
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Little seeds so small and round, 
Hiding underneath the ground; 

Winter’s gone and Spring rain falls, 
Warm sun shines, summer calls. 

Roots push down, shoots push up, 
For a dancing field of bright buttercups! 

Scattered gold and each one, 
A tiny cupful of sun, 

A shiny cupful of sun! 
 

 

A tiny cupful of sun   

 

 

Ah! The shine of a buttercup. Put it under your chin and it will  

reflect the light so much better than any other flower.  

According to children’s folklore if the yellow reflects on your skin it 

means you like butter. But of course the shine is there to attract insects.  

Words and music by Dany Rosevear.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://youtu.be/Bt81GtCDlUk

