
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pussy willow, pussy willow, 
With soft downy little pillows, 
Pussy willow, pussy willow, 
You’ve slept all winter long. 

  
Sil’vry kittens, silky kittens, 

With tiny, bright green mittens, 
Sil’vry kittens, silky kittens, 

Sing to us your Springtime song! 
 

 

 Pussy willow’a springtime 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


