	she	grew,	drawn	by	the	light	and	the	brilliant		blue					
She	was	blossoming,	without	a	care.	Danger	was	near,	but	she	was	unaware	

	Chorus		

“I	will	hold	you	up,	so	you	won’t	fall.	I	will	keep	you	safe,	so	you	can	grow	tall					

A	mighty	tempest	came,	with	a	blustery	gale.	The	pouring	rain,		turned	to	pounding	hail	
“What	am	I	to	do?”	She	cried	out	in	fright.	“I	don’t	think	I	will,	make	it	through	the	night”	

Chorus	

As	she	began	to	Elt,	unexpectedly,	there	came	a	faery	child,	who	bent	down	on	one	knee		
“How	can	you	stand?”	the	musing	faery	spoke,	“in	the	wind	and	rain,	without	us	li%le	folk?”	

Chorus	

The	faery	held	her	up	all	through	the	night,	Ell	that	storm	had	passed,	and	the	sun	shone	bright	
	“You	may	pick	me	now	and	have	me	as	your	own”	said	the	daffodil,	“though	I’m	not	yet	full	
grown”	

Chorus	+ Chorus melody	next	two	lines:		

“No!”	the	faery	said,	“that	will	never	do,	but	when	gales	blow,	I	will	come	to	you					
I	will	hold	you	up,	so	you	won’t	fall.	I	will	keep	you	safe,	so	you	can	grow	tall”	

Once	upon	a	Eme,	on	an	old	green	hill.		A	faery	child	loved	a	daffodil	
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