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So I start to play the music

A little tree wakes up by moving her body
The birds fly towards me by following my melody
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, In the early morning, “drip drip drip”
_ The transparent raindrops fall down from the sky
| o They are so naughty that I can't grasp them ;
| i P They jump around and awaken everyone
% ' . ‘ Brother Snail shows the head out of his shell-house
5 ¥ \ i‘ T B Sister Mushroom holds up her umbrella
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Please come out to do some sports

My friends whé live on the tree

And who hide themselves under the ground
It's time for you all to sing and dance
Enjoy yourselves as much as you can
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That day, I meet Mr. Swallow

He says that he comes back every year at this time
And tells me the stories happening outside the forest
I ask him to take me along on his trip -
On his back, I find the field of Cole flower

Becoming a golden ocean
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- Madam Swan is gracefully moving ahead on the water
It'seems that she will participate ina grand ceremony
erate the rhythm of my
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