Pussy willow’a springtimg song

Winter turns into spring and we look out for the
dear Pussy willow.

Take a twig of pussy willow, ask the children to
close their eyes and gently stroke the little furry
catkins on their cheeks.

Words and music by Dany Rosevear.
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Pus - sy wil - low, pus - sy wil - low, With soft down - y it -tle pil - lows, Pus- sy wil - low, pus -sy
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wil - low, You've slept all win-ter long. Sil - ver kit - tens, silk -y kit - tens, With tin - vy bright green
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mit - tens  Sil - viry kit - tens, sik - v kit - tens, Sing to us  your Spring- time song!

Pussy willow, pussy willow,
With soft downgy littlg pillows,
Pussy willow, pussy willow,
Jou've slgpt all winter long.

oil’'vry Rittgns, silky Rittgns,
With ting, bright grggn mittens,
Sil’'vry Rittegns, silky Rittegns,
ding to us your dpringdtime song!



