
Hello Little Girl

Hello, little girl, 
What's your rush? 

You're missing all the flowers. 
The sun won't set for hours, 

Take your time. 

Mother said, 
"Straight ahead," 

Not to delay or be misled. 

But slow, little girl, 
Hark and hush- 

The birds are singing sweetly. 
You'll miss the birds completely, 

You're traveling so fleetly. 


