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Little bitty Itchy so wanted to be
Like all the bright big butterflies
he saw in Jubilee.
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And he hoped
and he hoped,
that one day
he finally would

So he tried and he tried,
he did everything he could



But try as he might,
he could never make wings grow.
He fretted that they
would always be above
and he would always be below.

Have big beautiful wings,
and then he could also fly
like all the other butterflies
he saw way up in the sky.



And then one day
as Itchy crawled up into a tree,

Why who came by to cheer him up,
but Nissi and all of Jubilee.

So Itchy grew quite sad,
there was nothing left to try.
He decided to accept
that he would never fly.



“Don’t worry little Itchy,”
they told him,

“one day you WILL fly.
Oh yes, we guarantee it!,”

said all the Angel Pies.



And then the Handy Heroes
sang Itchy a new song.

“You really will fly one day,
it won’t be very long.
You won’t always be a worm.
You will fly out of this tree.
Just keep on believing
and one day you will be
a butterfly with wings,
you’ll soar higher than a kite.
So let your heart have courage,
you’re destined to take flight.”



Not sure what to think, Itchy decided just to rest.
He knew he’d done all he could. He knew he’d done his best.

So Itchy slept and he slept through the longest, darkest night.
He dreamed of soaring higher, he dreamed they might be right.



Then as morning slowly came
as the sun began to rise
Itchy started to wake up,
and much to his surprise.
He looked in pure amazement.
He could not believe his eyes.

He no longer was a little worm, for he had sprouted wings.
Now he could fly like the others, and he could do great things.



They were right Itchy thought,
they were right all along.
I wasn’t what I thought,
No, I had been all wrong.

Now I too can fly up in the sky
where the air is fresh and clean.

And I can do more than I’ve done
and see more than I’ve seen.



Always believe in the
possibilities of YOU

You just never know what
one day you may do.

For buried in your heart are all sorts of dreams
And with a little faith and courage they too can sprout big wings.



Dreams have wings!
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