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Words and Music by Maurice Jordan

I’m only a poor little sparrow (Ah)

No colourful feathers have I (All brown)

I can’t even sing (Ah)

When I’m nesting in spring (Ah)

And the turnips don’t grow very high (It’s a shame)

She’s only a poor little sparrow (That’s right)

No colourful feathers has she (All brown)

She can’t even sing (Tweet tweet)

‘Cause she’s nesting in spring

She’s only a poor little bird (That’s right)

