
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Some bugs pinch and some bugs creep,  
Some bugs buzz themselves to sleep. 
Buzz, buzz, buzz, 
Buzz, buzz, buzz, 
Singing, flickering, buzzing bugs. X2 
 

Some bugs fly when the moon is high. 
Some bugs make a light in the sky. 
Flicker, flicker firefly, 
Flicker, flicker firefly, 
This is the song of the bugs. 
Flicker, flicker, flicker, Buzz, buzz! X2 

  

 

Song of the bugs 
 

https://riverofsong.uk/ 
 

This song has been adapted from Margaret Wise Brown’s poem. 

Find out more about her at: http://www.poemhunter.com/margaret-wise-

brown/biography/. The adaptation and melody is by Dany Rosevear. 
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