May Song

Spring is coming, spring is coming,
Birdies, build your nest;

Weave together straw and feather,
Doing each your best.

Spring is coming, spring is coming,
Flowers are coming, too;

Pansies, lilies, daffodils

Now are coming through.

Spring is coming, spring is coming,
All around is fair:

Shimmer and quiver on the river,
Joy is everywhere.

We wish you happy May.

Majickas necus

Becua npywna, secwa npumina,
[Irwyky rHesna seilor,

Tawar nepes 1 conomry,
Mecenkn nowor.

Becua npuuwna, secHa npumna,
Ha pepespax novxn,

Pacupens y wac B cajouxe
JToTHER-uBeTO KN,

Becna npuina, secua npuuna,
Beceno seem monam.

Bynem nets w TanucsaTns

H cmeaTsea Gyem.
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