Hey, littlg ecloud ! A
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Life is a journey and best traveled with good companions through both the & b

good and difficult times. Encourage children to use their imaginations. .
Do children still have space and time to look up at the clouds in the sky and see what
shapes they can make out and imagine the stories they might tell? We used to do the
same with the flames in the fireplace many years ago, that certainly has gone by the
by! The tune here is based on Beethoven’s Sonatine in G major, Romance.

Words and adapted music by Dany Rosevear.
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Hey, it -tle cloud so mer -n -ly sal - ng, Up in the clear bright blue of the
Dear lit - tle  cloud, . can I come with you? Lit -tle cloud whis - pers,"Come fol - low
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sky. Where are you go - ing? What will you see there, Asyou go drift - ing cheer-ful-ly by?

me, Float-ing a- long just feel the wind blow-ing As we sal o - ver hous-es and trees."
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Drip, drip, drip drop,—  here come the rain -drops, Down from the dark skies, splash-ng with e —gl4 < >3
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glee; Drp, drip, drip drop, we'll fol -low them on- wards, Down to the nv - ers, out to the sea.
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Drip, drip, drip drop,—.  here comes the sun - shine, Drip, drip, drip drop, dark clouds roll a - So—, b “\
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way; Two lit - tle clouds are up there still sail -ing, Call -ing for rain - bow to come out to play!
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Hey, littlg cloud so merrily sailing,

Up in the clgar bright blug of the sky.

Where arg you going, what will gou sgg there,
s you go drifting chegerfully by?

Pear littlg cloud, can | comg with you?
Littlg cloud whispers, “Come follow me,
Floating along just feel the wind blowing
s we sail over housgs and treges.”

Prip, drip, drip drop, hgre comgs the raindrops,
Pown from the dark skigs, splashing with gleg;
Prip, drip, drip drop, we'll jollow them onwards,
Pown to the rivers, out to the sea.

Prip, drip, drip drop, herg comes the sunshing,
Prip, drip, drip drop, dark clouds roll away;
Two littlg clouds arg up there still sailing,
Calling for rainbow to comg out to plagy!



