Autumn days when the grass is jewelled
And the silk inside a chestnut shell.

Jetplanes meeting in the air to be
refuelled.

All these thing | love so well

Clouds that look like familiar faces

And the winters moon with frosted rings.
Smell of bacon as | fasten up my laces
And the song the milkman sings.

Whipped-up spray that is rainbow-
scattered
And a swallow curving in the sky

Shoes so comfy though they're worn out
and they're battered

And the taste of apple pie.

Scent of gardens when the rain's been
falling

And a minnow darting down a stream

Picked-up engine that's been stuttering
and stalling

And a win for my home team.



We need to save our planet be a team, Reduce, reuse, recycle that's what we do

We need to save our planet that’s our Everyone should do it too

dream, . L
Recycling our rubbish it's what we do

We need to save our planet be a team , _ ,
We're making Birches an eco-school.

We're making Birches an eco-school.

Unused lights not shining bright,

If you want to be really cool, : o
y y Turned off taps will make it right,

You will walk to get to school, . .
J A beautiful world is our dream

No more burning engine fuel _ ,
J N9 We're making Birches an eco-school!

We're making Birches an eco-school.



She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

You think you've lost your love
Well, | saw her yesterday

It's you she's thinking of

And she told me what to say

She says she loves you

And you know that can't be bad
Yes, she loves you

And you know you should be glad

She said you hurt her so
She almost lost her mind

But now she says she knows
You're not the hurting kind

She says she loves you

And you know that can't be bad

Yes, she loves you

And you know you should be glad, ooh

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
With a love like that

You know you should be glad
With a love like that

You know you should be glad
With a love like that

You know you should be glad
Yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah



Sometimes | feel like throwing my hands
up in the air

| know | can count on you

Sometimes | feel like saying "Lord | just
don't care"

You've got the love | need

To see me through

Sometimes it seems the going is just too
rough

And things go wrong no matter what | do
Now and then it seems that life is just too
much

You've got the love | need

To see me through

'‘Cause you got the love
You got the love
You got the love
You got the love
You got the love
You got the love

Sometimes | feel like throwing my hands
up in the air

| know | can count on you

Sometimes | feel like saying "Lord | just
don't care"

But you've got the love | need

To see me through

Sometimes it seems the going is just too
rough

And things go wrong no matter what | do
Now and then it seems that life is just too
much

But you've got the love | need

To see me through



Thank you for the sunshine

I'm gonna thank you for the sunshine
Thank you for the rain

Thank you for the hright times .and the .dark
times

I'm going to thank you every morning
Thank you everyday

Thank you for the .good times .and the hard
times.

What .an .amazing w.orld we live in
What .an .amazing life we hove

So many .good things wene heen given
So many reasons to he .glad

Lm gonna thank you for the mountains
Thank you for the seas
Thank you for the hig things .and the small

things

Lm gonna thank you for creation
The ~very air we hreathe
Thank you for the beauty thats in all things.

What an .amazing world we live in
What an .amazing life we hove

So many good things wenxe heen given
So many reasons to he glad



Cauliflowers fluffy and cabbages
green

Strawberries sweeter than any I've
seen

Beetroot purple and onions white
All grow steadily day and night

The apples are ripe and the plums are
red

The broadbeans are sleeping in their
blankety bed

Orangey carrots and turnips cream

Reddening tomatoes that used to be
green

Brown potatoes In little heaps

Down in the darkness where the
celery sleeps

The apples are ripe and the plums are
red

The broadbeans are sleeping in their
blankety bed, Yeal!



