Festival Day

\ 4 I hear the sound of the beat The drums thump and bang.

and clapping
People tap their feet on the ground

I can feel the slowly rhythm

I want to play and enjoy the music

around me.
when I grow up.

I feel wonder in the trumpets honk.

01 run to the window.

I can hear adll the birds singing.

I hear the drums

Hear the sound of the beat That thump and bang
Everyone is clapping I look at the cymbals,
Outside in the street. Sparkling as they clang.
I run outside ohe band plays slowly.
And hear the sound One, two, three.
Of people tapping And I can feel the rhythm
Their feet on the ground. All around me.
The trumpets honk The birds are so excited. When I grow up,
And sound like thunder. I see them flap their wings. I redlly want to play
The players puff their cheeks, They join in with the music. In a music group,

‘AS I listen in wonder. I can hear them all sing. And enjoy music every day.




