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If I were a little                       I’d build house                              If you were a little                  
black ant I know                       down in the ground                        black ant, I think                                             
what I would do,                       and invite a friend or two              that you would say,  
                                                                              2                     “I’ll come right down                                                   
                                                                                                      into the ground.                                                         
                                                                                                     And we can play all day.”   3         
                                                                                                                                                                                                
 

                                                                                                                                                           
 
 
      
 
 

                                                                                                                       
                                                                                                                                                                                        
 
 
 
                                                                                                         
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   
                                                                                        
 

 
 
 
A fuzzy caterpillar  
Appeared upon my 
shoe 
And yelled at me 
quite clearly, 
“I don’t believe it’s 
true!”                   1 

The fuzzy caterpillar  
Crawled up my blue-
jean pants 
He curled his brow and 
said, 
“It doesn’t happen to 
ants!”                     2 

I said to him, “What 
happens?” 
He cocked his head and 
cried, 
“Not too long from now, 
“I’ll be butterflied.”                                                 
                                                  3 
                                               

Caterpillar-butterflied 
today…  
 
 

I’d like to see him make 
a start today 
 

Caterpillar-butterflied today… 
Gonna flap his wings and fly 
away. 
I’d like to see him make a start 
today. Caterpillar-butterflied. 

Gonna flap his wings 
and fly away.      
                           4 

Caterpillar-
butterflied.   
                                           5   

Caterpillar-butterflied 
today… 
Gonna flap his wings and fly 
away. 
In the bushes and the 
flowers he’ll play. 
Caterpillar-butterflied.   11 
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Caterpillar 
Caterpillar-butterflied 
today… 
 

In the bushes and the 
flowers he’ll play 

 

Then, the fuzzy 
caterpillar 
Ooched  right up my 
shirt. 
And said a little sadly, 
“I hope it doesn’t 
hurt.”               8 

“I hope so too,” I 
said, 
“You don’ t have to 
cry 
I think its kind of 
neat  
When caterpillars 
fly!                     9 

Well, that’s the last 
I saw of him. 
He perked up then 
crawled away. 
He wanted to be 
alone I guess 
To butterfly that 
day.              10 

Caterpillar-
butterflied!        
                       7 

Gonna flap his wings 
and fly away. 
                              6 

By Sharon MacDonald 


