
  
 
 

Waken sleeping butterfly, 
Burst your narrow prison; 
Spread your golden wings and fly, 
For the sun has arisen. 
Spread your wings and tell your story, 
Spring has come in all her glory! 
 

Birthday sun break through the clouds, 
Shine on joy and sorrow; 
Life and light for earth today; 
Star of love tomorrow. 

Waken sleeping butterfly  
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A Spring hand play of new life. 

This is an adaptation of an ‘Easter song’ written by Mary A. Lathbury in 1883. 

Set to music by Dany Rosevear. 

Verse 1. Place palms together with fingertips touching and fingers slightly curved 

to represent the chrysalis. Open hands slightly with a quick motion. Hands open, 

thumb to thumb. Raise hands upwards and fly. 2. Form sun. Move hands  
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