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Zum, zum, zum;
Listen to the bee’s song,
Hum, hum, hum.
The big bees zum,
And the little bees hum
Zum, zum, zum, zum, zum
Hum,hum,hum.

“I’m busy, busy, busy,” said the bee.
“I won’t be home for supper, or for tea.
It takes hours and hours
To visit all the flowers.
I’m busy, busy, busy,” said the bee.
Little bees work very hard
Making golden honey
Taking nectar from the flowers,
When the days are sunny.

What do you suppose?
A bee sat on my nose!
Then what do you think?
He gave me a wink
And said “I beg your pardon,
I thought you were the garden!”
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