Over And Done

Little bird, little bird

Fly all around the sky

Little bird, little bird

What'd you do yesterday?

I don't know why, but you flew away

Little bird, little bird

Up in your tree

Rest for a while right beside me
Let the leaves come down

Down to the ground

And sing me a song

Then you can move along

You've gone and got ashes

On your sunglasses

Flying too close to the sun

Well, it's over and done

But I know that you're the only one
Little bird, little bird

Fly away
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