
A sweet summer’s morning was just the right thing,
To supply the young birds with a song they could sing.
From a long crooked branch that reached out like a hand,

They had gathered together to strike up the band.

An audience grew, joining in on the fun,
Playing all of the instruments under the sun.
A cobblestone chimney, a few houses down,
Had offered Ms. Lilly the best seat in town.

About to take off, Lilly happened to see,
Through a wide open window, the place she should be.

The eggs on the table were throwing a fit,
While the cheese and the butter were threatening to split!
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