I'm Glad to Be a Bee

I'm glad to be
Fly and buzz like a bee with scarves.
A buzzing bee.
Wouldn‘’t want to be
Anyone but me.

I've seen a fish

Swim like a fish.
Swimming as he wished
Floating happily,
But it's not like me.

A bird in the sky
Flap arms and fly like a bird.
Can fly so high
Or nest in a tree,
But it's not like me.

| like the mouse

Scamper like a mouse.
Running through a house.
It scampers free,
But it's not like me.

I'm glad to be
Fly and buzz like a bee with scarves.
A buzzing bee.
Wouldn‘’t want to be
Anyone but me.

(lyrics by Joellyn Cicciarelli)
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