
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

There came to my window one morning in Spring, 
A sweet little robin, she came there to sing. 

And the song that she sang, it was sweeter by far 
Than ever was heard on a flute or guitar. 

ChorusTra la la la la, Tra la la la la, 
Tra la la la la, Tra la la la la la. 

 

She raised her light wings to soar far away; 
Then resting a moment, seemed sweetly to say: 
"Oh happy, how happy the world seems to be, 
Awake, dearest child, and be happy with me.” 

 

The sweet bird then mounted upon a light wing; 
And flew to a treetop, and there did she sing: 

I listened delighted, and hoped she would stay; 
And come to my window, at dawn of the day. 

 

 

 A sweet little robin 🔊  
 

https://riverofsong.uk/ 
 

An old song for Spring.  

There are several versions (lyrics and melodies) of this song, 

the most well-known is by Burl Ives. Find out more at: Mudcat. The tune 

below comes from ‘Ozark Folk Songs’ collected and edited by Vance 

Randolph. The lyrics are mostly from ‘Book about birds’ 1850 by Rufus 

Merill. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

http://www.singinggamesforchildren.com/B%20Midis%202.2%20Awaywego/Away%20we%20go%2016%20web%20ready/The%20robin%20in%20Spring%202.MID
https://riverofsong.uk/
http://mudcat.org/thread.cfm?threadid=11343
https://books.google.co.uk/books?id=g3JtLNe3nroC&pg=PA442&lpg=PA442&dq=%22There+came+to+my+window+one+morning+in+Spring%22&source=bl&ots=OTWHE2l_R0&sig=wEa4_RmfztyONnbekbqLkrBvXOE&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwjewMjn_YPKAhWJyRQKHaSWDScQ6AEITzAJ#v=onepage&q=%22There%20came%20to%20my%20window%20one%20morning%20in%20Spring%22&f=false
http://digital.library.mcgill.ca/chapbooks/pdfs/PN970_M477_B66_1850.pdf
https://youtu.be/cx_YkcpoHKg

