
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

To the greenwood we will go, 
Where the dancing bluebells blow. 
Don’t you hear them gaily ringing, 

In the wind of April (Maytime) singing? 
This is what the bluebells say: 

“Children, children come out to play.” 
  

 

Bluebells 
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A song for April or Maytime. 

From the book ‘Movement and song for the littlest ones’ published 1959. 

Based on a poem by Rodney Bennett and a Czecho-Slovakian melody. 

Adapted and arranged by Dany Rosevear. 
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