LIKE MAGIC

Ruth Weber and Enrico Lopez-Yaiez

When you dig some earth and plant a tiny seed

And you give it food and the water it will need

Before you know it, as each new day goes by

It grows and it grows and it grows ‘til it reaches the sky
Like magic.... Ooh like magic

A caterpillar spins a chrysalis of green

And he waits inside ‘til he’s ready to be seen

We will watch him there as many days go by

and he grows and he grows and grows into a big butterfly
Like magic...

Bridge: Do not blink an eye, or the magic will pass you by!

In a tiny nest on a branch of that big tree

Is a speckled egg that the mom guards patiently

One day a pecking starts that barely can be heard

And it grows and it grows and grows into a new baby bird
Like magic... Ooh like magic.
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