The Sang of the Desert

s the sound you hear whan. . f’i
you wake up and hear birds chirping.

it's the sound you hasr whan,

woul crack @ window and hear e wind whising.
H's the sound you haar when-

the hirds chifp, the wing biows, the leaves nistis! .
s iz the song of the dasar, i

H's the sight you sea whan,

you shep outside.

I's tha sagh you see when, .

You 5800 b Ik &1 a boboat family

It's the sight you see wiean-
this is the song of the desar. f

Its the smell you smel whan..
you breathe the air af the Suldoors.

Itz the smell you smell when.. {J
you inhale Eg’iili%el goant of tha flowars
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