
B
ro

w
n 

an
d f

urry, caterpillar in a hurry, Take your walk, To the shady leaf, or stalk, O
r what not, W

hich m
ay be the chosen spot.  No taod spy you, hovering bird of prey pass by you, Spin and d

ie,
 T

o 
liv

e 
ag

ai
n a

 b
utt

er
fly

.


