M rainbow is a song

A rainbow lifts our hearts and sings to us.

A song of welcome where folk from all walks of life gather in respect,
whatever their beliefs, to share their thoughts, ideas, songs and dreams.
A rainbow is a metaphor for so many things: hope and new beginnings,
diversification and acceptance, optimism and dreaming of better things to come, the
list goes on....

Young children can just sing the first verse as a stand alone hand / action play.
Words and music by Dany Rosevear.

With palms together up high hands move them outwards and down to make a bow.
Sweep arms with palms together from the right and over the head to the left side.
Open and close forefingers fingers for birds, cross forefingers for bees, cross
hands at wrists and flap for butterfiles. Beckon with both hands. Sweep hands
round in a circle to make sun and wiggle fingers downwards and outwards to send
the rain away.
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A ramn - bow s a song, dan - cing out o - ver the sky,
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Sing - ing to the birds and bees and beau-1t - ful but - ter - flies, "Come
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out, come out, come out to play, The sun shines bnght, and the rain's soon a - way!

W rainbow is a song, dancing out over the sky,
dinging to theg birds and begs and beaatiful butterfligs,
“Come out, comg out, comg out to play;

The sun shings bright and the rain’s soon awagy!”

€ach sgvgn colours trug, with wonderful, magical hugs, A
Red, orangg, yellow, grggn and blug then indigo, violgt too, ~
“Come out, comg out, comg out to play;

The sun shings bright and the rain’s soon awagy!”

W rainbow flows in gach heart, singing to us day by dagy, P
s wg tend our world and help our frignds in loving and joyful ways, V[k

“Comg out, comg out, comg out to play;
The sun shings bright and the rain’s soon awag!”

Come gvery rainbow Kind, a echeerful, warm welecome you’ll find,
dinging songs of peacg and love, in harmongy, spirit and mind.
W'l laugh, we'll drgam, our tungs we'll plag:;

For the sun is out and the rain’s gong away!



