
Little birdie, little birdie, 
Come and sing to me your song; 
I gotta short time for to be here 
And a long, long time to be gone. 
 

Little birdie, little birdie, 
What makes your wings so blue? 
It's nothing else but a-grievin', 
A-grievin' over you. 
 

Little birdie, little birdie, 
What makes you fly so high? 
It’s because I have a true little love 
Way up there in the sky. 
 

Well, I'd rather be a birdie 
Sailing o’er the deep blue sea 
Than for to be a young girl 
With a baby on each knee. 
 

Fly down, fly down, little birdie, 
Come sing to me your song. 
O, sing it now while I'm with you 
I won't hear you when I'm gone. 

 

Little birdie, little birdie  🔊   
 

https://riverofsong.uk/ 
 

This Appalachian folk song is more usually accompanied by a banjo. 

Find out more at: https://mudcat.org/thread.cfm?threadid=12974 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.singinggamesforchildren.com/B%20Midis%202.2%20Awaywego/Away%20we%20go%2016++/Little%20birdie,%20little%20birdie%20(2).MID
https://riverofsong.uk/
https://mudcat.org/thread.cfm?threadid=12974
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0D9WI_KOmy0

