AIR

Air, air everywhere
But it can’t be seen

| can feel the air
When the fan moves
Air, air everywhere
But it can’t be seen

| can feel the air

And so can youl!

HOLI

Run, run, run away you run,

Here comes the colour,

From the water gun.
Dum, Dum, Dum

Holi has come,

| like Holi, it is such fun.
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