'S Many Colored Days

Some dags are . Some dags are
On different days, I'm different too.
You'd be surprised how many ways T change on different colored days.

on______ days, how good it feels.
To be a horse and KicK my heels!

on other days I'm other ﬂﬂngS.
On ];.right blue dags I fl&p my ngs

Some days, of course, feel sort of
Then I feel slow and low, low, Down,

Then comes a day. And wheeeeeel.
I'm a busy, buzzy bee.

Gray dag...eVergthing is gray.
I watch.... But nothing moves loday.

Then a]l of a sudden, I'm 3 circus seal!
Oonmy days, this is how T feel.

Green Days. deep deep in the sea.
Cool and quiet, yep, that's me.

on_______ dags, Imsad. 1 groan,
I drag my tail. T walk alone.

But when my days are happy ,
It's great to jump and just not think.

Then come my Bblack days; MAD and LoUD.
T howl.
1 groW1 at every cloud.

Then comes a mixed-up day.

And WHAM!
I don't Know who or what T am!

But it a]l turns out a]l'ight, you See.
AndT go back to ];eing...me.



