Up, Up, Up by Susan Reed

UP, up, up, upina

Up so high | can touch the

UP, up, up, sailing with the

Look at me! I'm so high, | can fly, | know how.

are fun, race are fast.
Riding down by the river is a blast.
But if | had my way, just one chance for a
I'd go ballooning to the
So | could fly...

UP, up, up, up in a balloon.

Up so high | can touch the moon.

UP, up, up, sailing with the clouds.

Look at me! I'm so high, | can fly, | know how.

Some creatures , others

My kind all the time.

But if | had my way, just one chance for a day,
I'd trade places with a , s0 | could fly.

UP, up, up, up in a balloon.

Up so high | can touch the moon.

UP, up, up, sailing with the clouds.

Look at me! I'm so high, | can fly, | know how.

| feel the rush of the As we climb higher,
| taste the cold, | touch the air, | am the
| see all , all
and ’ and
Cars and , all those
and

They're blending into just one color ... And it's

I'm headed up, up, up, up in a balloon

Up so high | can touch the moon.

UP, up, up, sailing with the clouds.

Look at me! I'm so high, | can fly, | know how.



