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NATURE'S LULLABY FILLS THE NIGHT
Sung to the mne of "Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star”

Moths with powdery wings so soft
pently stir the air alofi.

Their flitter-flutter lullabics

barely whisper, “Close your eyes.”
Tiny creatures bid gaodnight
Nasre's [ullaby fills the night.

Spiders spin their silky threads

as raindrops land upon their beds.
A pitter-patter serenade

falls where wowven dreams are laid.
Tiny creatures Bid gaodnight
Nasre's [ullaby fills the night.

Crickets slide their slender wings
like bows across a violin's strings.
A chirping concert fills the air,
and music vibrates everywhere.
Tiny creatures Bid gaodnight
Nasre's [ullaby fills the night.

Welwver petals soft and light

curl up gently for the night.

Lilies white and roses red

tuck their scented blooms in bed.
Crracefid planrs sway left and right.
Nasre's [ullaby fills the night.

Fluffy arbs float through the air,
sprinkling seeds from here to there.
Drifting wanderers, white as snow,
parachute whers dreams can grow,
Crracefid planrs sway left and right.
Nasre's [ullaby fills the night.

Willow branches bend with ease,
slowly dancing in the hrecze.

Back and forth their long arms sweep,
shushing, shushing all to sleep.
Crracefid planrs sway left and right.
Nasre's [ullaby fills the night.

Tucked inside a tiny nest

little hatchlings try to rest.

A jewel-toned mother softly hums,
spothing them as darkness comes.
The simple sounds af bivds delipht
Nasre's [ullaby fills the night.

Swans glide on a glistening lake,
lzaving ripples in their wake.

These graceful birds with feathers white
murmur, “May vour dreams take flight.”

The simple sounds of hirds dellpht
Nartwre s futlaby fills the righi.
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From somewhere in a leafy tree,
there comes a joyful melody.

A nightingale sings a song,

its sweet notes trilling all night long.
The simple sounds of hirds delipht
Narwre's lullaby filly the night.

Sunset tints a sheltered bay

where leaping dolphins stop their play.
And as their splashes fade away,
dreams come floating in to stay.

Down below 1n filtered light,

nature = fullaby fills the night.

Underneath a moonlit sea
oysters shimmer luminoosly.
Satiny pearls rest inside,
rocking gently with the tide.
Down below 1n filtered light,
nature = fullaby fills the night.

Stars drift idly through the sky,
twinkling their lullaby.

Their glitter dusts the cceans wide
where sleepy little fishes hide.
Down below 1n filtered light,
nature = fullaby fills the night.

Where a trickling stream runs through
a polden meadow touched by dew,

a stately stallion full of pride

nuzzles yearlings by his side.
Cherizhed voung are kept 1n zight.
Narwre's lullahy fiils the night.

Ag the daylight fades away
anewhorn rests in swest, warm hay.
[tz mother gives a low-pitched moo
and softly utters, "1 love you"
Cherizhed voung are kept 1n zight.
Narwre's lullahy fiils the night.

Cuddled close on mossy prownd,
where canopies of fir are found,
aqguiet doe and spotted fawn

nod their heads and share 8 yawn.
Cherizhed voung are kept 1n zight.
Narwre's lullahy fiils the night.

[nside a house, both safe and warm,
head tweked gently in my anm,
lulled by sounds both soft and deep,
a little angel falls asleep.

The warld 15 full of love tonight.
Narwre's fullaby fills the night.
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