
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Let your hands be wild geese flying, 
Far, far away. 
Let your fingers be leaves twirling down, 
On a cold fall day. 
Let your hands be 
Two frisky squirrels, 
Climbing up a tree; 
Chasing each other up and down,  
Chattering merrily. 
Then let the squirrels go  
hop, hop, hop, 
Into a cosy nest…to rest. 

 

Wild geese flying  
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A hand play for late Autumn. 

Tune by Dany Rosevear; the wild geese suggested a Chinese  

sound to me. 

1. Cross hands at wrists and fly high. 2. Wiggle fingers downwards, 

hold arms and shiver. 3. Loose fists run up trunk of a tree. 4. Fists 

chase each other and then ‘talk’ with thumb and forefingers. 5. Hop 

fist up arm, cup hands for a nest, put hands to cheek. 
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