Sunshine, sunshine, sunshine.
I need you, cry the plants,
Each ray of light you give to me
I turn into food energy to feed the earth.

Sunshine, sunshine, sunshine.
I need you, cry the mice,
You grow the plants that I must eat
So I can hear my enemy’s feet and run away.

Sunshine, sunshine, sunshine.
I need you, cries the fox,
Since all that lives depends on you
I thank you for a good mouse stew at moonlight feast.

Sunshine, sunshine, sunshine.
I need you, the beetles cry,
The old fix dies we play our part
Making her the earth the circle starts
Around again, and the plants return.

Sunshine, sunshine, sunshine.
I need you, cry the plants
I need you, cry the mice
I need you cries the fox
I need you, the beetles cry
I need you, cries the earth
And the circle goes round

And the circle goes round.



