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[image: image3.wmf]Little brown seeds so small and round,
[image: image4.wmf]Are sleeping quietly underground.

Down come the raindrops

sprinkle, sprinkle, sprinkle.

[image: image5.wmf]Out comes the rainbow, 
twinkle, twinkle, twinkle.

Little brown seeds way down below,

Up through the earth they grow, grow, grow.

Little green leaves come one by one. 
They hold up their heads and look at the sun.

