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I thought I was looking only at bare trees.

Then I noticed there was a hint of soft, soft green.

When I opened my eyes to see  the trees together,

I saw green, green, green, green.

Green, green, green, green.

After Winters’ sleep, after long days of cold,

The trees are budding and tiny wildflowers unfold.

The sights, sounds, smells, this Sunday in May -

Mothers Day, green, green, green.

Green, green, green, green,

Oh mother, we need you now. 

Wake up, wake up, wake up.

Brothers and Sisters, we need you now.

Wake up, wake up, wake up.

Show us again the truest dreams.

Help us to remember.

Help us to believe

In the green, green, green, green.

How fitting she is Spring

She’s hope and new growth.

Empowering through the roots of quiet strength.

Enough for all to live,

A child’s right to learn,

Love between people, green, green, green.

Love between people, green, green, green (repeat to end)

