When You Go Away

January was a fairy

Who fluttered round the moon
February was a canary

Who sung a pretty tune

In March they fluttered through an arch
And found a golden lake

In April they were grateful

That their friendship couldn't break

When you go away to the stars in May
I wish you could stay

So we could play

For one last day

In May you flew away up to the moon

June, June was coming very soon

July up in the sky, something fluttered by
August as you promised, I heard a sweet reply

September I remember when you went away
October, I wonder if you could stay

November an adventure to our golden lake
December we are grateful for the memories we make

When you go away to the stars in May
I wish you could stay

So we could play

For one last day



