
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the heart of a seed, 
Buried deep, so deep, 
A dear little plant lay fast asleep. 
“Wake!” said the sunshine  
“And creep to the light,” 
“Wake!” said the voice of the raindrops bright. 
The little plant heard and it rose to see 
What a wonderful outside world might be. 

 

 

 The little plant 
 

A poem by Kate Louise Brown 1924-1964.  

Music by Dany Rosevear. 

1. Put finger in fist. 2. Put hands to cheek. 3. Stretch arms,  

make shape of the sun, finger peeps through fist. 4. Stretch, make 

raindrops with fingers. 5. Put hand to ear, make finger grow higher in 

fist. 6. Look thrilled. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


