Flutterby, Butterfly

by Andrew Chinn

Hey, hey butterfly, flutter by, flutter by,

Hey, hey butterfly, across the sky

How my butterfly, can you touch, paint my sky?

How my butterfly, wonder why?
1. Once I was a caterpillar, 

small and round, funny fella

Once I was a caterpillar, on the ground

Then I munched, chewed and crunched, 

lots of leaves for my lunch

Filled my belly, round and silly, all fall down!

2. Then I went in my cocoon, 

small and dark, cosy room

Then I went in my cocoon, warm all 'round

Soon I fell into my dream, 

colours stirred, colours streamed

Through my heart, through my soul, what will be?
3. Chrysalis, chrysalis, who am I? What is this?

This is me, this is I: BUTTERFLY!

Wings unfurled, wings so bright, 

paint the day, paint the sky

Lift my heart, lift my soul, BUTTERFLY!
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