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There was an old woman who sowed a corn seed,
[image: image3.wmf]And from it there sprouted a tall yellow weed.

She planted the seeds of the tall yellow flower,

And up sprang a blue one in less than an hour.

The seed of the blue one she sowed in a bed,

And up sprang a tall tree with blossoms of red.

And high in the tree-top there sang a white bird,

And his song was the sweetest that ever was heard.

The people they came from far and near, 

The song of the little white bird to hear.

