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I love nature's music, 

And summertime songs. 

In the forest her great singers 

Gather in throngs. 
 

The wind plays the harp, 

And the birds play the tune. 

The bass is sung 

By the man in the moon! 
 

Each one knows their part 

To the very last letter! 

And even our radio 

Doesn't sound any better! 
 


