Luna Moon Ray
The Little Strawberry Ladybird

Verse 1
On a leaf so green and bright,
Sat a bug with dots of black,
Seven spots upon her back,
Red and round like a berry snack.

Chorus
Oh little ladybird, sweet and small,
You look like a strawberry ball,
Dancing here, then flying there,
Spreading joy everywhere.

Verse 2
Through the garden she would glide,
Spots of black with strawberry pride,
Flowers bloom where’er she goes,
Tickling petals with her toes.

Chorus
Oh little ladybird, sweet and small,
You look like a strawberry ball,
Dancing here, then flying there,
Spreading joy everywhere.

Bridge
Ladybird whispers, “Come and see,
I'm not a fruit, I'm wild and free!”
With tiny wings she twirls and spins,
A garden’s friend where life begins.

Ladybird whispers, “Come and see,
I'm not a fruit, I'm wild and free!”
With tiny wings she twirls and spins,
A garden’s friend where life begins.

Final Chorus
Oh little ladybird, sweet and small,
You look like a...
..here, then flying there,
Spreading joy everywhere.
Spreading joy everywhere.
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