Caterpillar Chryzzle

The song of the book

E B E Lyrics and musik: Andrew Bond
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1.A ca - ter - pil - lar was a worm's best neigh - bor. They went for
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crawls and loved to sit and have a talk They'd been do-ing this for ma-ny weeks in
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sum - mer when Ca - ter - pil - lar fixed it - self on to a stalk.
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Curious, Worm asked, “Caterpillar, what is that for?”
Hanging, Caterpillar said, “I'm chryzzaling,

Deep inside | feel quite strange and quite bewildered.
Very soon | could be changing everything.”
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Puzzled, Worm cried, “Caterpillar, are you muddled?”
Caterpillar said, “I really don’t know why.

But this chryzzaling inside feels quite exciting,

| believe that | will soon take off and fly.”
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“Come and listen to the Caterpillar's nonsense!”
Shouted Worm with tears of laughter to its wife.

And the two of them just shook their heads and giggled.
But Caterpillar said, “There’s so much more to life.”

“Listen, life is full of secrets and surprises.
There’s far more to see than when we sit and crawl.
So I'm chryzzaling and wonder where we're heading.
And what is the deeper meaning of it all.”
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But the worms soon had enough of all this chryzzle.
They crawled off, forgot it all and so they missed

How a few weeks later something wondrous happened:
A butterfly emerged out of its chrysalis.
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First the butterfly felt crumpled and quite dizzy.

Then it spread its wings and leaped into the air.

Those who chryzzle and who trust their deepest feelings.
Stand a flying chance of reaching anywhere.
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