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Sing a song little butterfly little sing a song; 
When you sing I just can’t help but sing along. 
Sing a Song little butterfly, little butterfly; 
Sing the songs that make me laugh and make me cry. 
 

When you sing my heart fills with joy 
And my feet just can’t help but join in. 
Will you teach me your songs of new life 
For I feel like a child again. 

 
Sing a song little butterfly little sing a song; 
When you sing I just can’t help but sing along. 
Sing a Song little butterfly, little butterfly; 
Sing the songs that make me laugh and make me cry. 
 

Gently oh gently you colored my life 
With the Easter time yellow and greens. 
Slowly but surely I’ll be freed of my shell 
And arise in your glory to sing. 

 
Sing a song little butterfly little sing a song; 
When you sing I just can’t help but sing along. 
Sing a Song little butterfly, little butterfly; 
Sing the songs that make me laugh and make me cry. 
 
When you sing a song, mmm when you sing a song. 
When you sing a song little butterfly 
And you hold my hand. 
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