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2. One	
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  Climb	
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  almost	
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Leave	
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  Blow	
  these	
  trees,	
  

Shake	
  off	
  all	
  these	
  leaves.	
  
Bring	
  some	
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can	
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  about.	
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Postlude:	
  	
  Sail	
  away	
  in	
  a	
  tiny	
  boat,	
  ‘round	
  and	
  ‘round	
  in	
  a	
  tiny	
  moat.	
  (repeat	
  and	
  fade)	
  


