
Swinging 
 

Swinging, swinging, 
Low and high, 
Down in the green grass 
And up in the sky. 
When I’m bigger I’ll stand when I swing, 
When I’m bigger I’ll do everything. 
 
Swinging, swinging, 
Low and high, 
Up in the tree-tops                     
Down by and by. 
When I’m bigger, then I can try, 
When I’m bigger I’ll reach to the sky. 
 
Swinging, swinging, 
High and low, 
Up to the sun 
And down I go. 
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