Song of the Wind

Kare Strong

Chorus

Have you heard or felt the wind? She’s out most everyday
Has she ever come your way, asking you to play?

When the wind is feeling shy she makes a bashful breeze
Little children all come out, with dragonflies and bees
Butterflies and ladybugs, a spotted cooing dove

With her gentle simple song, she tells them they are loved

Chorus

When the wind is feeling sad she makes a rueful moan

Over stones and through the trees, she bellows and she groans
When gloomy clouds shade the day, she blows with all her might
pushing them and pulling them, ‘till they are out of sight

Chorus

When the wind is filled with joy with the coming of a storm
She gusts and howls and bangs about, all the night till morn
Romping with the thunder, as the rain pours down

Chasing after lightning bolts, whirling all around

Chorus

When the wind is fast asleep as though she isn’t there
Resting in her hammock where, she doesn’t have a care

She dreams of autumn’s falling leaves, piling wide and deep
She dreams of red and golden leaves, that she loves to sweep

Chorus
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