Birdsong

Can you hear the bird song?

If | knew the words, | would sing along.

Oh, I'd go tweet-tweet-tweedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo.

So let’s go tweet-tweet-tweedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo (doot-doo-doo-doo).

Can you feel the beat?

Does it make you want to tap your feet?

Onh, tap your feet-feet-feedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo.

Just tap your feet-feet-feedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo (doot-doo-doo-doo).

| go outside in the summertime, | go outside in the spring.
And when | hear those chirping birds, it makes me want to sing.

Can you hear the bird song?

We don’t need the words to sing along.

Oh, let’s go tweet-tweet-tweedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo.

Yeah, let’s go tweet-tweet-tweedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo (doot-doo-doo-doo).

Can you feel the breeze?
As it rushes right through all the trees.
Through all the tree-tree-treedly-dees-doo-doo-doo-doo (doot-doo-doo-doo).

| go outside in the wintertime, | go outside in the fall.
And if | listen close | might just hear those birdies call.

Can you hear the bird song?

Why don’t we all sing right along?

Oh, let’s go tweet-tweet-tweedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo.

Yeah, let’s go tweet-tweet-tweedly-deet-doo-doo-doo-doo (doot-doo-doo-doo).

© 2016 Marsha Goodman-Wood



