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FunMation  
FunMation is a publication of fun activities and information for families with young children published by 

Kids Incorporated of the Big Bend.  

May  

May's a month of happy sounds, 

The hum of buzzing bees, 

The chirp of little baby birds 

And the song of a gentle breeze. 

Kite Flying  

On many spring days I wish that I 

Could be a kite flying in the sky. 

I would climb high toward the sun 

And chase the clouds. Oh, what fun! 

Whichever way the wind chanced to blow 

Is the way that I would go. 

I'd fly up, up, up. I'd fly down, down, down. 

Then I'd spin round and round and round. 

Finally I'd float softly to the ground. 



Flowers Everywhere   
Tune: "Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star" 

  

Flowers, flowers everywhere, 

In the garden, in my hair. 

In the vase, at the store, 

On the table, on the door. 

What a lovely time of year, 

Flowers blooming, bringing cheer. 

Four Little Ducks  

Four little ducks went out one day,  

Over the hill and far away. 
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But only three little ducks came waddling back. 

Three little ducks went out one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 
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But only two little ducks came waddling back. 

Two little ducks went out one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 
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But only one little duck came waddling back. 

One little duck went out one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 
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And no little ducks came waddling back. 

Mother duck went out that day, 

Over the hill and far away. 

�0�R�W�K�H�U���G�X�F�N���V�D�L�G�����³�,�W�¶�V���W�L�P�H���W�R���F�R�P�H���E�D�F�N�´  

And the four little ducks came waddling back. 

Songs & PoemsSongs & Poems  

Buzzing Around the Room  
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A bee is buzzing round the room, 

Buzz buzz, buzz buzz. 

A bee is buzzing round the room, 

Buzz buzz, buzz buzz. 

He'll buzz around the room once more, 

And then he'll buzz right out the door. 

And we'll all be glad when 

He is gone once more. 

Butterfly, Butterfly  
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Butterfly, butterfly 

Flying way up in the sky. 

With a flutter, flutter here 

And a flutter, flutter there 

You just flutter everywhere. 

On the grass, on the tree, 

On the flower, then on me. 

With a flutter, flutter here 

And a flutter, flutter there 

You just flutter everywhere.  


