
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

Alone under the apple tree. 
 

Whisper, I’m flying 

Flying in the sky, 

Above the trees 

Flying to my  home where I belong. 

It’s my dreamland 

Everything is fantasy. 

Mermaids , witches, dwarfs 

Everything that you wish. 

My favourite place is under the apple tree 

Where my dreams come true. 

There I’ve got what I want - 

A sea with lots of fish 

A forest where you can hear the trees whisper. 

My thoughts are there 

But when I wake 

I am alone. 

 
 

 
 

 

 
  

 


