        End-of-the-Year Song
                  (to the tune of Zip-a-Dee-Doo-Dah,
                  new lyrics by Mary Ioannou)

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
My, oh, my, summer’s coming our way.
Plenty of sunshine, swimming and play,
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, school’s out today.

There’s a sadness in the air.
It’s over. It’s done.
But wasn’t kindergarten fun?

Oh, zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
My, oh, my, summer’s coming our way.
Plenty of sunshine, swimming and play,
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, school’s out today.

There’s a sadness in the air.
It’s over. It’s done.
But wasn’t kindergarten fun?

Oh, zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
     FIRST GRADE, FIRST GRADE’S

        COMING OUR WAY!!!!!
