Five Little Seeds

Five little seeds buried in the ground;

The first one said, “When’s the sun coming round?”
The second one said, “l really need a drink!”

The third one said, “I feel some rain, | think!”

The fourth one said, “I'm so cozy in my bed.”

The fifth one said, “Wake up, you sleepyhead!”
The rain came down and the sun came out,

And those five little seeds—they started to sprout.
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